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MADAME LA MARQUISE DE 
SILLERY. 



PERMIT us, MADAM, thus pub- 
lickly to return our moft thaxxkful ac- 
knowledgements for the honour you confer 
upon us, by allowing the following TRANS- 
LATION to be infcribed to your name; 
an honour which demands our gratitude in 
an efpecial manner, as we do not enjoy the 
happinefi of your perfonal acquaintance. 

WE have no claim to your patronage, 

MADAM, except an eameft defire of doing 

a all 



ii D E D I C A T I O ^• 

?U the juflice in.wr ppw^ t;^^:W<^«(l^hj 
clfes as much foperiour tx> our praiCe^ a$ we 
have found it beyond our ixnitatiofi, /, 

BUT your candour and difcernment, MA- 
DAM, will no doubt foggeft to you how hard 
it is to transfufe the fpirit of one language into 
another; and your knowledge of the Englifh 
tongue will but too fully convince you of 
the particular 'difficulty of rendering French 
dialogue into our language. 

HOWEVER, it is faid by an elegant 
Writer, that the Artift who copies from a 
RAPHAEL, or a TITUN, muft daub in- 
deed, if he makes a difagreeable pidhire ; 
and, encouraged by this thought, we prefume 
to hope, that [wc have preferved fuch a like- 
ncfs, MADAM, of your excellent Perform- 
ance, as may render our Copy not unpleafing, 
though it fail to exhibit thofe pice touches 
which fo eminently diftinguilh the Original. 

BUT> whatever reception our labours may 
meet with, we muft always derive the higheft 

gratification 



D^E^D'IC A T I ON. iii 

^«riftedtter{^FmwbeIttgpcrmflted co dedicate 
€bl!trA^tQJm;: ^d we fhail 0V«r decsuin, with 
the greateft 5fd|)eft, 

:._ JVIADAM, 

Your very fiocere Admirers, 

and your much obliged, 

♦ndmoft obedient, humble Servants, 

THE TRANSLATORS- 
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C .i^ ) 



ADVERTISEMENT 

B Y T H E 

TRANSLATORS. 

THE fame acquired by MADAME 
DE GENLIS is fo defervedly great, 
and the THEATRE D^EDUCATION fo 
univerfaUy confidered as her cbef-d*(euvre^ 
that it naturally becom^ the ftudy and ad- 
miration of her Sex ; fome of whom, in or- 
der 



c ^ ) 

dcr to amufe their ifiiads, and at the Oune 
time ameod their hearts, by imprintiog; on 

^M.^^'JM?JWPs^^^^ precepts as thpip 
cq^cijn ih^ D'EDUCAf 

TION, undercook to ti'ahflate it into EtigUlh, 
and have now, to the beft of their abilities 
finiihed this Wcurk, which Chey prefuaie to 
pliice before the eyes of an indulgent Pub* 
lick. 

LET it not be inferred from the Title 
given to thefe Dramas, that they are calcu« 
lated merely for the ufe of Children— quite 
otherwiie ; — fince by far the greater part of 
them feem profeffcdly addrefied to perfons 
jull entering into life, or to thofe who have 
long been engaged in it's concerns : indeed, 
people of all ages and of all ranks may derive 
from the Original of MADAME DE GEN- 
TliS^' the moft ufeful and perfuafive leflons, . 
couched in the moft eloquent and charac- 
a 3 tcriftick 
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teriiftick language; and however unablib tHe 
TRANSLA'fORS may have beentarepre- 
fent the beauties of her ftyle, yet the noble 
precepts, the animating examples, difplayed 
in this excellent Work, are all faithfully pre- 
ferved, and will, it is hoped, prove as ufefid 
in Englilh as they are in Prench. 
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E D I T O R"S PREFACE 



TO THE FIRST VOLUME. 



THE Author of this little Theatre 
muft be allowed the merit of having 
invented a fpecies of dramatick compofition 
hitherto unknown; this kind, of writing may 
undoubtedly be improved ; but who would 
refufe indulgence to a firft attempt ? 

''G^EAT difficulties were to be fur- 
mounted in order to make intercfting Dra» 

mas 
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ibas witimit ^ affiftinop ^^fifttrig^g TioJent 

and virtue I efpeeially^s the Au^bK>£ l^ul 
pofitively refolved neither to iotrodinmni^iij 
nor to write one fentence which^ in tendency 
c^ direft terms, fimuldDot bea j^ece^i:; 

, THESE Dramas are mere Treatifet of 
nx>rality put into a<9ion, ^id it is hQpa4 the 
Young may find them not devoid of int^rt^* 
ing and perfuafive lefibns : befide^, from 
learning by hearty and * reprcfenting thefe 
Plays, many advantages yrill refult ; excellent 
principles will be graven on the minds of 
the Performers, their memory will be ex- 
ercifed, their pronunciation formed^ and 
they will acquire grace and a pleafing^de* 
^rtment. 

LEARNING by heart detached piec^ 
of profe and verfe would not produce the 
fame eflfefts, for it is impoflible to declaim 
alone in a room with as .much emulaiioa 
as when perfonating a charader upon the 
ilage, 

THER£ 
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' '^•^HERaB ate fei? Dmmas extftnt which 

and n^dft of thtofe few ^#e abova their com* 
prehenfion. 

THE Author has been pattki^ly caopt 
ful, throughout thefe little Plays, not to in- 
troduce one truly odious character ; growing 
errours only are painted, fuch as are yet ac- 
companied with a good heart, and confe- 
quently, fuch as admit of corredion. 

THERE is no charafter, except that of 
Dorifta in Tie Spoiled Child y which is really 
wicked ; but it was thought right to warn 
young People againft the venal flattery they 
may fometimes meet witli in the Domefticks 
who furround them ; and for this caufe alone 
Dorina is painted in colours fo odious to be- 
hold, fo difagreeable to reprefent. 

IN a word, thefe EfTays, the lucubrations 
of an Author who has confecrated both youth 
and life to this kind of fludy, have been 
diluted by the moft laudable motives : and 

may 
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may all due Young, who read thefe Dramas, 
be ftruck by the examples they contain ! may 
they, m confequence, become more worthy^ 
more fufceptible) more ingenuous^ more af. 
fedionate to their Parents, and then all the 
Author's wii&es wUi be gradifiedi / 
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Page x6 1. I /or ventuers, read ventures* 

— ^ 35 ^-13 — diferved, reoii defervcd. 

^— - |3 1. 28 — fubja, reaJ fubjca. 

— 62 1. 1 5 — depriciates nn^ depreciates. 
— — 62 1. 22 — afli6i:s, reoii afflicts. 

— 71 1. 27 — coalife, r^«^ coalefcc. 

771-23 UiW SCENE III; 

— — 97 1. lo^rconftanly, r^«/ conflantly. 

— — 103 1. 9 — . Madam, reaJ Madame. 

— 103 1. 13 — Madam, read Madame. 

— Ill I. 32 — di(pondency,^r^tf</deipondency« 

— jizU 26 — luffure, rea^ luftre, 

— iji L 9 — thing, ruui things. 

— — -- 155 1. z8 — creepng, reati creeping, 

r— ^ 179J* 12 — we, rrtfi/me. 

' i»8 1. 32 -— groop, read group, 

197 1. 18 — Dor. read Jul. 

— — 201 1. 25 — Baronnefs, readl^zxontU. 

208 }JoU \ line r, afier <* A pouff\$^'' add a.' 

— ais !• 32y^virture» r/^// virtue. 

■ 231 1. 8— elogium, rf/ar//eulogium. 

— a33 1. i6 — triflng, r/^^T trifling. 

— 9,1^1* 14— exravagant, rW extravagant* 
— — ^47 !• 29 — inexcufable^ r^^i/ excufable. 
— — ^54 1. ' 9 — poflitivcly, rWpoiitively. 
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Hagax.« 

IsHMAEL, Hagar^sfitt. 

An Angel. 
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HAGAR IN THE DESERT. 



B'ofni co!^, la colpa maggiwe h Teccefib d'un empio timore ' 
oJcraggiofo aU'eterna pieca. BituUe de Mitafiaft. 

Of all oifencety the sreateft is the excefs of an impious fear^ 
injurious to eternal mercy. 



SCENE the Firft. 

H a' G A R, I S H M A E L. 

Hagar, holding hr Son by the hand^ and carrying a 
Pitcher. 

WHAT adifmal place! what a frightful 
folitude ! 
I/h. Let us return Co my fatlicr's ; we were there . 
fo happy ! 

Hag. Alas ! my child, * hatred and jealoufy have 
driven us from tiience ; and that for ^ver. 



♦ It may not be improper to obferve, that the ac- 




vervi 

in Scripture, Gcncfis, Chap. XVI. vcr. 4, and Chap. 
XXI.Ter.9,— 1«. T, 

B a IJK 



4 HAGAR IN THE DESERT. 

IJh, Hatred !• what have I done to dcfervc it? 
and you, mother,, how can they hate you ^ 

Hag. Envy, my fon, caufes injullice and cruelty: 
it leads to hatred, the moft odious, the blacked of 
all the pafiions. 

IjK Then a feeling heart will never experience 

It r ' ' _ • ! 'i' f , . \ . . . ■ L 

Hag. A fechng heart may miftake. — Pride, my 

fon, may corrupt the tendereft mind, and deliver 

it up to all the fury of revenge-.- - - 

IJh. Ah, mother ! if I have pride, ufe every 
means to reclaim me. 

Hag, R eafon alone ought to guard us from it. 
The Author of. Nature has made nothing but 
what is good ; to him we owe all our virtues, 
and our vices are our own work. 

I ft}. Then we are born without pride ? 
Hag. God imprefled on our hearts a falutary 
deiire, which prompts us to diftinguifli onrfelvcsj 
to feek for glory. 
IJh. This is felf-love ? 

Hag. Yes, my fon, and this divine principle, 
forms heroes, and great men ; then, it is pure, 
and fuch as God has given it to us ; but de- . 
praved mail abufes this precious gift, he rendei*s 
it unnatural, bafe, and turns it towards i;ain 
and frivolous objcfls ; at length he converts it in* 
to pride, 

IJh. Mother, God is good ; when we follow 
his law, he will lovfe us. 

Hag. He is then, our father. 
IJl?. If fo, why do you figh ? why are we with- 
out refource, without affittance in this defert ? 

' Hag. He watches over us, and only wants to 
try us. 

' IJh^ Yet in the mean time, we are overwhelmed 

by. 
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by fatigue andforrow; deprived of an afylum, and 
of food ; how can- we refill fo many evils ? 

ii/i^^* By courage,. whiah-defpifes them ; by. re- 
fignation, which iubmits to them without a mur- 
mur. To fuiFer, is the -lot of life ; a fcafon of trial 
~ and vexation, a>feaion rapid^and Ihort ! which, to 
the virtuous, is fucceeded by immortality, glory, 
and happinefs. Let us then ceafe to complain. 
Let us confider the felicity which awaits us, and 
try to render ourfelves worthy of it. 

IJh. What, you do not fear death, mother ? 
Hag, AJas'! I only fear furviving you, 
]Jh„ Deatli is nothing- !— it is momentary ! but 
to fuffer, to endure hunger and tliirft, oh^ m6- 
ther ! — 

Hag. My child, there is ftiil a more dreadful 
torment — that of being unable to relieve thpfc wc 
love. 

IJh. Hstve I not felt it ? 1 have feen you 

weep. . 

Heg. Ah, my child I if I could, by rcfigning 
my own life, fave yours ! 

« IJh. Mother, what good would lif^ do mc, 
without you ? 

Hag^ Oh, my dear Iflimael ! — Cruel Sarah, if 
you heard him I — if you faw him !-^ — ^ycs, your 

cruel heart would be foftened by it. And 

I, what muft 1 feel ? Ah, my fon 1 let us not . 

fuffer ourfelves to be overwhelmed with forrow : 
our lot is dreadful ; but God protefts us, and can 
alter it. ^ 

Iff}. This^efert, indeed, produces wild fruits 
which may hourifh us ; but under fo fcorching 
a fun, I am cpnfumed with thirfl, and we find 
neither fountains, nor ftreams. 

Hag.^ Perhaps, we may difcover fonie.— Be- 
B 3 fides, 
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fides, in this pitcher, the ooly comfort "left 
us, there ftill rein«ins water ; it is for you, it 
is. the laft reiburce mj tenderneis referves for 
you. 

JJh. We will fliarc it. 

Hag. I can only prolong my own life, by pre- 
ferving yours. 

IJb. Mother i 

Hag. What, my child ? 

IJh, I have not flept thefe two days ; I feci tired ; 
let ys fit down. 

Hag. Then reft yourfclf, it will reftore your 
ftrength ; come and lie down under the fliade of 
this bulh. {IJhmael follows heVj and fas down ; Jht 
Jiands near hintj and puts htr pitcher at her feet^) 

IJh. Mother, do you alfo endeavour to fleep. 

Hag. No, I fliall watch you. 

1/h» You will not go far from me while I 
%ep ? 

Hag. Ah ! can I leave vou a moment ? his eyes 
are clofed — ^happy age ! (i/h. falls f aft aJUep.) Sleep 
on, fleep on ; you no longer feel your misfortunes, 
and mine are fbftened. (She looks at him,) Alas ! how 
his features are altered ! They bear the ftamp of 
fuiFering. — ^Oh, my fon ! Were itnot*fpr you, were 
it not for your complaints which rend my heart, 
with what courage could I fupport my deftiny !--^ 
but to hear him lameali \ — ^to fee him weep, good 
lieaven * it is a torment I cannot endure — ^he ex- 
hauils all my fiunoefs. How he fleeps ! — Poor 
child \'r-(Jhe embraces him,) How I love you ! 
{Jhe lays her hand on his forehead.) His fice is 
burning, the fun fmites his head. Alas J even. 
when fleeping, he is doomed to fuffcr l-^-but could 
not I, with my veil fattened to this"*branch, form 
him a fliade ? (Jhe atUmpts to draw the branch towards 

her.) 
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her.) I cannot reach it, I tiiuft raife myfclf up, 
and untie my veil. {She rijis^ and in moving 
throws down the pitcher ^ which was dt her fget^ and 
fpills the water. yGxf^x. God ! what have 1 done ?— 
This pitcher, my laft hope, my only relourcc, the 
life of my fon ! — Oh ! unhappy me !— this water 
might at leaft liave fuf&ced till to-morrow, and 
after that, with a frefli fearch, we fliould perhaps 
have difcovered a fountain \^^{^he falls down near 
her/on^ opprejfcd by grief.) — CMi, Heaven ! . 
Ifh. (Awaking,) Mother ! 
Hug. Oh, my fon ! 

I/h. Mother ! I burn — I am quite fpcnt, a 
cruel heat confumes me. 

Hag. [Taking him in her arms ^ ani covenng him 
with her veil.) 'Good God, have compaffion on 
the excefs of my affli£tion ! 

Ifh. Mother, 1 am dying with thirft j a drop of 
' water, mother, and you will reftore me to life. 
Hag, Well, my fon, well ! receive then my laft 
figh. — You are dying, I am the caufe of it j par- 
don me, 1 fhall foon follow you. 

Ifh. Then you have drank ^11 the water, mo- 
ther? 

Hag. What do you fay ?— -great God ! 
Ifl). If there yet remained any, and you ex- 
perienced what I feel, I would not drink it. 

Hag. Oh my fon, could you think me fo bar- 
barous ? 

Ifh. Alas ! grief diftrafts and confounds my 
mind ; pardon me. 

Hag. I wjlhed to fliade you from the fun, — I 
fiood up. — I have thrown down this pitcher, and^ 
caufed your death ! 

Ifb. No, motherj-^Hfio*— that water would not- 
have latisfied me. 

' B 4 Hag. 
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Hag. How pale fie looks ! — Oh, my fon ! . 

IJh. Mother, give me your hand — that I may 
Kifs it once more. 

Hag, His is cold and trembling. — My child ? — 
He does not anfwcr me ! — Ifliniael, open your 
eyes \ — embrace, once more, your unhappy mo- 
ther. — (She puts her hand upon his heart,) It ftill 
beats . ( She falls upon her knei s. ) Oh, thou fupreinc 
and beneficent feeing, to whom every thing is 
poffible ! Thou, Support, and Proteftor of the un- 
fortunate, deign to caft a look upon me ! I fub- 
mit, if thou ordereft it, but my truft in thy good- 
nefs. equals my obedience ! — Preferve the bleffing 
thou haft given me ; or, at leaft, great God ! con- 
demn me i:^ot to live ! — Thou art going to pro- 
nounce, I await my fentcnce. — But it is a father 
who is going to pafs it ! — (She again fails down near 
her fon ^ with her face hid.) Jftet a long Ji Una. 

[The Jngel behind ihefcenes,) Hagar ! 
• Hrig. What do I hear f and what celeftial voice 
re- animates my heart? 

Soft mujic is heard. Where am I ? 
{The farther curtain draws up^ the Angel is feen on 

a cloudy with a palm-branch in his hand. The 

feme changes^ and reprefents a charming country^ 

adormd with fruit and flowers*) 



SCENE 
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*■ 

SCENE II. 

Tlic ANGEL, HAGAR, ISHMAEL, 

'^.Jngel HAGAR ! 

^--^Hag. What do I fee ^r^^She looks at her fm^ who 

js Jiretched nuUmlefs on the earth. J Oh, my foil ! 

Ihc Angel 4idvaiHing.-^)Az%zXy wipe away your 
tears. 

Hag, My fon is then going to be reftored to 
me !-^But, oh, Heaven ! he is yet without mo- 
tion — Khmael !— rllhmacl ! — Ah ! it is all over, he 
is no more 1 — {^Jhe rifes hajlilf^ and runs to cajl 
her/elf at the Angel's feet.) Muft I then lofc all 
hope? 

AngeL Your confidence, Hagar, and your faith, 
do they snot equal your fubmiffion ? 

Hig, {Still at the Jngel's feet,) Yes, I ara re- 
ligned. — Alas ! if God requires it, I will forbid 
myfelf even to complain. But my courage fpr- 
lakes me — a dreadful doubt freetses nly .foul. — 
X>oes God v^ilh to. tty me, or to complete my 
mifery ? 

AngeL Would you, without murmuring, fa- 
Grifice to him, ^ your only remaining blefling — 
this child fo beloved ? 

Hug^ I have 'him from his goodnefs — he may 

withdraw his bleffings from me (She rifes^ 

und runs, tQw-adi her fon,) My fon ! I call him 
in vain, Alas ! he would hear me, if he yet 
breathed. The voice of his afRifted mother would 
re animate his leni'es. My cries are unavailing, 
lihxnael cannot reply to them.^ — Ifhraael ! Oh 
B 5 name. 
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name, formerly fo charming to repeat f — ^beloved 
name! now. I cannot pronounce it without 
trembling. 

/i^'geL Hagar ! why do you give yourfclf up to 
this ti uitlefs defpair ? — ^you lament your fon. He 
appears dead to your eyes ; but do you doubt the 
•vcrlafting power of the Lord ? 

Hag (Riftng.) His power !— Ah ! moft certeunly 
he can do every thing ; he can dry Up the fource 
of my tears, he can irftore my fon. — Foolilh that 
I am t I lamented, and God fees and hears me. 
Perhaps, the excefs of my grief offended him'. 
This idea overwhelms and rends my very foul* 
Pardon, great God, thefe guilty tranfports !— 
deign to caft upon this child a paternal look ; let 
his innocence move .thee ! Ah I let him not, at 
leaft, be a viAim to the faults, and the weaknefs 
of an unfortunate mother !~Oh, Heaven ! let thy 
wrath fell only upon me ! — but reftore life to my 
fon ; let him live ! — ^that I may once more fpeak 
to him, and hear him, oh, my God !— and I will 
adore, I will praife, even when expiring, both thy 
juftice, and thy goodnefs. 

A^igeL AH, Hagar, which furrounds you, al« 
. ready reprefents, or prefages, his infinite benefi- 
cence ; he has transformed the frightful defert in . 
wh^ch you were lamenting, into a delightful 
abode. His pdwer, and his glory, break out and 
fhine around you. 

hag, Alas I one fingfe objeft here ftrikes my 
eyes. I can only fee l£mael deprived of life. 

Jngel. Do not fufFer yourfelf to be dejeAed, 
Hagar. Are you faithful and fubmiffive ? Have 
you not the bleflfed rigkt of hoping every thing ? 
What miracle is impoiiible to the Supreme Being, 
who reads the bottom of yotir heart? he judges 

you. 
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you, H^r, and protefts yon. He punilhes with 
gendenefs ; and he alone, knows how to reward 
withouf meafure. 

Hag. What do I hear? Oh, Heaven ! what com- 
fortable and divine words ! 

j/ngeL Lift iip your eyes : fee, happy Hagar» 
the goodnefs ot the I^ord is ftill working a frcih 
miracle on yoirr account. 

fTbe jdngiltoucbis the ground with his palm'br4mch^ 
and a copious fountain immediately fprings up.) 

Hag. Oh, my God ! fo many bleflipgs ihall not 
be filed In vain ! you would have ttiz enjoy them » 
Ifhmael then is going to revive ? 

Angel. (Advancing towards IJbmael.) Approach, 
Ha^r! {Hagar^ running to throw berje/fon her knees 
at her fon^s feet.) 

Hag. Oh, great God F my fon ! — ^but is not this 
an illufion ? his palenefs begins to difappear. — Oh, 
Heaven ! fhould I be miftaken ! (Jhe lays hold on his 
band.) His hand«— is no longer cold.— — llhmael ! 
Oh, God ! finiih thy work ! (After a mementos JUence^ 
Jhe looks attentively at her fon^^^He opens his eyes ; 
Oh, my fon !— I am dying.— ("W^ falls down upon 
the turf.) 

AngeU Hagati Hs^ar, revive to praife and adore 
the Lord ! 

Hag. (Coming to her/elf.) Iflimael ! 

Angel. Recover your fenfes, Hagar, and behold 
your fon. • ' 

Hag. My fon !— he is rcftorcd to me I wliat, 
this is \not a dream ? 

I/b. (Rifing upfoftly.) Oh ! do I revive? 
. Hag. My fon ! my dear child, come to my 
arms ; come, and embrace the happieft of mo- 
thers !— thow fav I ? — ^no, let us prourate ourfclvcs 
and thank the Lord. 

B 6 JJh. 
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IJh. What do I not owe to him, mother ? he 
rc-unites us. 

AngeL Enjoy hereafter, Hagar, unalterable hap- 
pinefs : God ordered m« to try you. He is 
fatisfied, and all your miferies are ended. Bring 
up this child, teach him to be virtuous ; infpirc 
him with the fear, and aboye all, with the love of 
the Almighty. This is the moft worthy homage 
your thankfulnefe can offer. 

Hag, Ah ! can I fail in this, after fo toany 
bleflings ? 

AngeL Let your example, Hagar, ferve for ever 
as a leflbn ; let it correft the murmurs of foolifti 
mortals j^ and teach them, that God knows how 
to recbmpenfe patience, fubmiffion, courage and 
virtue. 
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ACT L 

S C E N E the Firft. 

PH A N OR, Z I R P H A. 

Phanor is fiem holding the rohe of Zirpha, wAo /«• 
deavours to ojcape^ and turns her head from hint 
With a look oj borrow. 

Pba. O TAY, Zirpha, 1 intreat you ftay; deign 
l3 to hear me for a fingle moment. 

Zin' Let me go— let me go. 

Pbg. If you command, I obey ; your fm^eft 
wUh is an mriolable law to the unhappy Phanor ; 

mi. 
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ftill, when for the firft time he vcntuers to implore 
a moment's converfation, can you have the cruelty 
to refufe him-?— ...... 

Zir. {j^fide.) Unfortunate beitjg.1 and iiow 
truly to be pitied ! 

Pha. {^Letting go Zirpha's robe) Zirpha, yon 
are free ; I will not be obliged to violence ; you 
may ftill run from me. 

^ Z/f. {Continuing to turn away her head,) Well, 
what have you to fay ? 

Pha. Ah ! you tremble — ^but I muft needs in- 
fpire .averCqn, my hideous afped ca^inot fail to 
produce it/- 'Zirpha, you may hate me; yet, 
alas ! ought you to fear me ? 

Zir, Why— -I do not hate you. 
- - Ph tt k Wcll !-*»my wifhefsrgregratified-^The hap- 
pinefs of being beloved is not for me ; I do not 
pretend to it : yet know, however, that this hor- 
rid form, at whicli you dare not look, conceals a 
tender, delicate, and faithful heart. 

Z/>. (JJidi,) How afFefting are his accents?— 
Why is this ? {She looks ^t hiniy and fcr earns with 
' f err our.) Oh, mercy ! (G-ingaway.) 

Pha. {Mtttnpting tojidp her,) Dear Zirpha ! fub- 
due this tcrrour, 

Zir, Oh, I hanor, let me go. {She efcapes from 
bim,) .; ^ ,.' >. . /. . 

• ' S C E N^E IL. 

Phanor, a^one,. 

I BE^GAN to foften her ; her mind was opening 
to compafEon ; when a glance, a fingle glance, dc- 
fiKitedme.T— And can I ftill retain hope?r-Barbarbus 
i^'^jiry ! enjoy the exceft of my niufery : thou haft 
*! '- con- 
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condemned me by thy fuperiour power, to drag on 
life under this hideous appearance; and never to 
regain my priftine features, unlcfs, in thi;s dreadftil 
form, 1 melt a bofom hitherto infenfible to love. Oh, 
Zirplia ! ifyou knew my fecret — were I permitt<!d 
to inform you of it ; but the fatal oracle forbids-— 
How unhappy ami !-^Alas ! the greateft, the moft 
cruel of my fufFerings is, that of loving more 
than ever any being loved ! {He Jinis into a chair ^ 
9ppreJJed by grief.) 

SCENE III. 

PHIDEMA, PHANOR. 

Phidema entgrs unperceived by Phanor. 

Phi. ZIRPH A told me he was here— Oh ! there 
he is. . 

Pha. (Rijing.) Ah ! fay, Phidema, what is Zic- 
pha doing ? 

PAf . She fcnt me to acquaint you, that (he w 
forty for having left you in fo rude and hafly a 
manner. 

Pha. Why comes fhc not hcrfelf to tell me ? 

Phi. That is mighty gallant indeed. 

Pha. Ah, Phidema ! pardon me ; I know how 
much I am indebted to you, Alas ! without you 
what would become of me ? 

Phi. Well, well, I cxcufe you ; I am devoid of 
malice ; in proof whereof I will inform you, that 
the fhort convcrfation you have juft held with 
Zirpha, has done wonders. 

Pha. Alas! how can I credit this, after her 
evident figns of averfion at leaving me ? 

Phi. But fhe repents of them ; is not Aat a great 
matter ? 

' '> • Pba. 
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Pba. Stilly (he will never fubduc the horrour ike 
nperiences.when looking at me. 

Fbi. Confider, it is now only a week iince you 
carried us off; and to fpeak plainly, 1 muft fay, 
it requires more time than a week, before one gets 
habituated to your appearance. Had you not ad- 
mitted me to your confidence, and engaged me 
in your intereft, a confiderable time before the 
elopement, I do not believe that 1, who am lefs 
timid thanZirpha, could yet have fummoned cou« 
rage to look at you 

l^ba. You have from infancy been Zirpha*s 
friend, and are acquainted with her heart and fen- 
timents ; then tell me, charming Phidema, fin- 
cerelytcll me, do you not at prefent tiiink the 
hope you have fometimes given me, was abfolutely 
chimerical ? 

Phi. Muft I always repeat the fame thing? 
Well then, Zirpha has fufceptibility ; with a mind 
as delicate as her heart is grateful ; merit and vir- 
tue cannot fail to make the livelieft impreffion on 
a bofom like her*s. Hope every thing from tima. 

Pha. Yet^ notwitfaftanding the entertainments, 
the pleafures I procure Ux lier, Ihe feems to feel a 
weariaefs, a difiatisfadion i^ this palace. 

Phi. However, fhe is pkafcd with being here. 
Left an orphan, and tyrannized over by cruol 
and unjuft relations, Ihe was on the point of fall- 
ing a facrifice to their ambition, when happily, you 
carried us off. 

Pha. Zirpha was going to be united to an ob- 
jeft unworthy of her, and whom fhe could not 
efteem ; ftill, alas ! fince ihohas ieen me, perhaps 
ibe regrets the lofs of him. 

Phu No, be affured, (he continually rejoices 

in her happy deliverance : yet, the objeft of her 

4 . hatred, > 
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hatred,' poflefled the moft ieducing charms of per- 
ion, but was deficient in underftanding» and ft ill 
more fo in delicacy ; he was vulgar, uninfornied, 
indeed without one apparent virtue, and to Zirpha 
altogether odious. 

Pha. Phidema, you are acquainted with the 
fourcc of my pailion for Zirpha j and know it was 
liot merely jperfonalattraftions which gave birth to 
a tei>derneis that occupies my foul. Oh, day for 
ever prefeut to remembrance, when by the power 
of my art, I became invifible to every eye, asd 
placed myfelf in a meadow where Zirplia's young 
companions ^vere celebrating the hovir.of her nati- 
vity ! That melancholy, which overfprcad the fea- 
tures of ygur friend, at firft ft ruck and interefted 
me. She had withdrawn from the crowd, and 
with you only, was feated under a palm tree, open- 
ing her heart. 

Fhi. And you liftened to otir difcourfe ? 

Pha. I did not lofe a fingle word. Zirpha de- 
plored her fate, and the ill^fuited union in which 
Ihe waa compelled to acquiefce. ** Alas t" (faid 
(he) ** the authors of my exigence are n6 more. 
^* An unfortunate or|^n, I now depend only on 
** relations, who are infenfible to my tear-s, and 
** deaf to my intreaties ! But, however, young 
*♦ and inexperienced as I am, it becomes me to 
** refpeft their authority^ fince obedience> at my 
'' age, is the ivA oi duties.- I have loft thoic 
** guides whom nature gave me, and the law has 
** provided others, whofe dilates I ought t6 
** obey. If they abufe their power, they will be 
«* trucfr objefts of cHty than myfelf; I Ihall fell their 
'' vidicn, but I maU have fulfilled my duty; and 
** furely there are no diftreflcs which may not be 
** mitigated by confcious innocence and virtue." 

PhL 
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Phi. Did Zirpha fay all that to me ? 

Pha. Yes, but in a manner infinitely more af- 
. fcfting; while floods of tears deluged her counte- 
nance. 
' Phi, Yes, I recolledt her tears. 

Pha. Then fhe continued filent a few moments.— 

Phi. I admire the goodnefs of your memory ; 
for though two long montlis have clapled fince 
this converfa.tion happened, ftill you recoUeft 
every minute circumfiance, even to the very 
p^lm-tree. 

Pha. Ah, that palm-tree ! methinks I fee it 
now; it fupported Zirpha's head ; her hair touch- 
ed its bark. 

Phi. And againft what tree did I recline ? 

Pha. I faw only one palm-tree in the whole 
meadoy. 

Phi. (Laughing,) Indeed ! you. are miftakca 
there— but let us try you again. What did 1 fay 
to Zirpha? 

Pha. Why,, notliing, I believe. 

Phi; Nothing ! Could I pafs two hours with 
Zirpha, and not give her an anfwer? Hufli, 
though ; do I not h^ar a noifc I Somebody comes 
:this way—- 'tis flie. 

Pha. 'Tis Zirpha ; I will leave you. 
, Phi. Do fo for a moment, but be not far dif- 
tant ; I Ihall call you back prefently. 

Pha. Remember, Phidema* that in your hands 
I depofit the tendereft concerns of my life. — Fare- 
.well! I fe© Zirpha. {He goes out .) 

Phi. Poor rhanor ! how intercftlng he is ! 
fuch generofity, beneficence, and underftanding^ 
il)ouId throw a veil over his hideous form! 



SCENE 
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S C E N E - IV. 
P H r D'E M A, Z I R P H A. 

Zirpha advances in a thoughtful manner* . . 

Zlr, SO many virtues iher^rted a'milder fate ! 
Phi. Zirpha ! 

Zir: Hah I I did not fee you. 
. Phi. You feem quite penfive ; quite abforbed. 
Z/V^ Yes, I have caufc to be fo ;' 1 was think- 
ing of Phanor. 
Pht. Well! 

Zir, Phidema, till to-day we were ilnacquaint- 
cd with this palace, notwithftandin^ we have re- 
iided here above a week. 
Ph'u It belongs to Phanor. 
Zir, Obferve me. I juflnow went, for the firft 
time, beyond the pavillion we occupy. A garden' 
•f feme extent, divides us from the reft of this huge 
pile; on croffing that, 1 found rayfelf in avaft 
gallery ; and judge of my aftonifhment on difco- 
vcring there, a multitude of men, Women, and 
children, all difFerehtly habited. : ' 

Phi, Probably the)r^are Phaiior's fubjefts. 
Zlr, Ncf; only travellers, as'I'l^arn. , .* 

Phi. Hovf, travellers? 

Zir. We did not obferve the afFefting inferip- 
tion placed by Phanor on the gatef of this palace j 
that gate conftantly open, and over which* we read, 
*• FOR ALLWHO AREUNHAPt Y." • 
Phi^ Then every thing is explained. 
Zir, But for chance, I Ihouldftill.have continued 
ignorant as to the facred afylum by which We arc 
. 3ieltered ; Phanor never would have told us of it. 
Phi, Zirpha, your eyes are filled with tears. 

Z/V. 
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Zir. Nor do I wifli to check them. Phanor ! 
unhappy Phanor ! how tajuft has fortune been 
towards you ! 

Phi. Ought crrcfy bleffing td b« Iftrifliod Oh one 
cbje£t 7 Phanor has received underftanding, and 
virtue ■ ^ ' 

Zir. But that hideous figure*—— 

Phi^ Ah, Zirpha! afk the unfottunatc, who are 
proteded in this palace, if that figure, to you fo 
difgufting, prevents them from loving Phanor. 

ZiV. They ought to love him, they arc bound 
in gratitude. 

Phi. And have you no obligation of that na- 
ture ? Phanor fhelters the unhappy becaufe he 
pities them : thus, your misfortunes interefted 
hiin in your behalf, and he carried you off, merely 
to proteft you from unjuft violence ; till, by an 
acquaintance with your virtues, he became your 
l6ver ; and yet you cannot love him*— 

Z/V. Alas ! I love him when I do hot fee him. 

Phi, This fyftem of loving is extremely tender 
indeed ! Had his regard for you been of that dc- 
fpicablc kind which arifes lolely from exteriour 
charms, you might with propriety have faid . 
** My perfon pleafes you, and I am forry for it, 
"becaufe yours,, to me, is hideous." He then 
could have urged nothing in reply. But it is your 
underftanding which captivates him, and the ex- 
cellency of yourdifpofition, by vi^iich he is fub- 
ducd : nay, were you ugly, he would love you ftill, 

Z/>. Ah, were he only ugly ! 

Phi, In fhort, hcpoffeues every attaching quality 
by which you won his love ; and, notwithftand- 
ing this, you are infenfible to them all. 

Zir. Infenfible ! no, I am not infenfible ; but I 
never can accuftom myfelf to look at him. 

Phi. 
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Phi. That his firft appearance may be tetrifyiilgy 
I can eafilj conceive ; mil, when we are su:({uaint- 
ed with his goodnefs, and fweetnefs of difpofition» 
18 it poffible ta fear him ? Befides, though I admit 
his figure to.be extraordinary, yet, after all, I have 
feen worfe ; and he does nimfelf juftice, how« 
ever ; he is not conceited, 

Z/V. Conceited ! — ^Is your head turned f 

Pbi. Why ihould not he refembic many others 
whom nature has not ufed more favourably ? 

Z/V. Ypu were with him juft now ; what did 
he fay? 

Phi. That his unhappineft refults from you ? 

Z/V» It is a great uiinappinefs to me. 

Phi. I am certain he is not far ofF. 

ZiV. Do you think fo ? 

Phi. ShaUIcallhim? 

Zir. I dare Hot— 

Phi. Come, come; what childilhnefs ! 

Zir^ Methinks I hear him. 

Phi. Yes, it is Phanor. You turn pale, Zirpha ! 

Zir. No — 'tis nothing — ^Phidema, do not leave 
me. 

Phi. Here he is ! Conftrain yourfMf and ftay a 
moment, I ihtreat you. 

SCENE V. 

ZIRPHA, PHIDEMA, PHAMOR. 

Zirpha places herfelf on the opp^fiU JUe. Phanor 
gradually advaming, 

Pha, SHE is Koing again to run from me. 
Fhi^ Phanor II was coming in queft of you. 
Pha. I thought I heard my name mentioned, 
aftd«— 

Phi. 



44. * The BEAUTY 

' \[, PFu Why, how you tremble ! you fcem quite 
confounded ! ^ 
'. .,Ph,a.. J am indqed. 

. FbL (Loading fit. ZIrpha and Phanor.) This 
outfet promifes well ; the co.nverfation will be 
lively. {Ta Zirpha.) If my prefence reftrains you, 
I will go direftly^ 
, Z/r. (folding 1?€r.) Ah, Phidema ! 

Pha. Speak, Zirpha, do you wilh me to retire? 
; Z/r. No ; lUy. 
Phi. Are we to have any entertainment to-day ? 
Pba. I await the commands of Zkpha* 
Zir^ I never, fince my entrance here, enjoyed 
fo true a plealurc as one I juft now felt ; one from 
which you, Phanor, have hitherto debarred me. 
I mull complain of this. 
Pha^ How, Zirpha? 

Z/V. Is there a fight more charming than that 
«f feeing beneficence relieve the unfortunate ? or a 
found more pleafing than that of hearing gratitude 
applaud, virtue ? . i 

Pha. And is ther&a happinefs comparaole to that 
of beingapproved by— Zirpha? 
Phu By her we love. 

Pha. Phidema explains what I dare not utter. 
Z/V. Phanor, — your timidity is too great. 
Pha. Ah, Zirpha 1' 
PkU How, Phanor! filentftill? 
Ha; What, Zirpha ! did I heai^ right ?-^are 
Bot my fentiments odious. to you? aftd will you 
allow of my prefuming to mention them ? 
Zir, Do not accufe me of ingratitude. 
Pha, Oh, no, 1 accufe fortune only ! 
Phi. Now we are relapfed into, the forrowful— - 
{in a low voice /^Zirpha) Speak to him; come, 
come, make an effort ^ look at him at leaC 

i Pha. 
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Pba. Phidema, whatvwerc you faying? — No, 
Zirpha, do a6^ look at^ me ; for tlienj I Ihould 
lofe all my happinefs. / . 

Zir, (riiwlng him v)itB. timidity^ and nfierwards, 
looiittgdowh.) — You fee, rhanof, tliatyou. are un- 
juft. ' 1 

Pha. Ah, may you again pr^ve iti (Hr ap^ 
froacbesfZirpha : /he ft art L and is'goirijitojly fr o» 
him \ hi retreats^ andjhe rs^alns motionly^,) 

Phil( After^ajhortjilenc^.) — Now bot| arc fcizcd 
With ffar. — O^me, Phat^r, as I am fnot at all 
afraid bf you, oblige me With your arm^ and con- 
duft nlc to the blay. Y6u promifed mf an enter- 
tainmeKt, and fpofitively I mull have ii Come, 
Ict'us go; \ 

Pha. Zirpha, you maf follow your friend with- 
out apprehenfion, I fhail remain here. 

Phi. On no account? you muft do the^onours 
of the entertainment ; I, at Icaft, inlift upon it; 
for as you carried me off, as well as ZWpha, 
and I v^as equally unhappy with her, I have the 
fame claim upon your complaifance — indeed, I 
might reafonably cxpeft fome little preference, for 
iltnough you are not beautiful in my eyes, ftill 
I really think you very amiable. {She takes him by 
the arm,) Will you accompany us, Zirpha ? why 
don't you anfwer ? — Oh, you are miffed, I fa^cy. 

Zir^ (AJtde.) How fhe teazes me I 

Phil Adieu, Zirpha. 

Zir. {Angrily,) Since my company would be 
an intrufion, go, Phidema-^o, Phanor. 

Pha. i^tting Phidma's arm.) — ^Ah, Zirpha ! 
can you think fb ? 

Phu How now ? why, Zirpha, for the firft time 
in your life, you are capricious ; come, come, 
what a fiifs is here ! do you intend goiog to the 

Vol. I. C plajr, 
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play, or not ? for I cannot iacrifice that to your 

Zir. I wifh— that Phanor went thither like- 
wife. 

Pha. Oh, I feel the value of fuch goodnefs ; 
but to accept, would perhaps^ be to abufeit**— 
Excufe me s 1 read your heart, and although what 
J have done for you is a mere nothing, ftill, 
tliinking you owe me the return of gratitude, you 
force yourfelf to combat againft that natural dread 
which my figure occafions : but I fufFer much 
more from your uneafinefs tlian my own i ueithei; 
can I endure the reftraint you impofe upon your- 
felf; reign unmolefted here; you alone are fo« 
vereign of this palace ; command all it contains; 
fly my prefence, live free, live tranquil,, and Pha«» 
nor, will be fupremely happy. 

Zir. Oh, moft generous of beings, how con* 
temptible fhould I appear in my own eyes, could 
I not, [for the future, fee you without pain ! Be- 
lieve me, Phanor, gratitude is no irklome duty 
to a heart like mine. 

Phi. Very well, let us go and purfue this con- 
verfation at the play, (Shr takes Phanor^s arm 
again,) Zirpha^ if you Ihould want a condudor, 
Phanor^ would— — 

Pha. Oh, what is it you prefume to fay ? 

Zir. {Lnti^g at Phanor with timiditjf^ but with* 
€ut /^rrottr,)— Phanor, will you give me your 
arm? 

Pha. Ah, Zlrpha, if you pity me, if I really 
intereft you, ftill I muft repeat, nay venture 
to infill upon it, that you (hall not conftrain your- 
felf on my account. 

Zir. (iakinghis arm.) Well, I obey youi I do. 
not conftrain myfelf 2 I make no effort. 

Phm. 
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Pba. Oh, Zirpfaa, could I but render you fenfi* 
ble of what now pafl^ in my foul ! 

Pbt. You may^ defcribe all that at the play : 
kt us go. i4fi^^ g^^V M^*>/— Thanks to the 
Fates, Zixpha begins to ^w £uniliar« 
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ACT n. 



SCENE the Firft. 



ZIRPHA, P HIDE MA. 



Phi. \ CKNOWLEDGE, that it is impof- 
jLJL fiblc for any one to be more amiable, 
more engaging. 

Zir. I am not yet recovered from my furprize ; 
I did not think I could ever have accuftomed my- 
felf to him. 

Phi. That was quite natural ; for, while you 
would not hear him, you could not know either the 
excellency of his difpofition, or the charms of his 
genius. 

Zir. He has fo much goodnefs, fo much deli- 
cacy ! — nay, aftually polfefles many of the graces* 
In what a melting tone he fpeaks ! 

Phi. Now, then, you no longer fear him ? 

Z/r. My cfteem precludes fea r ■ b ut ftill, 
the regard he excites makes me experience a 

fome* 
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fomething fad and painful, which I cannot de- 
fine. Yefterday he only infpircd me with that 
pity due to the unfortunate. I felt for him, but 
my compaflion did not give birth to the melan- 
choly by which I am now abforhed. Spite of 
myfelf,. he intrudes upon my thoughts, and yet, 
I cannotthink of him without inexprcffible heavi- 
nefs of heart. 

Phi. This is extraordinaiy — ^for yefterday he 
xeally was much to be pitied; but to-day . you 
treat him fo well, that he is fatisfied. Why ihould 
your companion increafe, as his misfortunes 
Icflen? 

Zir. One idea continually occurs to torment 
me. — His firft appearance muft ftrike every be- 
holder with aftonifhment and tcrrour. 

Phi. Well, but is that of any confcquence to ' 
him, if you have conquered this firft inipref- 
fion ? 

Z/>. I would have juftice done him, and am dif- 
trefled when I tliink the afpeft of fo worthy, fo 
beneficent a being, muft create more dread, more 
horrour, than the fight of a wild beaft, whofeonly 
inftinft is favage fury. Alas, the thought is terrible ! 
nor can I dwell upon it without Ihuddering. ♦ 

Phi, But if you remain in \his palace, Phanor 
will leave it no more ; he will fee you, and you 
only.; renouncing all the world for your fake. 

Zir. I cannot yet fay what may be my fate— 
neither do 1 know, Phidema, whether 1 ought, 
for life, to accept our prefent retreat, as an afy- 
lum. 

Phi. Aiyd if you leave it, what will become of 
you ? 

2ir. I am at a lofs to tell; however, ftiould 
C 3 . . I de- 
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I ^etennine to remain, it m\ift. be from friendihipy 
not neceffity. 

Pbu But would Fh^nor confent to a reparation 
ffom you? 

Zir. Phaoor is too generous to infringe our 
liberty, 

PSi. For my pa^ t, 1 am perfc£kly fatisiSed, and 
much tempted to continue here. 

Zir, How, Phjdema! without me? 

/*/. I would ftay to comfort Phanor* 
« Zir. To comfort him! 

FbL I am fufceptible, he is grateful ; my friend* 
ihip wpuld make amends for your ingratitude ; 
and by that means I flK>uld atone for your flights.^ 
fhereforci do not put any violence upon your in* 
clinations, dear Zirpha. 

Zir. How our tempers differ \ every thing with 
you becomes a £ab]e& for raillery* 

JPbin By no means, I do not rally. 

Zir. I once believed—however, let us break off 
the difcourfe. — {jffidi.J. I cannot tell what » 
the matter with me, out I am in no very goo4« 
humour^ 

JPbi^ You are thoughtful ? 

Zir. Very truc^ 

Pbi. Do you chooTe to be alone ? 

Z/'-. As you pleafe. 

PA/.' Farewell then, for the prefcnti Zirpha, 

Zir. Whither are you- going ? 

Pbi^ Why, as I love chat, and am not in . a^ 
peniive mood, I (hall go to feek Phanor. 

Zir^ As you pleafe — however, I flatter myfetf 

ijori will not mention any thing to him o£ what 
)as juft pafled. 

P'bi. Uh, I am all difcrction; and I promife 
not to fpeak of jtf«% . 
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Zir. I defire no more.-— But what will you lay 
to him } 

phi. You are mighty curious. 

Zir. How, is it a fccret ? 

Phi. Why, perhaps — — 

Zir. Then, believe me, I have not the leaft de- 
fire to know it. 

Phi. If that be the cafe, I ihall holdniy tongue. 

Zir. {4fid€.) — 1 can reft rain myfelf no longer. 

PA/. AdieU) Zirpha; when your contemplations 
are ended, you will call me back.^^t^/^.) Let 
me how find Phanor, and offer him fome falutary 
counfcl. (Shi g9€i out .) 

SCENE II. 

ZIRPHAi alone f after ajhort fU.nce, 

. I WAS ^oing to exclaim — I rejoice in her 
abfence — ^Is that Phidema? is ^ that the te^u^er 
friend) who always appeared ready to facrifice 
every thing for liiy fervice ? What an aftoniihine 
change ! Fhanor, now feems preferred to me. — 1 
feel opprefled. — (Seating herfelf.) My heart i^ 
loaded with the bittereft forrow, nor can I define 
what pafles there — it is beyond my compre- 
benfion.— However, I will jeave diis palace.— Phi- 
d^ma can remain without me, and to-morrow* 
hay, perhaps to-day, I (hall withdraw myfelf for 
ever. Phidema will comfort Phanor, and both 
will forget Zirpha ; fo I Ihall be the only pitiable 
objcft.— Alas ! 1 dcferved better friends 5 I merited 
a milder deftiny. — Grief Is no ftranger to m? 
boibm ; but never did I feel fuch pangs as thote 
C 4 I now 
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1 now endure. — How terrifying is that tbongbt 1 
Who's this?— ah me! 'tis Phanor. — (She /inks iai$ 
a chair.) 



SCENE III. 
PHANOR, Z I R P H A. 

Pba. (Jfi'de.) NOW let me putfue Phidema's 
advice, and try the workings of companion upon a 
heart io tender ! (He advances a few paces^ and then 
Jhps.) V\ ill Zirpha fuffer my approach ? 

Zj>. {Rijing.) Yes i advance, Phanor; I wifhed 
for a moment's converfation with you. 

Pba, What have you to fay? what arc the com- 
mands of Zirpha ? 

Zir. (/IJide,) I cannot fpcak to him-^T feefcon* 
founded; (Aloud.) Phanor, I am fearful of dif- 
treffing you; there is a qucftion, which I dare not 
afk. 

Pha, Were it poffible to divine the thoughts of 
Zirpha, her wifhes fhould be all prevented. 

Zir, Though the livelieft gratitude attaches mc 
to you^ — ft ill, 1 cannot promiie always to continue 
in this palace. — And will you, Phanor, give mc 
leaye to go ? 

Pha, I underfland your meanings nor do I 
murmur at the feverity of my approaching fate. 
This palace, open to all who are unhappy; is 
an afylum, not a prifon : you are not only free, 
but miftrefs here, while 1 am nothing but an 
ill-ftarred wretch, fubfervient to your laws, who 
will fubmit to banilhment, if you defire it. 
Do juftice to my tcndernefs; at leaft do not con- 
fidcr mc, cither as a tyrant,' or a ravilher. 

ZiV. 
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ZiV. You a tyrant ! you Phanor ! Oh, can you 
think me capable of doubting your generolity, 
even for a fingle moment ? Alas ! I may be at va- 
riance with myfelf, I may be capricious, and uik- 
reafc nable j but unjuft to you, ah, Phanor, I am 
not that ! 

Pba. Then read my inm'oft foul : I too well 
know the effeft my prefence mull oqcafion. I 
know this horrid deformity, is an infurmount<i» 
able bar to my happinefs ; nor did I ever indulge 
the foolifh hope of pleafing you, and engaging 
you to unite your deftiny with mine: I have 
diferved your efteem, that is fufiicient ; and after 
obtaining the only bleiBng I am permitted to 
expeft» it becomes me to forget myfelf, and think 
of you alone. 

Zir. You alarm me ; to what does this tend ? 
Phanor, what is your defign ? 

Pba. To make you abfolute roiftrefs of your- 
felf, to. deliver you for ever from all which ha« 
power to conftrain.or difguft you. Receive tliis 
box, in it there is a precious ring, and when that 
is put upon your finger, you will inftantly find 
yourfelf tfanfported to whatfoever fpot you beft 
may like ; where, by the magic of this ring, all 
you can wifti for will be realized: palaces, gardens, 
will appear, replete with every charm of art and 
nature, and fubjft wholly to your fway. 

Zir. Take hack your gift ; and oh ! fuffer me 
to be where you are ! ♦ 

Pha. No, defpife not the laft homage — of afFcc- 
tion fo fincere. Farewell, Zirpha i fometimes tlunk 
of the unhappy Phanor ! [ He g^es ouu 

Zir. (Alone) Stay, ftay — he efcapes from me.— ^ 

Phanor ! Phanor ! — 1 call in vain. Alas, a fecrct 

horrour freezes up my fenfes, and ftrikes mt 

C \ ' mo- 
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moticmlefs.— 'Mf loft homage — what means that 
dark exprcffion ?— ^what would he have faid ? — I 
tremble — a train of vagtie ideas rufli npon my 
mind, and cloBd my rcafon. — This box, which in 
ipite of me be left, may perhaps^ contain' fonie ex- 
plar^tion of the gloomy prefage which overwhelms 
my heart.^ — I dare not open it. {She lays the box 
upon atabie.) Ah, let me fly in quell of Phanor !* 
be alone can fcklm the dreadful apprehensions I 
»ow feel. 
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P H I D E M A, Z I R P H A. 

Phi. ZIRPHA, whither are you hwrrying? 

Zir^ Phidema, have you feen Phanor f 

fbi. Yes, and but thi^ moment parted frota 
him. 

a»r, Weill 

Phi. I knew ^hat prcfent he intended for yotr, 
Midi came to aik how you defigned to ufe k» when 
I me* Phanor, loft to himfelf, diftrafted ; the wild- 
nefs of his manner frightened me ; I wi£hed ta 
ipeak with him ; but he avoided, fled from me,, 
and left the palace, only uttering -a forrowfal 
adieur 

ZfV. Ahy me \ what are you faying ? ha^ he left 
tfie palace ? then wt^re is he ? 

Pfc*. Alas \ who can tell? 
• Zlr. A thought occurs. By means of the ring 
he gave me, I can tranfport myfelf to whatfoever 
^t be may now inhabit, for it is there I wifh to 
be. (She tf^kes the box, and opens it,) Here is the 
?ing— but what is this ? a letter- 
Pi/. 
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PifrA Tbat kttev wiU mform IIS of his fiite. 

Zir^ Ah, PhidemsJ I flittddcr— 

Fit. Come, read. ' 

Zir. Ahs ! what am I about to leam ? (S6i 
nadi aloud.) ** I wiih to rid you of a di%uft*^ 
'^ ing objeft ; I know that you.muft find my 
^* prefencf kkibme » ftilT, when abfent from you, 
'^ I canaot fupport Jiife, but I yield it up without 
** rcgretV Farewelli^ Zirpha, receive an eternal 
^, £i^well from the tender, faithful Ph anor/' 

Zrr. {Afur having nod it.) I die. {She JmH 
kd0 JPhidema^s^ arms^ where Jie remains in ajiuoonjy 

Fhi. What 4a I fee ?' Oh, Zirpha 1 Zirpha ! ^ . 

Zir^ {Recfuering^) Be is no more. — Go, Phi- 
4emia, yew care$ ase iuperiittousv Life to me is, 
hateful,-**At laft, when too' late, I read my heart;— 
Oh, Phanor ! I have prepared thy tomb, and my 
owa. The wretched Zirpha fpeedily will follow 
thee. Ye^, Phanor, I loved thee ; nor can I exift 
without thee. (While Jhe is /peaking the laft words^ 
m great fwell of mujic is h^ard behind the fienes,} 
What do I hear? — {The mufic continues.) 

{The fiene changes^ and Phanor appears in bis na* 
furalforntj/eated upon a throne efjlowers. 

Zir. Where am 1?*— what.objeft ftrikes my 
fight? 

S C E N E V. and laft. 
ZIRPHA, PHIDBMA, PHANOR. 

Pia. < Running to throw him/elf at the feet ofZir^ 
fha.) Ah, Zirpha ! my dear Zirpbal recognize 
Phanor, by his excei&ve tendernefs. 

Z/V. Phanor ! kind fate ! 

C 6 Pht. 
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Pha. The oracle is fulfilled, and I now refume 
my priftine form, reftored to life and happinefs 
1^ Zirpha. . 

/ Zir. Oh, Phanor? with what joy we devote Kfe 
to him, for whom we would refign it ! 

Phi. What a happy day ? 

Ztr. Oh, my dear Phidema ! by thus partici- 
pating in our joy, you make it ftill more perfeA^' ' 
, PJba. And what do 1 not owe to her ? ' 

Phi. May you always tafte contentment^ and I 
fliall not have a wi(h ungratified. (Turning to thi 
audience.) Ye feeling, and ye virtuous-hearts, never 
repine at fortune ; but let this example teach you» 
that goodnefs and beneficence are the fureft means 
of ptea^ng, apd the only real claims to lete., 
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Beatttkt is vain their fwetty eyct may soil, 
Charnt ftrike thc'fight, but merit wins the ibiih 



SCENE the Firftr 

The fairy, M E L I N D A* 

Fairy. Ql INCE your three mondis afcfcncer 
13 ^c^ Melinda, the children yo\i in-* 
tnift'ld to my care hare givca me much ua«» 
cafinefs. 

At$l. What, mr daughters } 

JVry. Do not oe alarmed, theevH k not witfa^ 
out a remedy : yoo know I prefided at their birth ^ 
however, as my power is limitedr I could only 
grant them one fingle gtft^ and being allowed free^ 
choice, I did not hefitate, but bellowed on each, 
a tender and grateful heart. 
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Meh That was ferving them, and yourfclf too; 
for fuch a gift is worth every other. 

Fairy* Nor do I repent the ftep I have taken % 
virtue is pre fera b le to beairty : and what is virtue 
itfelfj.witliout a feeling heart? Still, fenGbility 
alone will be found infufficient to produce efteem 
and happinefs. I have, on your daughters ac- 
count, confulted the book of fate, and difcovered 
that their welfare folely depends on their prefer- 
ing the qualities of the heart and underftanding 
to all the advantages of perfon. 

JMbL They are educated by you, therefore I 
ought to reft fatisficd, 

Fairyy I take the utmoft pains with their edu- 
eatkm ; and yet, muft own, they do not keep 
pace with my defires, Cenia has good-nature, 
and readinefs of parts, but is conceit^, indolent, 
and feldoRi willing to apply. 

■ AtiU W&atihmkyou- of her "fiftCT ? * 

Fmry. Iphefia poflefles opennefs, vivacity, and 
feeling, but is giddy, trifling, and violent. Added 
to this, they both already have a large portion of 
vanity. People told them they were handfome j^ 
and, infiead of receiving , this compliment as a 
ufual civility, they miftook it for a real truth. 
They are not difagreeable, though far from being 
beauties. — Judge, then, for what they hereafter 
pcepare thciufclves ! . . . * 

MeL But whence can their vanity arife? . By na- 
ture, they have many faults ; nor do thcy.poflefs 
one advantage, which is not derived from you. 

Fairy, However, for the laft. two raonths> they 
have given me pcrfeft fatisfaftion; Ihavc found 
meanft to humble and puniih them.. 

Fairy^ 
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Fairy. By making them believe I have rcndcrtd 
them hideous ; and (through my art) fefcinating 
their eyes in fuch a manner, that, when looking 
in a glafs, or at each other, they think themfclves 
frightfah 1 gave the hint to all about them, and 
for the few firft days, tliey were inceflantiy told 
their uglinefs was dreadful. Both, at the be- 
ginning, wept bitterly; and efpecially the younger ; 
poor Iphefia appeared inconfolable : however^ 1 
comforted them, faying, they had *one remedy^ 
that of caufing their uglinefs to be loft in their 
good qualities, virtues, and accomplilhments ; 

they believed me; and hufli, though-^I hear 

a noife, and I dare fay it is them, coming in 
queft of you ; fo I will leave you together.- Fare- 
well, do not forget thorouglily to confirm their 
ijlufion. [Sbegoisout. 

S C E N E n. . 
MELINDA, CENIA, IPHESIA. 
The two loft remain at the door^ hie/ing their faceu 

Mel. POOR children ! they dare not approach^, 
fearing left dieir appearance mould ftrike^ me with 
horrour. 

Ciftia. (Weeping.) Come, fitter, fhe muft fef us 
fome time or other. i 

Ipb. Do you go firft. /* . 

Cenia. I dare not. 

Mel. {Afidu) Let roe phetend not to know 
them. [Aloud.) My children do not come : 1 wij|l 
go and fee where they arc, 

dnia. Do youAear, Iphefia ? ^ . 
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Ipb* I find, the Fairy has not acquainted her 
with Qur misfortune, 

Citua^ She looks at us^ but docs not know us. 

Iph. How fhould Qi^ in our prefcnt ftate ? 

Cienta. Cruel Fairy ! 

AieL (ufdvaming^ and freaking t9 thim.) Who are 
you } what do you want ? 

^Iphefia and Cenia approach her^ hib in tears.) 

Aff/i Thefe are two ftrange objefts ! — 

Cinia {T0 Jphijh.) Do you fee how we terrify 
ier? 

Iph. We are much to be pitied. 

Cinw. Alas, i never was fo vexed before at 
lieinfl; ugly 1 

Am. But pray, young ladies, tell me what you 
want. - 

^b^ mdCenla^ (throwing thimphn at bir/iet.) 
Ch» mamma !— — 

M$L Whatdolhear? 

Cma, Yes, we are your childireis; 

Mil. You !— amazing !— — 

fyi. Deign to aduiowledg^ m, ttiammt ; tbe, 
notwithftanding our dreadful change, our hearts 
are ftill theiame. 

JfeK {Raifingthem.) Enough : I compaifionate 
at misfortune, which is, however, eafy to be borne ; 
and reft afliired; I fhall not love you the lefs oi» 
this account, 

Ipb. What tranfporting goodnefs ! 

Cenia. Wdl ! I am comforted. 

MiL Come to my arms, my dear children ; be 
amiable, mild, and virtuous, and you will not 
ftand in need of tbofe frtvoious cbaumsi whkb 
you have loft. 

dnla. Mamma, I am Cenia. 

Jfb. (Sighing.) And I, Iphefift. 

MeU 
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Mil. I iliftrngnUhed both of you by your 
voices. 

Gf«i<7. Then, the Fairy did not tell yoa anj 
thing? 

ML She concealed your tiglinefs, only inform^ 
ing me, that you had given her the greateft caufc 
for difcontent : however, ihe declared berfelf qtrite 
charmed with your behaviour for the^ laft two ' 
months. 

Ipb. People may accuftom themfelves to any 
thing: for my part, I have made up my mind to my 
appearance ; and that time which I formerly ^nt - 
at the toilette is now employed in reading, and 
playii^ on the harf^chord. 

Mi. And had you been a paragon of beauty* 
you ought to have done the fame. 

Cinia. We conftantly repeat to each other, that 
we have only loft, a litde fooner, what muft 
neceflarily have flown in cowfe of time, and by 
that loft we have gained knowledge and reflexion* 
which otherwi&» perhaps, we flioutd never havc^ 
acquired* 

MtL This way of thinking, is indeed a happy 
one. 

/ph. It is fiir lefs gratifying to captivate by per« 
fonal charms, than by thofe of the difpontion^ 
and underftanding : and, Ihould I ever attain to 
pleafe under my prefent form, I fhall be more 
flattered, than if I were ftill pretty. 

Mil. Still pretty ! Then, Iphefla, you really 

think you were pret^ ? 

/ph. I may now fay what I formerly dloughfi 
of myfelf ; it is like fpeaking of another person.. 

Mil. Well ! 

/pi. Well, mamma, without being a regular 
beauty, I was very plea^ng, nay indeed, pretty, 
I i)/rA 
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MeL Seriou{ly» my child^ yoa are mlilakeii \ 
your perfon, though not ugly, was quite mo- 
derate. 

Jph. You only fay this, to diralnifh my regret ; 
you are extremely good, mamma. 

Mel. No ; for I think you too fenfible to feel 
any regret. And did you, Cenia, imagine yourielf 
charming ? 

Cinia. Oh, no, mamma ; but 

Mel. Well, go on. 

dnia. I thought my features more regular than 
agreeable, and fhould have preferred my fitter's, 

Mel, Mighty well, ' you thought yourfelves 
handfome ; indeed, you were extremely filly. — * 
You both, my dear girls, had tolerable, per- 
fons, rather pleafing than otherwife, but that was 

ay. 

. Jph. This is not what we were tokL 

• M0U When you kj>ow the world, you will 
likewife know, how far to confide in its praifes. 

^Cenja. Ah, if the world be prone to. lying, I 
fhali not love it I 

MeL We ought to know, to diftruft, but not 
to hate tlie world ; for we muft live in it, and 
fhould procure it^^efleem, as it pafles fentence on 
opr conduft. 

. Ipb. But if the world be- deceitful, I will 
fbun it. 

Mei, It only deceives fools, madmen, or thofe 
who are blinded by felf love. The world is fome- 
times unjuft, but recovers from its prejudices ; it 
hits more of levity than wickednefs ; is rather fri* 
voIqus, tliaji dangprous ; in (hort,. it is not con- 
temptible; for it -always honours and refpefts 
virtue, and though it tolerates vice, • unmafks. and 
punilhes it» . The greater the number of people, 

the 
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the more finilts and insularities will' be finmd ; 
therefore, in fuiFering from thoie of die ivoridy 
we Ihould excufe thf^m.' ^ 

Jph. But this calls for great generofity. 

M£L Juftice alone is requifite. Are you with« 
out faults ? and will you not ftand iii need of in- 
dulgence from others? therefore, learn to granf^ 
what you yourfelf will certainly require. 

Iph. I*haye great faults, but I am as yet Z' 
child ; however, I will take pains with myfelf and 
amend. 

AfiL Indulgence is in itfelf a virtue, and ftampi 
a value -upon every other ; tfa^efore, even perfec- 
tion would not exempt you from it— -quite the 
contrary. 

Cenia. Befides, it feems tomefar moiepleafant 
to be filent, thanl^to pot ourfelviss in a fret. 
We m«ft deteft wickednefs, and fhut our eyes, 
as much as poffible, againft what we cannoc 
prevent* 

Me/. Intolerance always produces contention 
and ill-nature. Let us avoid the witked, but if 
compelled by fate to be' their companions, let us 
learn to live with, and pity them*: they deibrve as 
much compaffioh a^ <iontempt, 

Cenia. Pray, manima, explain what it is to 
be wicked, for I do not thoroughly comprehend 
it. • • • ' / • ' . 

Mil. My dear, to be wicked is to have a bad 
heart, incapable of any ienfibility, and without 
afFeftion* 

dma. Oh,* mamma, you are right in ikying 
wicked people are to be pitied, for &ey never can 
be happy. 

Mil. We fcUom meet with wicked people* 
though wickoteefs is common, and u£idiU.y}pro« 

duc/Dd 
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4nmi by defioiency of uaderftanding, kvity, or 
.want of omployiiient. 

Ipb^ What, can we be guilty of Wkkednefi, 
without being widced i 

MU. This happens daily. With a good hearti 
4Uid many virtues, we may fuffer ourfelves to be 
Imrned into ^e moft culpable errours* 

Jpb», But how? 

MiL By faults, trivial in ap{»e8ranee, but Jread* 
lul in their coafequences; by ill •founded vanity, 
-giddinefs ■ 

Ipk Giddineft I Oh, mamma, you make me 
tremUeJ Wha^ I mig^t one day-^Ah, fifter, 
iet us xefena ! 

MiL Nothing is more eafy; you need only 
vefleft, and luwe a fiacere defire to amiend« 

dma* I will take the moft unceafing pains. 
' M4f^ And by fb doii^, my childroi, you will 
«nfure my happinefs and your own. But who 
comes to interrupt us i It is the Fairy. 

SCENE IIL 

The fairy, MELINDA, C£NIA» 
IPHESIA. 

MiL COME, madam, come, and receive mf 
taioft grateful thanks; I am charmed with Cenia^ 
and Iphefiai to you they are indebted for ade* 
gree of leafon and fenfibility which makes me 
very happy. 

rairj. I am delighted to find you are fatisiied 
with them» 

Mil. I am pardculariy fo, with their promiies^ 
and the hopes the j g\ve me of amending all Ayeii^ 
&uks« 

3 Fairy ^ 
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Fairy. Well» I come to ofFer tbem ik^ jmoft 
fare and Ijpecdy means. 

Mil. Which way ? 

Ipb. andCenia. Oh, do tell us ! 

Fairy. Hear me with attention* In order to fi^b- 
due your ridiculous vanity, I have been obliged, 
my dear children, to render you fnghtfuK Of ^ 
advan^ge3, be^ty is the jeaft vaivis^ble, thoii^h 
at the fame time, I confefs it is modifying to. 
have a di%uftin|; pcrfpoj fti|l, could I •give 
you every virtue, and each meat^ accompmh*. 
ment for your portion, you would, I thiiiK;, be 
amply compenfated. But I will leave the matter 
to your own free choice, and the following \% mT 
offen I have mixed for each of you two Phl<dsg, 
which contain a divine e0ence ; tne one w^l tskc 
off your deformity, and r^ftore your original looks;, 
the^otlicr, will give you every quality of heart 9jad 
underftanding in which you are deficient. But 
you muft choofe ; for I cannot grant you both 
thefe gifts united ; my power does not extend fo 
far. 

Jph. That's a great pity. 

Fairy. Thefe are the Phials—— (54/ taia the 
Pbials cut 0/ a box.) By drinking this roie* 
coloured liquor, your uglkieft will difappear ; and 
in like manner, the white mixture will, make yoa 
perfeft. 

Mil. Well, what do you fay ? 

Cgnia, Oh, mamma, you fhould advife us. ' 

Fairy. No, I would have you determine for 
yourfelvcs/ 

Jpb. Let me fee the rofe-coloured one. 

Mil Iphefia!— 

Fairy (to Milinda.) Praybefilcnt. 

Iph. 



4? T H E 1^ H I A L S- 

Iph. I. only want to look at it. • (The Fairy givet 
bir the Phial.) How good it fmells ! 

Fairy. We will leave you alone ; confult together; 
and in half an hour we will return to know your 
determination. . 

Cenla. Oh, do hot leave us I 

Fairy. It muft be fo ; wc wifli to put no con- 
ftraiht upon you. 

Iph. Were we to drink the contents of both 
phials ? 

Fairy. That i;^ouId produce no effeft ; by mix- 
ing, you would defiroy the virtue of both. Here, 
Cenia, are your two^ phials; and here, Iphelia, are 
yours. Adieu. 

Ipb. The rofe-colour will reftore our original 
fbrm ? ', \ . 

' Fairy. They are ticketed, fo you cannot mif- 
take, in cafe you (hould determine before our re- 
turri. Come, let us leave them. 

A^t. My dear Cenia, my deai* Iphefia !— • 

Fairy ^io MelinJa.) Agam Tfey, follow me. 
(AJide to Afeiinda 'in going ^ut,) One moment 
longer, and you hadfpoiled npiy experiment. {Thij 
go, put.) , ' .\ ■ ' 
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Cenia. {a/ttr a Jhorjt JiUnci.) * 
WELL, fifter ! 
Ipb. Well, Cenia ! 
Cenia. What Ihall wc do? 
Iph. We muft reflf ft upon i&i& matter. {7hoy 

both 
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hoih flt down^ and place ihdr phiaU on a HtfU tabUj 
\iihiih they draw Uwards them) 

Cenia. The Fairy h^rfelf confeflcs that ugliiiefs 
is a great misfortune, 
y/f*. And wc are frigtitful.—- Hah !— 
Cenia. What now ? 

Iph. How lingular I — fee, here's a looking* 
glafe upon the table. 

Cenia. Depend upon it, . this is nothing but a 
tnatlicious trick of the Fairy's. — A glafs, at the 
prefent moment, can only be a dangerous tempta- 
tion; let us- not confult it, Ipheiia. 

Ifh» What a curious fcrupl6 ! We never can do 
Wrong by confulting a glafs* ( She places the looking^ 
%lafs upright on the table,) 
Cenia. Let us confult nothing but our reafon. 
Iph* Wf Ihould hear every opinion. {She looks 
in the glafs) What a figure 1 

Cenia. Ah, fifter ! you are going to choofe the 
rofe -coloured phial. 

Iph. (Still looking in the glafs*) I never thought 
myfeif ib fingularly ugly, fo hideous, as at this 
inftant,— Surefy, Genia> yomrperfou is lefs dift- 
greeable. . 

Cenia, Till nov^, you fcemed to think quite 
otherwife. *■• ' ' ' 

Iph. That was for want of rx^aning my own 
figure attentively.— Alas ! I do but render juftice 
to myfelf J your appcaitattce certainly is not fo 
dilgufting as'flaine. '' ; 
Cenia. Whatnonfenfel '^ 
Ipb. 'In the fWl place, you are mirch Icfs de- 
formed than I am. . . ^ . . i . 
C^nia. I do not think fo. 
Ipk {Still ItHfkh^^ at ^h0^fetft} '■ My complexion 
K ifrfnitely worfc than yours» 

Vol. 1. . D Cenia. 
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dnia, I do not perceive tiiat. 

Iph, But look ; view our two perfoiis in the 
glali;, and you vrill then allow it. 

Cenia^ (bending forward to losk at herfelf) Oh, I 
am a thoufand times more frightful than you ! 

Iph. Sifter, on what ihall we refpive ? 

Cenia. 1 know not* .This glafs has confufed 
all my ideas. ( Shs views hdrfilfa fecond time.) 

Iph, 1 lie Fairy may fay what (he plea^fes; but 
it is utterly impoffible to Ihew fuch faces as ours 
in the world. 

Cenia. Under a form fo difgufting, who would 
take the pains to fearch for underftanding or 
goodnefs ? 

Iph, We fhould be left in jiic liwrch, fpite of 
our mental perfections. . • 

Cenia, Befides, may we not amend our faults 
without the aid of the white Phial i True jpdecd, 
wc fhould be longer about it* 

Iph. But our hurry is not fo very gfeat. 

CenitJ, To be furi^, wc are both quite young. 

Jph, Come, come, let us befitato no more. 
, ^Taking the rcfi^cQhured Phials, ) Here, filler. 

Cenia. Give me one* ' 

Iph. {Uncorking her^s^ while Ctni€i becomes thought* 
fuh) Cenia, what holds your hand'? 
' Onia, Iphefia! — 

Jph- How is tbif ? yon tremble. 

Cetiia* Oh, fift^rl wfefit *r« wc about ? 

Iph. You. know not how to dcciidc.; ^me, I 
>am going to fet the example. 

Cenia^ (Snatching th^ Fhialfr^m her.) 'No, dear 
Iphefia; you ought to receive it from mC| who am 
the elder. 

Iph. Biit I am tbe mofe ration^. 

Cenia. 



\ 
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Cen!a, Liftcn, I conjure you. By choofing that 
Phial, we Ihall afflift our mother, 

/j^A/Ah, if I thoughtfo, I would' rather break 
it! 

Cema. Yes, fitter, doubt not but we fhould. I 
perceived her uneafinefs on leaving us ; fhe 
trembled, left our choice might be imprudent. 

Jph. Yes, I remember the parting look Ihe c^ft 
upon us ; it was very forrowful, very tender. 

Cenia. That look pointed out our duty, we mull 
follow it, 

Ipb. Uglinefs is lefs hateful, than mamma is 
dear, 

Cenia. Both flie, a«d the Fairy, have no aim 
T)ut our good. 

Iph. (Taking, the Phifils.) To Iier, Jet us facrl- 
fice onrfelves. Here', dear Cenia, 

Cfnia. {taking one of the Phials.) I no longer 
hefitatato choofe this. \They both drink. 

Iph, {After having drank,) Now then, I am 
pcrfeft! 

Cenia. {Looking at herftfler.) What do I fee !^ — 

Iph. Why, lifter, your original form is reftored 
to you ! 

Cenia. And yours likewifc ! — ^Alas, can we have 
miftaken the Phials ? 

S C E N E . V. And laft. 

The. FAIRY, MELINDA, CENIA, 
IPHESIA. 

Fairy. MY dear children, quiet your apprchcn- 
HonS) and let us embrace you, 

Mel. (Embracing them.) Iphefia, ,Cenia, how I 
love you both ! 

D * Cenia. 
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Cenia. Then we are very .happy.— But, 4iy 
jvvhat prodigy did the white phial • 

Fairy After the a£lion you have juft per- 
^formed, you are no longer to be confidered as 
-children ; nor ought I any further to deceive you : 
then know, that all the pafled was a mere trial. Your 
.affcftion forJMelindaand me has triumphed over 
your vanity ; aad think Jiow much this Sacri- 
fice, (at once the^ffeft of tendernefs and reafori) 
muft endear you to usboth ; think, whetlier our 
hearts can fail to know its proper value .! 

Iph. But we (hall ftill retain the fame defeSs. 

Aid. Your ^preference to the white Phial 
Thews that you fcarccly flood in need of its con- 
itents^ 

Cenia. {To MeUndit^ and ihf Fairy,)— WtU, if 
jou arc fatisfied, we ought to be fo. 

MeL You have loft your deformity, and art 
T)ccame more dear to us than ever : fuch fruits 
refult from your good condu£t ! and forget not, 
my children, that in every occurrence of life, 
the moft upright and virtuous refolution is al- 
ways the moft judicious, the moft certain of being 
^crowaed wIthXuccefs. 
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PrUtf U A vifi#| tlMt ^Iwayt produces mortiEcation. 

Crantiifon, i^ol, IL 



ACT I. 

SCENE the. Firfl. 

Z U L M A. 

WHAT confufion reigns throughout the 
palace I all ranks impatiently look for- 
^^ard to the dole of this important daf , which 
muft decide the fate of the Happy Ifland. The 
people, are anxious and inquifitive; nor do I 
think the Fairies, and our two young Princefles, 
exempt from violent agitations. 

For my part, though it is only three days 
fiiice I, have fcelongcd to Princefs Rofalade, 
ftill iny wiAcs run in her favour; yet, for all 

D 4 that^ 
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that, I do not know whether flie will carry it 
againtl Clarinda. Rofalade, has the reputation of 
pofleffing genius, accomplifhmcnts, and funeri- 
our merit: but file, is proudt caprkious j, me is 
Jiatiered, praifed, nay perhaps, admired^ while 
Clarincla is beloved ; therefore, I am appre- 
lienfive — hufh though, I hear a footftep ; lis 
my young miftrefs. — -— 

S C E N E IL 

ROSALADE^ ZULMA, 

'Rof. AT length I am efcaped from that tirefbme 
crowd, who, for thefe two hours pafied, have 
worried me. — ^Hah ! are you there, Zulma ? 

ZuU Well, madam, is the hour yet fixed for 
the coronation ? 

Rof. Yes, the Queeii of the Happy Ifland will 
be proclaimed at fix this evening.—* 

Zul, {Kiffmg tie bottom of Refalade^ roU.) 

hen, let'iiie be the firft to pay her homage. 

'Rof. What folly, Zulma ! — Know you not, that 
my fate is yet uncertain i that Clarinda may be 
crowned ? 

ZuL I know: your pretcnfions arc the- fame^ - 
madam ; but how different are your rights ! 

hiof. No; there you deceive yourfelf. The 
late Queen of this ifland, when dying, named for 
regents of her dominions the two Fairies who 
have brought up Clarinda and me, defiring them' 
to undertake the charge of our education ; . and 
adding, that» when we liad attained the age decreed 
by law, a council fhould be formed out of the 
elders and iages of the realm, who were, ' by a 

plurality 
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plurality, of voice^^ ta determine, which of us was 
mod worthy to be elcfted Queen. 

ZuL But have not you, madam, frorn^ birth, 
tiic better claim ? 

Rof, No; Ciarinda's right, in that refpcft, is 
' equal with my own ! Wc both are related to the^ 
d^eafed Queen, though in fo very diftant a man- 
ner, tliat neither of us can plainly prove our de- 
grcpof confanguinity ; therefore, Ihe (wliohad no 
other heirs) did not choofe to decide between us ; • 
however, by that wife difpofition, of which 1 have 
juft related the particulars, Ihe found 'means to 
grant a due preference ; leaving her dominions to * 
the one, who fhould prove herfelf moft worthy to 
reign over them. 

ZuL And how fortunate for you, madam, was 
the Queen's determination I 

Rof, Your fervant, Zulma ! however, I excufe '"• 
this piece of flattery, it was well introduced >; but- 
bewsMre that you do not touch the fame chord too 
oftenr for though I muft acknowledge myfelf fond 
of praife, ftill, it does not always charm my ear ; 
and take notice, the touches muft be nice to pleafe 
xne. 

ZuL No one, intentionally, \prefumes to fill!' 
jour ears with praifeis ; thfe words efcape, thcrefoiT^ 
madam, you furely ought to pardon them. 

-R&/I You poflefs Underftanding, .Zulma ; and 
I perceive, itwill not be difficult for us to agree.— ' 
Have you ktn the- Fairy this morning f 

Zul. No, madam ; flie is fo bufied in preparing 
for the coronation. — It is for you fhe labours. 

Ho/. We fliall have fo many entertainments ! — ■■ 
J am fo weary of thofe things— entertainments \^^ 

Zul. True, the Fairy daily exerts herfelf to pro- ■'■ 
ciire you fome af w pleafure. She loves y6u^wi«h 

' ' ' D s fuch 
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fjach 4oft|ing fondnefs !«^biit that, indeed, is for 
natural! — 

Rof. {Jfide). Again !-r*This continual repetition 
of infipid nonfenfe begins to tire me. (jtload.) Zul* 
ma, I wife to be »lone. (ZuL goes to the end vf the 
fiagu) I difmiffed Zelis, for her bhmtncfs ; neither 
cquld I keep Fatima^ Zerbina,. nor Zipha-^and 
Zulma, . already begins to difpleafe me ;^^does the 
fault reft with myfelf, or them ? — What, conftsntly 
to f^e new faces, and feel no attachment to any 
body f— AJas, in fpite of all the Fairy^s attentions, I 
find that I am not happy ! (the Jits dnun m 
a chair ^ and becomes thoughtful, ) 

ZuL {Approaches foftly^ and fays ;) — Madstm-^ 

Rof. Weil ! what would you have ? 

ZuL \ thought you called. 

Rof^ No J biit remain herc-**Go aiid fetch my 
harp— flay ; I will read— — Zulma, have you any 
accompJimments ? 

ZuL I ufed formerly to draw, and iiOg ; nay, 
(to fpeak frankly) with fo much fuccefs, that i 
really thought myfelf a model of perfeflion — ' 

Rf^f^ Well ! 

ZuL Well, madam, tht happinefs of living with 
you has undeceived me- 

Rof, Have you fcen the laft pifturc which I , 
gave to the Fairy ? » 

ZnL Alas, madam ! yes, I have ften k ; it is^ 
hung up \n the great ^flery, by the Fany*s order. 
1 fpent two hours this . morning ift ^xaminihg 
it, and on returning, to my own rootn, I threw^ 
all my fkctches, pencils, and brufliesj kito the 
iire. 

Rof There were fome good pretty terfiis made 
upon, that pidure ; have you heard them ? 

Zui. Yes, naadam ; but ihey do h^ pkiile me ; 
: 4 true 
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true indeed, I ani'never fkds&d with the praifes be- 
llowc^l on you ;. I always find them deficient in 
fomething.— But the doors open, and no doubt, tlie 
Dazzling Fairy approaches ; yes, it is Ihe herfelf. 

Rof. {Advancing towards the fairy.) Leave us, 
Zulma. — 

ZuL {AJtde^ ingoing J May fortune give the 
crown to Rofalade ! for flie loves fiattery j I have 
discovered her foible, andf henceforward am cer-* 
tain of governing her as I pleafe* [Sh gas ouU 

S C EN E III. 
THE DAZZLING FAIRY, ROSALADE. 

fairy. WIJAT is the matter, .my dear llofa* 
lade ? you feeip melancholy. ^ 

Roj. I muftconfefs myfelf fomewhat difcom- 
pofed at this moment, madam. 

Fairy » But why fo ? do y^u feel uneafy ref- 
pefting tli^ «l9dion, which is to take place this 
evening? 

Rof, Oh, no; far from it; that isnot^thecaufe: 
what cngroffed my attention, when'jod entered, 
does not deferve — . . 

Fairy. No matter, 1 muft know — . » 

Rof. Well then, madam, 1 was thinkiif^ of the 
yoqng perfpn wbpn^ you have fo lately placed 
about n^^. » . ; ^ 

Fairy. Is. not ihe agr.eeabln to you ? 

Rof. I have no great} opinipn of her principles : 
if you did but know the infipidity, the meannefs 
with .wbich (be. praifes me-r- 

'Fairy. Oh,.^at'aAil^-r-Why your modefty, my 

ipvij,, Ipads yqtt..l^ miifek^ tJic fimple truth .for 

*D 6 * flattery; 
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flattery ; believe me, it does : fincerely ipeakirr^, 
I glory m my work ; and thanks to naturei and 
fitU more to the education I have giveii you, 
there is not a doubt but you redlly are quite per- 
fea. 

Rof. Perfeft ! Oh, meidam, indeed I do not be- 
licve Chat. 

Fairy. I know it ; and there you prove the 
perfcftion of my work : for, by doing yourfelf 
juftice, you would be deficient in one virtue. 

Itof. Neverthelefs, I have a large (hare of pride. 

Fairy. {Laughing.) Oh, yes ; pray take abun- 
dant care to prefervc that notion, my love. 

Ref. {JVith emphajis.) Believe me, madam, I 
have a large (hare ; and, fince thiis -urged to fay it, 
muft confefs 1 am excelled by no one in my own 
•opinion ; is this modefty, for example?— -You faiile, 
and think I exaggerate ; no, I fpeak my real fentr- 
mcnts — yet, notwithftandrng fnch extreme vanity, 
I generally feel diflatisfied with myfeJf : how can 
you reconcile this ? 

Fairy. Cbarming girl ! come to ihy arms, dear 
Rofalade. If you do not tafte felf- approbation, 
wiio can > 

< Rof. \ n^ke no coiiipTaint againft nature : (he 
has blcflcd me with a feeling, grateful heart ; and 
I o\jgbr to ttpplaud fortune^ -who has given me 
fuch ii *?f jnefaOrefs as you arc : ftili, madam, not- 
withft^ing whstt yoif fay, \ have many faults, 
to which your love for me renders you blind ; 
but which, fpite of myfelf, I cannot hdp perceiv- 
ing, fiiice I fuffer by them. 

Fdiry. Always recurring to hfci^ faults \ Oh, thkt 

my lifter, who thinks you- fo varn, and who is 

conftantly tcHirig me of Clarinda's forprizing hu- 

milky, fould but bear oUf priefeUt toiiverfation J 

/ . However^ 



HowevtT, this dny, dearRoftlade, fliis very day, 
the faireft I have known, will fix your deftiny' 
according to my wiihes; this night I fhali behold 
you Queen of the Happy Mand, and from thence 
derive a plcafure wholly unalloyed, but by the grier 
my fifter will experience ; for flie is weak enough to 
cherifh the moft iiattermg expcfftatibns itfpe&ing 
her papi(. Can ydu cottte^ive how it is poffible 
for any one to carry la blind pArthtlity iudi ama^-^ 
ing lengths? 

,Rof. I cannot judge of Prhicefs Clarinda*s 
merit ; I know her fo little, and have feen her fo 
rarely, though we have both been educated in this 
palace. ^ 

Fahy. As my fitter's id<^s of education were 
totally different from' mine, I wifhcd^you to avoid 
intimaSy with Clariiida ; but now, I think it proper 
that your hearts ttioraid be united ; f(>r whichever 
of the two is chofen Queen j muft love, cherilh, and 
proted^ the other. 

Ro/. Indeed, I have heard fomuchofCIatinda^s 
gpodneis, that my heart bat long been inclined in * 
hicr favour. 

Fairy. Yes, fhe really is in^rtefting j ihe has* 
no dazzling qualities, but is good and gentle ; nay, 
though (he was born witli a very moderate (hare of 
fenfe, ftill, hid I been intruded vf ith her educatioft, 
I am consent (he would have turned out charm* 
ingly. My (ifter faid, ike purpofed introducing 
her to you this very day ; but yoa do not attend ; 
you are thoughtful, Rofalade.— ^ 

Hof. True, madam. — I was pondering on feme* 
l^tig which you' jtift' now told Inei refpefting the 
Beneficent Fairy. '!.... 

Fairy. W till 

Rpf. You fay (he thinks me vain, and that re. 
,..-..'" . cuf s 
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curs to 9iy; knaginxtioBiy thpugh I canoot tell: 
why. — .. y 

Fairf. Indeed!**^ 

Raf. I fliould like to knqw her grounds fo|r 
fuch an accufationi 1 never, vaunt my owa 
xnerits^-rr- > . 

JRairy: Qh* no; q^jtitp otlj^irwife.-— : :. 

^^/ I never; fp<|akp£ nay ^Ifi I hatf, a^md^void 
en^pniiuipsT^ep.. yfhy doe^ Jhe accoaht m? 
vain? 

Fairy. Merdy becaufefhe Hudka you have every 
r^afon to be fo. 

Mof. But her's is a poillive affertiop. 

Fairy, And fprings from jcaloufy, no doubt; 
thus, fbe defM-iciates ypMr taltsnts, your graces ; for 
example, that laft pi^v^re you; did» which is cer-* 
tainly a mafter-pi^ce, w:aa by her not only viewed 
without enthufiafm, but praifcd with fuch negli- 
gence, fuch coldnefs !-— . . 

Rof, I feel thefe marks of averfipn^ I. muft ac- 
knowledge — norieanl bear injuftice, it.difeufts— 
nay» afii^9i and, puts vm qnke. beiide my(elf. 

Fairy. Be compofed, my dear girl ! ppotir thing f 
ffee hii tears in. ber ^yes 1 What .aji/affeftiog 
fight! 

Ji(^/. {With a forced Jtnilf.) Who, I madam? 
Ah, believe nae, 1 feel no en;K)tion :-rttrue indeed, 
I. aru vexed at haying difpleafed the Beneficent 
Fairy,, ai^d tfcftified qiy f^jirprize, for I lij^ve done 
riptling to:iQ<j3flr/fiicbia jni$(&>rtunc; butftiU, I 
proteft to you, I neilhex! .cdbterifti.wiger,. nor re- 
fentm^ntt : ! : — • . 

., I^mry^ Ohi I am fure of daat.*^Hab ! what dpea^ 
Zulma want with us ? 

• -I, ' ; ■ " .i . , ! ;i . * .1 \ ...;., 

i.,. SCENE 
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S <: E N E IV. 

THE FAIRY, ROSALADE, ' ZULMA. 
. ZV L M A. {Tor tbt Pahy). 

MADAM, fome embafladors frpm King ZoI« 
phhr are JTift arriired, and demand aodience. 

Fahj* My fiiter muft be infoitned. Oh, here 
ihe coines> and Clarinda with her. 

\ ^ [Zulma ^Ht cHti 

SCENE V; 

THE BENEFICENT FAIRY, ROSALADE, 
CLARINDA, THE DAZZLING FAIRY. 

The Ben. Fat. GO, Clarinda, embrace Rofaladc^ 

and alk her friendlhip. 

RoJ', {Advancing,) May you but defire. it, dear 
Clannda, as finccrely as I make the grant J 

Cla. I promife to love you like i£c moft affec- 
tionate officers ; and my heart expe&s th^ fame 
on your fide. .' , . 

l^e DazzUngy to the Hi^neficent Fairy. I believe, , 
they would rejoice to converfo without witneflfes, 
will you allow of their retiring into any ciolet ? 

Benef. Fai. They have my permiiGon : Clarinda^ 
follow Rofalade. ^ 

{Thi yQungPrinc^es taU iocb ^tiur'ly tbd army and 
go out. Ryaladey in paffingy cur f fey s tet thi.Ben4fofn$ , 
/Wg^ %vith a took ofhau^tinefs and difdain. 

S C £ N r« 
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S€ ?:J? E VI. : 

TttE TWO FAIRIES-. 

The Beneficent Fairj, (ieoij^g at Jiofala^, as Jk 
goes out,) 

AS a Fairy, I have power to read the eyes, -aikl 
hf, tbeir^ language nearly^ to guefs the thoughts ; 
now, I obferved in thpifc of Rofalade a violent 
refentment againft nfe ; from whence can it pro- 
ceed ? 

Paz, Fat, Let us quit this fubjeft, lifter, for 
one of more importance.; ' 1)6 yoU know there are 
embadadors arrived ? 

Bm. Fat. Yes ; aod.I fignified, .that we would 
fee them after the coronation. 

Daz. Fai, Have you any idea as to what may 
be the purport of their eoibafly ? 

Ben, Fat, 7'hefe fame embafladors were here 
eight months ago, .and muft then have heard 'of 
the eleftion, which fliould, you know, have taken 
place fix weeks before the prefent time. 
- Daz, Fat, 'True, it has bfeen delayed. 

Ben., Fai. 'And I fuppofe, that believing it now 
over, they come on the part of their fovereign,. to 
compliment the new Queen. 

Da%, Fai. Well, fifter, tell me truly : what are 
your real forebodings, refpeAing the decifion which 
muft take place this evening? 

Ben. Fai. I. guefs your's ; but permit me to 
conceal my own ^ you are more fanguine than I 
am, an d ■ ■ . . 
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Dazr Fat. Nay, fpcak fincerely ; do yau think 
Clarinda will be chofen ? 

Bett. Fau I have exerted niy utmolt ert^cavours 
td rencTer her worthy of fo being.. , 

Da%. Fau And my attention, for thele laft 
fifteen years, has been wholly devoted to the edu- 
cation of Rofalade. 

Ben. Fau You have made her very accomplifbed; 
you have ornamented, and improved her under- 
ftanding ; to fay this^ is but doing you proper 
juftice — 

Da%. Fau And her heart, principles^ feuti- ' 
m'ents '* 

Bm. Fau Of them I am Ignorant, therefore 
cannot judge. 

Da%. Fat, Nor can I, for the faime rcafon, judge 
of Clarinda's genius and accomplifhments. 

Bin. Fau But.ey^ry o|ie can, at ll^fti judge of her 
beneficence, herfweetncfs, evennefs of temper, and 
gQOc^ fenfe.: N^body^ I befieve,. ; would hpj^mte; 
toaUow^her-thofe an;iabl,e qualities ;r-^d as it is 
the efteem aiid love of the people, to. which thp 
Queen will this day' owe her nomination, I can« 
not; filter, be devoid of hope* ^ > , 

Daz. Fai. Then you- think fuperiojity of ts^itfM - 
baneful to a }^rincefs born for ^n^piref , . 

Men, Fai, True fuperiofity^^is: thAt; which, qap^ 
tiyates all hearty; aadfu^h aioQepI^ii)$ my adr 
miration. . . ' . : 

Da%. Fai, So you do not altew that jnerit be* ^ 
gets envy and hsutred?. rf ,, r -. 

Ben. Fai. Thole, .who, ,polJefs fufqepjibility of'.v 
foul, together with a fweet and even temper, grafp 
a ihield invulnera^e tp tbe^fhafts of hatred : and, 
if no.Yaii> 4jfpl^t^;?^.*?^^ '^C^^f agcqmjpiiflittients, ^ 
even ciivy, when ttie difcovers them annibi* i 

lates 
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latcs hcrfclf, or learns to fuffcr the conftraint of 
filcncc. 

Daz, Pah Well, I believe Clarinda pcrfcft, 
fiacc you fay fo ; but, her reputation is not fo 
dazzling as it ought to be ; her name is fcarcely 
known, white Rofalade^s even rcfounds through 
regions moft remote from this ifland. 

Ben. Fat. How high Clarinda's fame may ftand 
beyond the limits of this ifland, I know not, filler ; 
but thus far I am certain, that Ihe is beloved by 
all who approach her. 

Daz^Pat. And Rofafade is univerfally ^mired 
by all who fee or hear her. 
' Ben. Pat, Who comes to* interrupt us ? 

Dm. Fai. What is your bufinefs, Zulmaf 

SCENE VIL 

r 

THE DAZZLING FAIRY, THE BENEPf. 
CENT FAIRY, and ZULMA, {wl^pre/ents 
€t paper H the laifer.} 

Zut. THIS letter, madam, was brought to yo«r 
apftrtment, and 1 received an order to deliver it 
.into your own hands : the cmbafladoi*si. whb are 
juft arfilvcd, hoped for jpermiffioti to preifent h 
themfdveSj on thcf part of-tftfe'kiA^ their fbve* 
reign, but, finding .you will, not fee them till the 
cvtnin g 

Ben, Pat. Enough, Zulma. {Tie Fairy &pent 
the letter, and reads it to iefftf.) 

]^^ulma goes 9teU 
'Detzi jRjf. WHy, -ts this fettef for you only^. 
fifter ? may wt I, at Icaft„ be ftvourc^ with thecon* 
tcltts? 

Ben. 
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Se». Far. {Afi4r having read it.) They ire Ixn- 
important, allow me to conceal them. 

/>^2f . Fai, How ! is ther^ aii J^ thing • you wiffi 
Xt keep fecrer from me. 

Ben. Fai. No, - fitter; but excufe my fhc^mg* 
you the letter. 

Davs. Fai. Is it from KiaagZolphir ? 

^f«. Fai. Yes. 

Daz. /la/. Tlien wRy this myftefy ? it is quke 
injurious, and'I cannol coriccive — 

Ben. Fai, {.Prefentlng the letter.). Here; fiiice 
you wifhto read it, you have my confent. 

Daz» FaL [ReoiUng mloud.} ** I know, wife 
*' Fairy, that the C^een of the Happy Ifland 
" muft, efe now» be chofen : and, from all which 
" my ^mbaffiielerrs' r^pdrt- 6f the incottrp«»able 
" Clarinda, from all which fame records of her 
*' benefioence and tmcommon vi#t«e8, joined- to 
" that uniYerfii! ' arid entht^fiaftfc love with which ' 
" (he ha§ infpired her country, 1 doubt not but 
** ftie now .muft fill a tlirone, to jMly claimed by* 
** ber fepcriouir merit. Receive then, potent Fairy, 
•^ thisfeftimdny 6f my fineerejoy ontbeo<Jcafien; 
**- and deign, to jrcquaiHlt the new Queen, that (he 
** will nerer hare a more £iilhful friend, and rily, 
** than King • •• > ♦< Zeii^ftiR.** ^ 

'Why fhi&;cdrfaiftfy 15 the moft extrwdiftai^ ^ 
and impertineift letter-^ 

Bik, Fdi. And d<>'yoti think I oaglH to be 
offended with jt, lifter t 

Daz. Ftf^«' KsiiHefy eoTaId'TK>t have been mere 
injudicioufly timed, than at the prefcntjunfture. 

Ben. Fai. Gome, come, lio aiperity, 1 befeeeh 
you : it is triid, our itt«erc?ft$ clalh ; but ftill yt>ii 

promifed ttaatthis confiderationfhould not difunite • 

us, -■ :,■',, 

X>a%.Fai, Yet, two Ihort hours will decide 

between 
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between Clarinda and Rofalade; — ^I moft im- 
patiently await the moment. — 

BiM. fau And I expe£t it with a perfect calm- 
nefs. Here come our pupils : let us leave them; 
togethei*, while we go and ifTue our final orders for 
the coronation. 

{Ihe Beneficent Fairy gois outy the §tbir remains ^ 
and fays,) 

Rofalkde, let me find you in the great gallery, 
about half an hour hence ; for I have ftill fome; 
iaftru&ions to give you, [^She goes. out. 

SCENE VUU 

ROSALADE, CLARINDA; 

.Rof. INSTRUCTIONS I~tliey areprobaWy* 

relative to the ceremony of the elcftion ; for I- 

know not any other fubjei£t on which I have< 

iHuch need to bCiinfiruAed*: 

^ Cla. Then, I preiume,^ou are deeply informed ?. 

Rof. It is difficult toaicertain our own merits ;^ 
but you,, who have hear^i me fing, and play on dif-» 
ferent inftruments ;, yoUf. who have likewife feen- 
my paintings, what is your opinion i 

Cla. The whole appeared to me quite charm- 
ing, and t told'you fo ; ftill, at nly age ^e are in* 
capable of judging clearly; our knowledge is fb 
very limited and imperfeft— 

rRaf* At your age I^^-what, then you have not 
^eenr told that our ages are the fam^. 

Cla. Oh, yes, I have.— 

Rof. Well, but nyevertheleis you fee the pof^- 
fibility of knowing Jometbing at our age.— 

Oa. Certainly ; I faid fo.— 
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Hcf. Btit you do not allow that vtc can reach 
fupcriority? * 

• C/a. Oh, no I 

Rof. fjfijej Refpefting herfelf, this opinion 
may be juft. (Aloud.) I have got a ftrangc h^ad* 
ach. A re you ever fubjeft to the vapours ? 

-Cla. The vapours, what may that be ? is it 
chagrin, inquietude ? 
-Rof. Yes, chagrin, without a caufe, 
C/tf. Without a caufe ! thafs paft my comprc* 
henfion. . 

Rof. {4fi4li M^ZV^i ^P her Jhoulders) She cdni* 
prebends nothing; and has been moft fadly 
brought up. (Ahud.) Did the Beneficent Fairy 
teach yi^u any foreign languages ? 

Cla. Yes. Oh, Ihe has taken every imaginable 
care of my education ! 

Rof. {Aftde.) So it feems, (Ahud.J I know 
four. How many Tiave you learned? 
Ckt. Much the feme number. 
' Rof, Arid are you a miftrefe of them ? 
Cia. Far otherwife ; I -am a miftrefs of nothing, 
Rof (Viiwing her with attention,) She is mo- 
tleft, howcyen— What a pleafing airf {Clarindet 
fmi/fsj Why do you laugh, Chrinda ? 
CA». I know not.— 

Rof (Still looking at her.) There is a certain 
timidity about'her, which is very gracefuL-^-Cla- 
rinda, fhall you be much intimidated by the c^re* 
monyithisevenihg ? 

Cla. Much intimidated f-^no. 

'Rof Are yotf acquainted with the ceremonial ? - 

Cla. Yes, nearly, . We are both to be condufted 

into a large hall, where each is to' make a Ihort 

fteech ; ^dftcr which, the council of elders and 

iages will decide betvveen us. 



,7o THE HAPPY ISLAND. 

Rpf. You arc right^cxc^ufive of the fliort Speech, 
for mine will laft three quarters of an hour. 

Cla. Indeed ! 
Rof. Yesjatkaft. ' 

Oa, Ah, I am charmed to hear it ! 

Rof. You ^re very obliging. 
: Cla» jgecfiufe it will certainly divert me yery 
much. — 

. Rof. (AfiJk.) How iCL\s\^{AUui,) It will di- 
^y^rt you, will it ? — I fancy divert^ is not quite the 
proper word in that place. — 

iC/<v. Pardon tae, but ao otiier would convey 
^iy1dea.**<-I iind^in your manners, your air, n^ 
an ^H you ^yi, n foaicrthing not to be expreffed, 
which i never faw in any other perfon ; and whicl^ 
to ipe, is i>ngi^larly entertaining, 

Rof, Indeed! this is a fpecies ofencoouum peer 
4fi^^ |iew to my es^is, 

Cia. Andis it really iin effc^ium? for J did 
not mean to make one. 

Rof. Ohi I fCiM ^ly in^agine your words do 
not atwftysycor^refpopd i^aftly wif ^i yoyir meanipg ; 
j^nd that wtthqut artifice, or.deoeit.;. for it is very 
jcertain, po^o^y WDuld fjjifpcft you. of thofc faults, 
your countenance k.fo o^ild, fo opea I 

Cla, Well, I do not take this for an encomium. 
Am I wj-oi^g-^ 

. Raf Y^es ; for I finccrxjly thinlf th^t candour and 
il^npei^Dc^.^re :pai^t(f ji ii^ :yQ»r laojb. 

Cla, But if your meaning w^e* joot exafitly con* 
fonant with yourwords-tr^- • . 

Rikf ^Do-»yovi«kao^ that you poflels. a great 4cal 
pf nat]i^ral wit ^ 

Clam ^nd piiayt what kind of wit is that 
MFhich is not n^t|Dr«U ?«**I fancy you can teach 
me.— • 

. Rof^ 
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jRa/I Pofitivdyt any on© would pow oallNhcr an 
adept at repartee. But let u^ return to yo^ur fpeedi; 
is it very -eloquent ? . ; " 

Cla. I have conapofed no fpeech. 
R^f. Oh, you mean to fpeak extcmpore.~ 

Cla. I do. 
. Rof,. Aiid;by the adyice of your. Fairy ^— ^ 

Cla, fiy her pofitive command. . 

Rof. That's aftoniihing. But do tell me, dear 
Clarmda, what has been hitherto youroaaode of life? 

Cla, I have known fuch uninterrupted ha'ppi- 
nefs, that I cannot look forward without . dread, 
to the change which may await me. 

Rof. Then you have no ambition ;. I doubted 
on that point ; nevertheleis, if you znp clipfen 
Queen to-night-^ 

Cicu It Ihall in that cafe, be my i^onftant ftudy 
to dcferve the honour conferred npon me, * 

Rof. I am pleafcd with- your finfwer;','arid can- 
not help regretting, dear Clarinda, tliat I am only 
abte to amufe you, while you raalge a far more 
Miogipprfflioaupon me: indeed^ I feeliincprQ^ 
intereilcd in your favour. 

Cla, I do not flatter myielf with the hope <jf 
finding any great -conformity in our taft^ and^un- 
derftandings ; though, 1 am fure, our hearts may 
coalife. , , . , f,r , 

Rof I doubt not, but tlie Beneficent Fairy ^has 
, prejudiced you againft me. •• :» 

Cltt. How ill.yoa read Jier char^der ! ;|tiO|.^e is 
mcapaWe of that. . . i . ^ 

Rof Yet I am confident, in many inftaiiccs, il^e 
difapproves the education which 1 haivc r^qeivod 
from her fiften / , 

Cla. That may be; but I never heard her fay 
it— . 

Rof 
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Rsf. That may be! — and, if it really were fo, 
• ft ould ^oii tliin'fc her right ? 

Cla. She can never err. Were you btit to knowj 
how penetrating, juft, and good flieis !— * 

Roj, And does your affedion center in her 
alone ? , 

Cd. N6 ;' but I love her as I ought ; in prefer- 
ence to all the world. 

Rtf, . And 'whom elfe. do you love ? 

Cla. Zetnrfa, the companion, the friend, I have 
received from the Beneficent Fairy; and who is 
•to me,' what Zvrlma is to you. 

Rof. (IVith fmharrajjment. ) Zulma has only been 
three days' in my fervicc. 

Cla. Can you have loft your friend ? and hare 
I inconfiderately renewed your forrow ? 

Rof. No — but let us change the fubjea, Cla- 
rlnda. 

; * C&/ What's the matter, Rofalade ? I have 
wounded you without intending it. 

Rof. (Scrrewfully.) Clarinda, you deferve affec- 
tion ; nor do 1 wonder that you have from infancy 
. poileiled a friend ; though I, in this refpe£t, am 
deftitute. 

Cla. I will be your friend -, dear Rofalade F 

Rof. [4/id^!) How amiable, how engaging Ihe 
is 1 and yet I turned her into ridicule ! 

Cla. But Ihake off this melancholy, it diftreffe,s 
me. — - ' . 

i2«/!'Every word Ihc utters melts and pene- 
trates my foul. Clarinda, whatfoever the eveit 
' may prove, which muft decide our fete, let us not j 
tc divided ; promife me that. 

Cla* Yes^ with tranlport. 
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S C E N E IX. 

ROSALADE, CLARINDA, Zl^LMA, 
ZULMA» to JRofalade. 

MADAM, the Fairy is waiting for you, 

Rof. Com^, wc muft now part^ my dear Cla- 

rinda. ' , 

Ch. I will, at leaft, fee you to the doors of the 

Sallcjy \tbejgooHt. 



End op the First AcTt 
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ACT 11. 



SCENE the Firft. 



THE DAZZLING FAIRY, ROSALADE. 

Fairy. TlTDGE of hiyfurprife on reading this 
J cpifjtle. 

Rof. I fhare in :it, I xonfeis ; and Clarinda's 
high renown aftonifhcs me greatly. I with 
pleafure do juftice to her good qualities : fhe is, 
as you faid, gentle, amiable, and interefting ; but 
at the fame time feems to me deficient in every 
thing which can produce admiration and enthu- 
fiafm. 

Fairy. She has no talents, no fuperiority of 
any kind ; befides, I am perfuaded this fame re- 
nown does not really exiu. I rather think that 
her afikbility won the hearts of the embailadors ; 
who muft certainly have reprefented her to their 
mafter in the raoft flattering light imagiijablc. ,^ 

Rof. Indeed, I recoUeft that during their firft 
«^mbaily, I very rarely faw them ; they had un* 

couth 
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couth foreign manners, wMch dilpleafed me ; 
nay, I even took the liberty to laugh at them, and 
that rather openly. 

Fairy. Then we need look no further ; the 
riddle now is folved ; and this, will in fome mca- 
fure, check my lifter's pride ; for, notwithftand- 
ing all her apparent modefty, flic triumphs in 
fecret. 

Rofi She triumphs 1 — ^what, did fhe take the 
letter in a literal fenfe ? 

Fairy, She did not difcover the Icaft furprife at 
its contents, I affure you. 

Rof. Indeed! . 

Fairy. However, theV/z/^tf^wrif/ approaches ; and 
we (hall triumph in our turn. 

Rof. Eang Zolphir's embafladors are to be pre- 
fent at the ele£tion ceremony. 

Fairy. Certainly ; I fignified my wifh foV tlieir 
attendance.. 

Rof. t willconfefs to you, madam, that I would 
give the world, could we but have their matter 
himfelf there. 

Favy. Nothing can be eafier to me ; you have 
fuggefted a moft excellent idea, for by die power 
of my art, I fliall find no difficulty — . 

Rof. Ah, madam, how good you are ! 

Fairy. Not only Zolphir, but all our neigh- 
bouring kings and princes fhall be prefent. It is 
my defire, dear Rofalade, that the affembly you 
are going to enter, and where you mull gain every 
fufFrage, may be the moft dazzling and auguft of 
any in the univerfe. -Remain heje, while I re* 
pair to my clofet land employ a charm, by which 
wc Avail both obtain the gratification of our 
wifties; afterwards, I will come and rejoin you. 

L^^^ P^^ ^"'• 
E 2 R$f. 
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Rof. (jIloHiJ) I don't know what poflcfles mc 
to-day ; but I feel a certain vague inquietude^ 
which, till now, 1 knew not— bince I have feen 
Clarinda, my felf*dlfappi obation has increafed; 
ftill, methinks, 1 am her fuperiour ; and when I 
compare our merits in my own mind, that ^idea 
receives confirmation ; but if I ceafc to reafon on 
the fubjeft, and liften only to the dilates of ray 
heart, all thofe excellencies of which I am fo vain 
appear to vanilh, and I wilh to be like Clarinda--* 
Ihe attrafts, intercfts, and captivates ; nay, I al- 
ready find my felf attached to herfincerely, 

SCENE 11. 
ZULMA, ROSALADE. 

ZuU {Running.) OH, madam, 1 have juft feen the 
nobleft and moft awful fight, perhaps, in tlie wliolc 
world! 

Rof. What is it > 

ZuL 1 he coronation hall. Figure to yourfclf, 
ciders, princes, kings, and fagcs, all mixed and 
crowded together. Oh, fuch things are not to bo^ 
met with every day ! — indeed, 1 really am quite 
ftruck with admiration ! 

,Rof, (^fide.J The time draws near, and, Ipitc 
pf every effort to the contrary, I feci agitated. 

Zul. 7 here is a noiffe, a tumult in the gardens 
and galleries, which increafes every moment — 
Hark ! don't you hear thofe (houts ? — Surely they 
muft proceed from fonie extraordinary event. 

Rcj, Methink* I hear Clarinda's name repeated. — . 
Go, Zulma, fee what's the matter. — {Zulmagoes to 
liok\ then reiurtis i^rul (peaks.) it is the princefs Cla- 
jinda, crofling the galleries to come hither. 

KoL But why thofe redoubled fliouts ? 
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Zul, Oh, they iffuc from a multitude of poor 
creatures, who waited to fee her pafs :, it is faid 
Ihe is very charitable. {A Jhout isdiftin^ly heard bi- 
hind the fcenes, of^ ** Long live princefs Clarinda ! long 
live our generous benefatirefs P^) Mercy, what a tribe! 
Why furely there is not one objeft of Clarinda's 
bounty abfent from that group ! 

Rof, They offer up their prayers for her, and* 
with caufc. Such prayers deferve a favourable 
hearing — (A hwier^ and lefs difiant Jhout is heard 
of^ ** long Live Clarinda I long live our deir biuefac- 
trefs!*") How did fhe obtahi the happinefs of 
being ufcful to fo many pcrfons ? For my part, I 
have neycr fccn any objeft of charity in this 
palace. 

ZuL It is faid, Ihe went in fearch of the un- 
happy. 

Rof. Alas, the dazzling Fairy might hare led 
jnc to tliem likewife ! (AJlde.) 1 feel quite op- 
prefled ; never did fuch bitter thouglits ingrofs 
my foul ! 
. Zui. Here com« the Fairies, and the princefs. 

ROSALADE, ZULMA, THE BENEFICENT 
FAIRY, THE DAZZLING FAIRY, CLA- 
RINDA. 

2T&r ivjo Fairies bring hi m crown^ enriched with 
diamonds. 

Ben. Fai. THE decifiVe moment is at length ar- 
rived — This crown, before the expiration of an 
hour, muft be placed by .our hands, upon th« 
brow of her who is elefted Queen of the Happy 
Ifland. (^They put it on a table,) Rofalade, (hould 
fortune call you to tlie throne, 1 fwear by that 
£ 3 friend- 
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friendfhip which unites me to my fifter, that T 
will always love and proteft you ; nor exercifq^ 
the power of my aYt» but for your glpry^ and the 
welfare of your dominions. 

Rof, {Jjide,) Alas, every thing I hear this cby 
fcrves but to confound me ! 

Dox. Fai, And 1, Clarinda, with pleafure bind, 
myfelf by the fome facred tie : you, my fifter, who 
read my foul, you can tell how far 1 (hall prove. 
iiiithful. . 

Bin. Fai, I entertain no fears. — Rofalade, and 
Clarinda, the aflemhly wait your brefencc ; go— 

Cla, {To the Btmficfnt Fairy.) What, w-itUout 
you? 

Btm Fai, Yes ; from a fear of putting conllraint 
upon tlic voters, my fifter and Lfliall remain here.- 
Go, my children, 

da. Come, " dear Rofalade, nor forget the 
prohiifes which 1 liave received from you. 

Rof» {Giving her arm: to Clarinda.) Alas, did not 
Fate and the Fairies compel me to difpute the 
throne, with what pleafure Ihould I yield it up to* 
your virtues ! 

Cia. No one can think you more delcrving of 
if, than Clarinda docs; 

s, ben.. Fai. Go, my dear children, and (hewyour- 
fclvcs to the expefting crowd, not as rivals, but 
a§ friends, united by a love too tender and exalted, 
ever to be ful^dued by intereft or ambition* 

Rof. Give me your arm, dear Clarinda. {JJidi 
in going.) I tremble, and am fcarcely able to fup- 
port myfelf, (^They go out ^ followed by Zulfna*\ < 
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SCENE IV, 

THE TWO FAIRIES, 

The Bcnefiecnt Fairy, (afiir a Jhori Jilence^ dvr^ 
ing which y Jhc views ha Jijhr^ who fecnu lofi in 
thought.)' 

*'WELt, filler X 

Daz. Fai, YoM read my foul; nor will I. at- 
tempt to hide my prefent agitation. I will like- 
wire own fihcerely, that I begin to think the hop^s 
you entertain, of Clarinda's- fucccfs are not ill- 
founded. — I jpft now faw unqueftionable proofs^ 
tUat fhe is. gei^rally beloved-^— and, perhaps,. Hcli 
univerfal regard may win the diadem: if it Qiould, 
I wilE acknowledge that you have chofcn tiie 
moft certain means to place her on tlie throne : 
ftill, lias fhe thofe dazzling qualities which alone 
can make a reign glorious and memorable ? 

Ben. Fat. Th« only fame I ever wilhed CJa- 
rinda to acquire, is that,, which I deem moft folid, 
that, which refults from gooduefs and benefit 
cencc. 

Dkz. Fa!.. Suoh fame may ferve to carry tha 
cleftionj but not to maKe her fill the throne witli^ 
Iplendour. Can Clarinda, who though amiable. haa. 
a fimplicity about her, awant of knowledge and 
experience, can fhe; who is devoid of tafte for the 
fine arts, be able to diftinguilh merit, or encourage, 
genius? in fhort, can flie read mankind, difceru 
^eir various talents, suid dire6t them to advant* 
age? 

Ben^ Fai. But, my dearfiftcr, yon never beard 
E 4. froitt4 
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from me of Clarinda's fimplicity, and want of 
knowledge, 

Dax. Fat. What, have you cultivated her un- 
derftanding, and embellifhed it with iicconSplifh^ 
uients ? _ . 

Ben. Fat, I have. 

I>az. Fa!. Is Clarindaaccoraplifhcd? 

Ben. Fat, Yes, indeed. — 

Da%. Fau No, you joke.-— 

Ben. Fat, Pardon me, 1 fpeak the literal truth. 

I>a%. Fat. But what does (he know? 

Ben, Fau As much as Rofalade. . 

Daz. FaL And how came Ais to remaia » 
fecret ? 

Ben, Fau I wifhed her to poflefe talents, not 
for the fake of difplaying them, but for her own 
amufement, and that of her friends ; fhe is not 
vain of her accomplilhments, feeks no admirers, 
and incurs no envy. 

Daz. Fat. Still, notwithftanding all you fay, I 
very much doubt her being well accompliflied ; 
ihe has fo little genius — 

Ben. Fat. There again you deceive yotlrfclf, 
Clarinda has a great deal of genius. 

Daz. Fat. Oh, for that matter—- 

Ben. Fat. Believe me, fifter, Ihe poflefles a large 
ftare ; true, indeed, Ihe knows not how to fcofF, 
diflemble, or harangue ; fhe never made a jell of 
fimplicity, or ignorance ; nor does fhe look upon 
deficiency in what we term the fafhion of the 
world, as an unpardonable defeft ; neverthelcfs, 
flie knows and follows all thofe petltes attentions ; 
but, at the fame time, thinks they are fo frivolous, 
that to her it feems quite natural for fome of them 
to be frequently forgotten. 

The only tiling which flrikcs her as a fubje£t 

for 
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for ridicule, is caprice, of that (he has no coa-. 
ception, a;\d artlefsly amufes herfclf with it; for 
flie has all the franknefs natural fo her age. She 
reflefts much, judges fbundly j an^, though fhe 
may not, perhaps, be ever reckoned ftriking, ftiil 
the more fhe is known, the greater pleafare will 
be found in hearing her, the greater eagerners ex- 
ptefled to confult her. 

Daz. Fat. I confefs, you plunge me into fuch 
aftonilhment! j '- 

Bin. Fai. I hear a noife— fometx>dy approaches^ 
we fliall have news.— 

Daz. Fai. Kind fete I— -'tis Zulmar-^ fyarklcs 
in her eyes. — ^Well, Zulma— ^ 

SCEN E* V, 

THE DAZZLING FAIRY, THE BENE- 
FICENT Fairy, zulma. 

The Dazzling Fairy, to ZulmM. 
' IS Ac Queen chofen ? 

Z«A No, madaiTi, but if I might prtfumc to 
fbretell the event— 

Ben. Fai. .Speak without referve. 

ZuL h that your order, madam i 

Ben. Fai: Yes, fpeak •— 

Zul. (To fhe Dazzling Fairy.). Ah, naadiin, hovr 
fliall J defcribe the marvellous fuccefs of princcfe 
Rofalade, the wonderful dF&ft produced by her 
fpeech ? — with wjiat grace, what majefty, flie pro- 
nounced it ! her eloquence and beautypbtained every 
fufFragc ! Ten times did the redoubled acclamaitions 
of the people force her to break off ; in a word, 
£ 5 lihe 
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fhe has now done fpeaking, and the applaufe witl^ 
which the hall refounded, had not fuffered Prin- 
cefs Clarinda to begin when I came away to ac«' 
quaint you with thcfe joyful tidings. 

Daz, Fat. I am very fenfible, dear Zulma, of 
this proof of your attachment. — <3o> rejoin the. 
Princeflfes^ ^nd I hope we foon fhall fee them. 

iZ^ulma goes 0ut. 



SCENE VI. 
THE TWO FAIRIES. 

Bin.Fai. SISTER, do not conftrain yourfelf, 
but give die reins to joy, 

Daz. Fau If* J th^bught it could offend you, I 
would ceafe to induke it. 

Bin. Fau. No, filter; felf-intereft will ncvCr 
render me unjuft. 

Daz. Fas. Indeed, I love Rofalade, as well as 
j^ou love Clarinda 9 ^erefore,.you cannot wonder 
that the hope which has been given me ihould 
ipfpire tranipprt, 

Bi9, Fat. 'Tis natural that it. Ihould; befidespt 
Rofalade, in many points, deferves your tender* 
ncis ; nor do .1 cenfure her, for any thing, but 
caprice and vanity: however, £he poflefles un- 
derftanding,. and, if her heartbe^good^jnay eafily 
correft thofe faults. 

Daz. Fat. Her hcartis excellent, do not doubfe 
Jt. • 

^itt. Fat. I believe you ;. and have this. very. 

day difcovered feveral traits in her charafter, 

which ferve to confirm that opinion* 

. Daz. Fat. You delight me.-— Al^, my deaf 

• fiftcr . 
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Siktrl this unalterable goodnefs, this perfeft 
equity, whtch^ you fp eminently poUefs, engages 
and comaiands my uttnoft confidence. Thefa know, 
that notwitbftanding I now think Rofalade will' 
be preferred to Clarindil, ftiU^you have opened 
ipy eye$, and enabled me to difcera^ tliat the edu« 
cation received byyour pupil, renders her, in faft, 
more worthy of the throne. Mifled by too mudi 
vanity, Iwas defirous of feeing Rofalade admired ; 
I directed her ambition only towards frivolous 
objeAs, nor is there a doubt, but all her faults 
originate in me. I feel, and own they do : how- 
ever, even at this moment, while I condemn my-^v 
icif, peribapis ihe may be. eleded queen ! Clarioda is 
sid<M:ed for her beneficence, and ornamented with 
a thoufand virtues i . but thofe of Roialade, thouglu 
leis folid^ are more dazzling ;. and the very fages^\ 
being feduced- and« captivated, may decree the. 
4i;adem to her^ — Indeed, filler, I cannot help be- 
Ueving, tha^whaitfpever ierves to dazzle men, will ; 
always infltieQee tlieircondu£l« 
. jBtn» Fa!. Then, do you think they never,^ 
Isftento the di£ta|es of the heart ?-— Bvt tlaere's a < 
noife. 

- Z)tf%« FaL Oh, the Queen is:.chG^en ! I hear,/ 
the voice of Rofalade, . 

Ben» Fat. Let us take thexKOvnii. for by us it. 
muftbegivenr 

'(The d9ors are thrown ^pen^ Clarinda. and Rcfa^r^ 
kde fffear^ wtb Zulma foUowing. ) 
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SCENE YIL and laft^ 

THE DAZZLING FAIRY, THE BENEFI* 
CENT FAIRY, ROS AL ADE, CLARINDA^ 
ZULMA. 

7T)e Fairies advance U taks the ervwn. 

Da%. Fat. ROSALADE !— 

Rr>f. Go, dear Clarinda, and receive the due re* 
ward of your virtues* 

Da%. Fat. What do I hear ? — wIm), Clfltinda ^-7* 

Eof. Yes, madam, (he is C^ueen, and bythr- 
trnanimous vote of the peopk'^ {T» fhe-hnejSeitir 
Fairy J Ah, madam, why were you m>l a witiiefr 
to the general acclamations with which Rie was 
proclaimed ? No fooncr did her lips be^i^ tk> open, 
than every heart was meked into tendeniefs ; nor 
is there o^e fentence of that fpeech, at once i<> 
noble and afitfling, which will not remaiii' itideli-^ 
bly engraved upon my memory. All eyes were- 
fixed upon her ; all eyes were full of tears ; mine 
overflowed, I partook of the emthufiafm wlikh fbc 
infpired, and with tranfport joined my fufrage to- 
the general voice. ' 

Cla, Oh, my dear Rofalade, thou mcA Mhef^ ' 
tible, and generous of friends ! 

Daz. Fai, Sifter, you have conquered; cfijojr 
your triumph ; do not apprdiend diat you 2tffLiSt 
me ; 1 admire your work, and my heart applauds^ 
without an effort, the juft fuccefs by which you are 
rewarded. Come, amiable, excellent Clarinda,. 
come, and receive the crown 
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• Cfev My dear Ro£dauilc<«-I caxmot H/Cc^pithls 
pk unlefs jou ifaare xt«/ 

Dasi, Fm. Ye powers !• - 

Jitf. Illiareit! 

CK0U Yes ; foch is my ftean^dl refblutiom > 

J^of. No^ no J you alone dderre to reign. 

Cla. I offer nothing but what, at your hands, 
I would readily have accepted ; and if your love 
for me, equals mine towards you^ it is impollible 
you can hefitate. 

Bin. Fau Re%n joindy, and fulfil all the wifhea^ 
of your people, who could not place Clarinda oa 
the thrwie, without regretting Rolaladc. 

Rof, After making fuch a choice, what more 
can tficy ^fire ? — Oh, this day has taught me to 
know mylelf fo well, that I cannot kment the 
lofs of a throne, which I noaw bluih for having 
prefumed to think of» 

Qa. You need blufh for nothing but th* 
outrage done to friendfhip by your cruel re* 
fufal. 

Btn. Fat. Rofalade, if your foul be as fufcep* 
tible, as it is great and elevated, can you oppofe 
the happinefs of your friend i ^ 

\Rof. Ah, Clarinda! — 

Cia. The council ftill hold tliemfelves aflembled 
for the coronation ceiemony ; come then, dear 
Rofalade, mount with your friend, a throne 
which you will render fo valuable to her by cott* 
defcending to fhare it* 

Rd/» Well, fince you command, I obey, 

Cla. Ah, now you gratify my fondcft wiflies t 

Hof. But let me ever find in you my guide, 
aad example; teach me your virtues, make me, 
if pofEble^ like yourfclf^ or you ftill wiU have 
done nothing £oi me. 

Vaz* 
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^ Pis. F^/VMajr you both, imy dear cluUrbn^ 
long enjoy the happinefs you fo juftly merit ; . nor 
forgety that the greateft talents, and moft daz- 
zling qualities, are not only fruidefs, but even 
dangemu's, i^ unaccompanied by modefiyi good*- 
nefs,. and beneficence. 
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OF TWO ACTS^ 



F£ittoNs of the Drama. 

Mst AKtDA» a Widow. 

Lucy, hr NUci. 

Dor IK A » valha livei vAlh Mthniia^ aniuaches Lwf 
mujtc and drawing. 

ToiNETT A, daughttr ti a maid-fervant, and brought 
»p with Lucy. 

. • ' , 'j ' 
Sffnc^ MflaniJa^s hufe^ at Paris. 
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SPOILED CHILD. 



Letm to contemn all praife bectines) 
• For flattery's the nurfe of cnmes* 

Ci^t i^^ oftht Lyn^ tht Tygiff wd tU ^rmfMf* T« 



A C T L 

SCENE the Firfc 

The Stage refreftnts a Jiudjy in which are feen heisf 
globes y JpbereSf i^c. 

MELANIDA, DORINA. 

Mil. T HAVE long been defirous, my dew 
JL Dorina, of having rather a miniite con- 
verfation with you concerning my niece; 1 
wiih you to tell rae frankly what you think* I 
have placed you with her, not only to improves 
her heart and underftanding^ and to make her 

agreeably 
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agreeably accoinplifliedy. but, above all, to tell me- 

truth, and to ailift me in difcovering her turn of 

inrnd« 
Dor. I have the fidfing of beitig TBwWe-tcr coi»- 

<5^ what I thint; and, befi^fSA.inxiadj is fp 

penetrating— 

MeU Who, I ? far from it ; that is precifely 

what I am not : then, does the diffipation in which 

I live, allow me time for ifpflexion ? I love the 

world, but ftill better do I* love my niece j and,. 

had I poilefied more knowledge myfelf, would 
wi$ ^teaftjre *havc rcliqjquilhcd ejvery Ifchingr for 

ttie fake~ of devoting my time wholly to' LvfcyV 

education. 

^ j^yr^ N o b o d y i» better qisali^ted thafi4Ay kidy**^ 
MeL Excufe m^ I do myfelf juftice, I am not 
accomplifhed ; I know nothing: I had matters 
JB my youth, but I was educated in a coi^vcnt ; 
<b i < 1 8. 4he beit .;^^ogy I can. make for myig^ 
norance. However, Lucy is dear to me, beyond 
cxpreflion ; I an^a widow,^and ]iave no children^ 
Ihc is my only bcir ; nor woufd I put it in her 
power hereafter, to reproach me with a negled, of 
which, fronl n^ very hea^t, I have* frequently 
been unable to forbear accufing my own rcla- 
^ns. . ' •'-* 

Lihr. Mademoifelie, Lucy, truly deferves your 
affe6lion, fhe is a charming girL 

Mil. This, is what you ?irei incefl&ntly repeating 
to her, and what I often tell her myfelf; but we 
do wrong, we fpoil ber^ ' 

Dor. Ohj madam, we cannot fpoil a difpofition 
KkehcrV! 

^ MeL To be fure, flip is more forno.^d thaa 

gids gederaUy' ace at her age. For inAaace, hen 

^^ ' • - . readinefsr 
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readiruefs in mimicking. every body is what I never 
faw but in her. 

Dor. And yet (he is not fourteen. 

Mil, She certainly promifes much ; but to all' 
her natural charms, I would have her join great ac- 
compli(hments-and a good heart : without accom- 
plifhments, we are weary of ourfclves, as I fre- 
quently experience. To receive and pay vifits, is 
an amufement which fo foon grows tirefome !— 
and ftill, it is tlie chief refource of perfons unem-. 
ployed. In fhort, I wifli her to pollefs fenfibility^' 
of mind ; for, if devoid of that, we can enjoy, 
nothing ; beiides, that furnifhes us with a lalling. 
treafure, after beauty is gone ; a time, when 
we feel fuch gratification in thinking friends more 
valuable thaii admirers I - 

Dor. My lady has a fund of morality, which- 
always charms me. 

AfeL I Jiopc, that Lucy, inftrufted, educated^ 
by you, will have a ftill larger fund. Reading^ 
and ftudy will give to her underftanding, what 
mine wants. 

Dor. The rather, as fhe has fuch application,^ 
fuch memory, fuch natural tafte ! 

* Mel. Yes, Ihe has a great deal of tafte, that ap- 
piears in the moft trifling things. — I think Ihe will' 
drefs very well.— She already does her hair with 
elegance • but I did not belie Y#*fhe had much ap- 
plfcatit)!!. 

• Dor. Ah ! perhaps too miichYor her health; her 
nerves are fo delicate ! 

' AieU In that, fhe takes after me — but you al- 
ways affure^me you are delighted with her, tliat 
fhe learns wonderfully ; and yefj wh^t docs fhe 
know ? 
Dar* Shcjs. fa young* !-^ • 
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MA. When I am .prefent at your Icflbns, I owfe 
that her inattention, and your indulgence, always 
provoke me. 

Dor. But I have already explained the reafons 
for it, madam: your prefencc cither intimidates her, 
or engages her attention ; Ihe looks at you, thinks 
of you, and— 

MeK You flatter me, my dear Dorina. 

Dor. Why, madam, but yefterday I reprimanded 
mademoifelle, for having played badly on the harp- 
lichord before you ; Ihe replied ; ** It was j owing 
to ray aunt's being oppofite to me; and I ihought 
nobody in the world had eyes more ttbautinil, 
more expreflive, more brilliant than hers/' 

MeK (In an auften tone of voice.) Did Lucy tell 
you this ? 

Dor, Word for word, and with that fimplicity, 
that grace, fo natural to her. 

Mei^ (In the fame tone of voice.) Do you really 
think, mademoifelle, to deceive me by this ridicu- 
lous flattery ? -^ 

Dor. How, madam, could you fuppbfe me ca- 
pkble — 

MeL Obferve me. I difcover a thoufand good 
qualities in you ; you have fenfe, accomplifh- 
ments, and information ; but pray, if you arc de- 
firous that we fhould live together, do not praife 
me ; I hate encomiums, and 1 diftruft them. 
. Dor. Modefiy everaccompanies fuperiour merit. 
' MeU Again! 

Dor. Let us mention it no more. Believe me, 
madam, hiy attachment towards you^and your 
niece, is boundlefs ; and that— 

Mel. Prove it then, by affifting me. I require 
one thing more, which is, that jou will pay 

fpmc 
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fom« attention to the education of that little girl 
who is brought up with Lucy. 

Dor. Toiactta ? ~ 

MeL Yes ; Ihe is an orphan, and daughter to 
a woman who lived fifteen years in my fervice, 
and who, when dying, recommended her to my 
J)rote£lion ; befides, this young perfon fliews the 
fwceteft of tempers, and is happily difpofed ; you 
fee how Ihe improves by the leflbns you give to 
Lucy ; Ihe draws, and pfays on the harpfichord 
all day ; I am unable to judge, whether it be 
well or not ; but at ber age fuch a defife to learn 
renders her truly intetefting. • 

Dor. I will obey yeu, madam, though, I own, ' ^ 
1 have no great idea of her underftanding. ^ • 

Mel. ;:she has mildnefs, opcnnefs, feeiing, and^r 
fincerity ; to perfons, to whom Ihe owes rcfpe£l', iV 
(he never fpeaks, but when aUced a queftion, and 
then her anfwcrs are pertinent; Ihe excels in 
every thing ; fhe has modefty, difcretion, appli- 
cation, gratitude ; fhe knows how to make herfelf 
befeved. If we can really be fuch, without un- 
derftanding, you will allow, that underftanding is 
in advantage which may eafily be difpenfed with* 
(She looks at ber watch. ) But I keep chatting on, and 
forjget every thing ; it is noon ; I expeft twenty , 
people to.breakfaft, who mutt be already come. 

Dor. Have you not a reading to-day, madam ? 

Mel. Yes, indeed, and that will take us up. till 
four, and I want to go to the n^lr opera, for I 
have got a box. Lucy is coming to learn her 
leilbns, and you may tell her, if Ihe pleafes you, I 
will take her to the opera. Adieu, my dear iJo- 
rina, do not forget this converfation ; but by your 
couduft juftify the confidence I repofe in you. 

[She goes out. 
'SCENE 
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SCENE IL 

D O R I N A, alone. 

WHAT a filly woman !— to * par filer ^ go 
to public places, and receive vifits, thefe, are 
her lole employments. To her niece, (he con- 
ftantly extols the charms of ftudy, and the 
utility of application, while her own example 
perpetually contradifts her dlfcoarfe. And then, 
at other times, attending oilly to a blind parti- 
iality, Ihe thinks her niece a litUe prodigy of 
perfeftion, praifes her extravagantly ; and every 
body, to pleafc her, fays the fame; but when 
Melanida's back is turned, what a joke do people 
make of that little girl, who is indeed, vain, un- 
traftable, giddy, and will never learn any thing. 
But wliat does it fignify to me ? I flatter her, and 
pverlook her whims: fhe loves me for it; flie 
will marry, be rich, and make my fortune, that 
1$ the eflential point. But hufh, I hear fomebody, 
*h, it is Lucy. 

* A faihionable French work, which confiRs In the oc- 
cupation of untwifting gold and iilver thread : Ar this pur- 
pofe, ]the ladies buy old lace, and amufe themfelves by 
their dexterity in difpoHng the threads into feparate parcels 
•f an equal length, and binding them up like fagots. T. 
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S C E N E IIL^ 
. DGRINA, LUCY. 

Lucfi I THOUGHT my aunt was here ? 
. Dir, She is this jaftant^gohe, and ordered tne 
to tell yovLf that if you learned all your Jellbns« 
velly ihe would cariy you to the opera. 

Lucy. To-night? 

Dor. Yes. ' ^ 

'Lucy. Is it-not the new opera:?— -Well, I ain de- 
lighted. Oh» that I liad known this fooner i 

Dor. Why? 

Lucy. Becaufe my hair is moft fhockingly* 
drefled.— «-And my new gown — I fhall not have that : 
till to-morrow ! This is provoking you'll allow^ 

Dor^ Are you not always fure to pleafe, dreiled - 
in any way ? . 

' Luiy. Oh, I was only joking-^I place fo litjtle 
value on all thefe things.— > Do you think this: 
drefs prettily trimmed ? 

Dor. 'Tis charming. 

Lucy. Yesy but it is rather faded« I like tlic 
Tofe-colour better, which I wore yefterday« What 
do you thiiit? . 

JDor. TTtot whatfocver you wear, always appears 
to me the prettieft. 

Lucy. I ihould bav« time to new-drefs before-- 
dinner. 

Dor. ButottrleAbBs.^> 

Lucy. True. — Come, come ; I will remain as . 
I am, for it will be to much trouble faved, and I 
abhor drcffing amazingly,— < Well, what fliall we 



do? 



D$r. 
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Dor. Why, your dancing matter is coming, and 
when you have danced, we will draw, and then 
play on the harpfichord. 

Lucy. Oh ! as for dancing to-day, that's impof- 
iible ; I flept ill, jand am ib languid; I sun not able 
to ftand on my legs. 

Dor. Sit down then. {She reaches a fiat ^ 
Lucy Jit% dwm gndfiretcbtA berfilf with a cartkfs 
mr.) 

Lucy. I really haire ft dreadful weannefs about 
me. 

Dor. Indeed, you look fadly. < . 

Luey^ But ferioufly, do you think me altered? 

Dor. Extremely. 

Lucy. Perhaps, that is owing to the ffiodcing 
%ure they have made of me.— Oh, it ia aJettlcd 
point, I will cettainly dre6 my hair agpiiv for the 
opera. — Does, not my aimt give a b^adi&ftthis 
morning ? 

Dor. Yes, there is a reading.- 

Lucy. Oh 1 when I am marncd, I fhall have 
readmgs and fareak&fts too«. Thofe break&fis ariF 
charming ! 

Dor. Yes, they take up all the time from noon 
till four o'clock. 

Lucy. And public places, fuppers,. balls ;. this: is 
called enjoying life. How happy my aunt is ! 
wdU, 1 ftiatt have my turn. 

Dor. In the mean time, you Ihould endeavour 
to gain accomplifhments : if we grow weary of 
public places, fatigued with balls, and difgujEbed 
with the gay world, it is then Iharming to. have 
refources within durfeives. 

Lucy. But obferve my aunt; fhe has retained her 
fftU reliih for youthful amufem^its ; why fhotdd 
not I have the fame confUncy ? Why mould £ 

3 by 
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by laborious application bring on certain ^ftnuii 
that I may acquire diftant refources, of which, pet* 
laps, I fhall never ftand in need ? 

Dor. But does not your aunt herfelf daily la- 
ment the carelefs education Iheii^s received ? She 
^ives herfelf up to diflipation, more fr<5h cuflonfi 
thantafte* 

Lucy, To be fure ftic yawns at the play, has thi& 
Tapours after all hfer'breakfafts, and her head cort- 
fianly achs after the opera riiafquerade. Yes, this is 
true — I am very fenfible tliat accomplilhments'and 
education may be of fome ufe — then, to be con-» 
£dered as an illiterate woman is humiliating, and 
repugnant to my inclinations/! muft confefs. (6hc 
' f alb into er rtverie.) 

Dor. You are penfive. 

Lucy. Yes, I feel fome efforts of l^afon which 
make me forfowftil ; you have juft faid things 
which have ftruck me. Why, my dear friend, did 
you not always fpeak in this manner ? 

Dor. I am unwilling either to grieve or con- 
tradift you. 

Lucy, Do you think, that by taking no more 
trouble than I give myfelf, I itiay, in time, have 
at leaft the appearance of talents ?— the appear- 
ance—that is all I wifh. 

Dor. And do you not pafs for having thefti aU 
ready? 

Lucy^ Yes ;■ but between ourfelves, I knotv no-' 
thing. 

Dor, Oh, there'you are too mfbdcft ; you play 
very prettily on the harpfichord. • 

Lucy. Alas ! only three or four leffons, which I 
know by heart. 

Dor. Drawing goes on very well; your iaft 
bead is charming, 

Vou L F Lucy. 
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Lucy% Thanks to you. 

Dor. No^ally, 1 have fcarccly retouched ie. 

Lucy. But of hiilory anttgeography, for inftanca, 
1 know nothing. 

Dor. You know the titles of many books : this is 
quite fufficient for the world ; boldly aflert that you 
have read them all. Then, always have a book in 
your work bag, and on your toilette ; affirm that 
you are paiHonately fond of reading, and you 
will foon pafs for the bcft*informed woman 
cxifting. 

Lucy. This ts an odd way of being learned, and 
fuits me very much. Come, Til adopt it \ and then 
my dear friend will always ftay with me, and cor- 
reft my drawings, and my piftures too, when 
I paint; fo this again, is a certain accomplifhment. 

Dor. Come, mademoifellp, I promife you fhall 
poifefs all cliofe which are ufual in the world* 
True, and great talents, aris fo uncommon in ladies 
of your rank 1 

Lucy. The very reafon why it is fo flattering to 
poflTefs them.— Toinetta will really have that^ra- 
tification : well, I Ihould like to referable her. 

DoTm This is an odd wifh indeed ! 

Lucy. 1 love Toinetta, and am not jealous of 
her fuperiority ; biit I fee it, and tliere are mo^- 
ments in which it hurts me. 

Dor. Surely, this is being equally blind refpeft- 
ing her and yourfelf. You have an excellent un* 
derftanding and the readieft parts ; while Toinetta, 
is a girl capable enough of application, but in faft, 
extremely (hallow, notwithftanding her fly look, 
and dry ironical manner. 

Lucf'. No, do not deceive yourfclf, Toinetta 
unijtes underftanding witli tjiat fimplicitjr and roildr 
ncfs of countenance. ' 
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Dor. You are extremely capable of jpdging, but 
you are fo indulgent ! — Indeed, this corrcfponds 
<with the comparifon I always make between yoa 
and Toinetta ; Ihe difpleafes me extremely. 
. Lijff. I am forry, for I love her. 

Dor. StilU Ihe has a certain vulgarity, a rough- 
nefs in her difpoiition, which can never fympathize 
^ith yours. « 

Lucy. True, flic fpeaks rather bluntly, and 
fom^times offends me^ but I forgive her : what is 
■extraordinary, her fincerity difpleafes me ; were 
Toinetta lefs frank, fhe would undoubtedly be more 
agreeable ; yet, perhaps, I fhould repofe lefs con- 
idffxcc in lier ; I cannot guefs why, but methinks^ 
the more fhe contradicts me, the more I am at* 
cached to her. 

Dor. In this cafe, mademoifelle, I who love 
you to an excefs which does not allow me to 
contradift you in the ilightefl degree, am very 
unfortunate* 

Lucy. For that reafon, my dear friend, I iike 
you flill better than Toinetta ; you appear by far 
the more amiable. I. fhould wifh to confult her 
fometimes; hut it is with you I would pafs my 
life. 

Dor. Well^ I am contented with my lot, but 
neniertheleft, I fear it is not the mofl permanent. 

Lucf. Ah \ believe me, my attachment to you is 
^slafting as it is tender, cut who comes to ii^* 
tcrrupt us i Oh, Toinetta. 
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SCENE IV. 

TOINETTA, LUCY, DORINA. 

Lucy. WHAT do you want, Tometta ? 

Vo/. Mademoifclle, your dancing-mafter « 
here. 

Lucy, Oh, I (hall not dance t only give him a 
ticket, and fend him away. 

Tol, Why, mademoifelle, you mifled your laft* 
leflbn. 

Dor. What then, would y©uhavc mademoifelle 
dance in her prefent ftatc ? 

Toi. Why, what is the matter with her? 
' Dor. She has — Ihe has a dreadful languor, 

I'oi, This I know, (he was perfeftly well half 
an hour ago, and jumping in the garden. 

Lncyi Becaufe it is not my temper to give way, 
I am not fond of felf- indulgence — but the faft is, 
that I am ill, and (hall not dance this morning. 

To'u The laft-mentioned faft app«ars plain to 
me, therefore 1 can eafily believe it. Well, I wiU 
go and deliver the ticket.— This money is charm- 
ingly bellowed ! [She goes out* 
..Lucy, [lifter a Jhort Jtlence.) Upon reflexion, I 
wifh to take a lelTon from the dancing-mafter. 

Dor. Shall 1 call Toinetta back? 

Lucy. What is your advice ? 

Dor. Why— not to fatigue yourfelf. 

JLucy. Bclides, I will dance longer to-morrow. 

Diir. Certainly, that amounts to the fame; then, 
a lefTon more or lefs, what does it (ignify ? 

Lucy. My dear friend, how indulgent, how- 
gentle 
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gfiitle you are !-4But what does Toinctta want 
with us again ? ' . 

Toi. (kiturning.) My lady enquires for you, 
mademoifelle. 

Lucy. Then the reading is not yet begun ? 

Tot. No, mademoifelle, and feveral ladies wifh 
to fee you^ My lady defires you will bring your 
port^folio of drawings • 

Dor. There it is, {Lucy taketit.) 

Lucy. {To Dorina.) You will wait for me here 
my dear friend. Adieu ; it is charming to make 
ny appearance in the faloon. 

[She goes out-^ running and jumping. 



S C E N E V. 

DORINA, TOINETTA. 

Toi. {Looking at Lucy ar Jhe goes cut,) TiiK 
languor fee ms to go off. 

Dor. ( Smiling.) Perhaps, you think (he e\?g* 
gerates a little ? 

7i/. Yes, mademoifelle ; and you think fo 
loo. 

Dor. [Dryly.) Where did you learn that ? ' I 
penetrate your thoughts. 1 fee you fufpeft niade- 
moifelle Lucy of fallhood and artifice ; but 1 am 
very far from entertaining the fame opinion of 
her. 

Tci. It does not require much addrefs to pene- 
trate my thoughts, for I fpeak with perfeft open- 
nefs ; but I often obferve people who wilh to 
difguife theirs. 

Dor. Pray, whom do you mean? 

r 3 Toirt. 
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Totn. Oh, that's the fecret. 

Dor. You may keep it. I have no curiofity to- 
be infopiied. But fo far I am willing to tell you, 
that you muft have the goodnefs to alter the ftyle 
offpeaking you have lately afliimed, not to me, 
for I am totally indifFer^it about it, but to made- 
moifelle Lucy. Really^ you quite forget yourfelf ; 
your behaviour to her is infupportable. You 
cenfure without refpeft, every thing Ihe fays, evefy 
thing (he does ; you abfolately feem to detcft her : 
and, if you perfevere in this behaviour, take notice, 
I (hall acquaint my lady with it j deeming that an 
indifpenfable duty on my part. 
- Toin. before you take fuch a ftep, mademoifelle^ 
you have too much good fenfe not to hear my 
juftification. In the firft place, no perfon loves 
mademoifelle Lucy better than I do; I am not 
happy enough to ple^e her, but ftill, flie attaches 
me, becaufe. in fpite of every obftacfe which op- 
pofes it, fhe pofleffes goodnefs, fenfibility,- and 
candour. When (he errs, the fault does not 
originate in herfclf : when Ihe -fays an untruth, 
when Ihe is Iiarlh, imperious, or whimfica), it 
proceeds from the inftigations of others ; thefe 
det'efts are contrary to her nature, for fhe has an 
excellent difpofition ; therefore, when 1 bkmc 
mademoifelle Lucy, it is not her whom I difap- 
prove.-^You mull comprehend my meaning : I 
-explain it badly, and perhaps, there is a little ob- 
fcurity in what 1 fay, but if you wi(h it, I will en- 
deavour to be more clear. 

Dor. It is enough. 1 he confequence will fhew^ 
you that I have a fumcient degree of fenfe to com- 
prehend your meaning. But there* is fomebody 
coming. ( ifiefc, looking* at ToinfttitJ This is a~dan- 
gerous little bas;gage, I muft get rid of her. 

SCENE 
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SCENE Vt. 

DORINA, TOINETTA, LUCY. 

Lucy runs in^ and throws her port-folio >cn tkc 
iii'c. 

Lucy, T AM quite out of breath.— Blefs mc, 
what a party there is in the falooii ! Oh, Dorina, I 
have jutt feeii tlie prettieft drefs ! 

Dor. Whofe was it ? 

Lttcy. Madam de Bcrcy's : it is only a polonefr^ 
but it is trimmed with peach flowers, and in fo tarty, 
fo elegant a ftyle — then, peach flowers are whiit 
one has never feen before— oh, it is charming •— 
Madam dc Bercy has fo much fancy ! 

Dor. It is only to be wiflied Ihe were a little 
handi'omer. 

Lucy, She is much admired. 

Dor. Yes.; but it is faid Ihe paints white. . 

Lucy, Ihdecd ! 

Dor, Oh, I do not believe it — neverthelefs, her 
forehead is very fhining. 

Lu4y. Hah, hah, that is comical enough ; fo, 
then, when people have fhining foreheads r— 

Toi. You are to conclude they paint white. 
The rule is worth remembering, your great uncle, 
for inftance, certainly paints white, 

Luc\ . What noiifenfe ! 

Tom. Nay, then the rule muft be falfc ; for his 
forehead is much more Ihining than madamc dc 
Bei-cy's. 

Dor. (To Lucy.) What did they lay to your 
drawings? 

F 4 Luty. 
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Lucy, They thought them charming, efpecially 
the old man's head. 

Tot. Oh, but mademoifelle Dorina drew that 
intirely. 

Dar. No^ indeed, I only iketched it, aild put a 
few finifliing ftrokes. 

TqL True, you only did the outlines and 
finifhed it. 

Luty. \fFith a forced fmle,) Toinetta does not 
fpoil me. • 

Toi, To flatter is to deceive; and how can 
we deceive thofe we love ? 

Luy. In this manner, Toinetta, you fhall aU 
ways have free leave to tell me what yod plcafe. 

Dor. Is madame de Surville here ? 

Lucy. Yes, with her daughter who is more ftiff 
and drefTed out tlian ever. 

Dor. Mademoifelle Flora : oh, I fuppofc {he is 
:vcry proud of being prefent at a reading party ? 

Lucy. Yes, I will anfwer for that. Mie is fa 
pedantic, though 6nly two years older . than I 
am. ' . 

Tot. It is faid (he is quite a prodigy of know- 
ledge, . * 

Dor. (Ironically.) A prodigy !— and f>ray who 
tells her fo ? 

Tm, Not the pcrfonby whom flie is educated, 
but all who know her. For my part, I can affure 
you flie is very modcft, for Ihe never fpeaks of 
herfelf, and always endeavours to ftamp a value 
oh the merit of others. 

Dor. To be fure, (he takes particular notice of 
mademoifelle. Toinetta> and eyery time (he comes 
here, commends her extraordinary talents » 

Tot. N04 madcnxoifelle, (he never . commends 
me in a ridiculous or extravagant manner y (he has 

too 
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too good an tinderftandlng to be obliging at the 
expence of truth ; but Ihe always gives me caufe 
to admire her indulgence. 

Lucy. My dear 1 oinetta, I think maderaoifellc 
Flora a girl who abounds with merit, but 1 can- 
not help faying Ihc has the misfortune to be ?l> 
pedant. 

Dor. {Laughing,) Yes, yes, pedant is the very 
word, it is admirably hit off. And a pedant at fix- 
tecn ! — All this promifcs charms in future. 

Toi. (To Lucy.) But, mademoifelle, ma;y I ven- 
ture to alk in- what Ihe is a pedant ? 

Lucy. In what ? . why in every thing. 

Tot. But have the goodnefs to- name ferae 
indances of it. 

Lucy. Oh^ I will name a thoufand; 

Tot. One only, if you pleafcr 

Lucy. Why, fhe looks pedantic, has a certain' 
manner of fcrewing up her mouth, and of coming 
into a room. Now, do you wilh to fee her?— 
here (he is. 

Dor. [Laughing.) Ah ! it is the very ti:iing, 
the very thing, it is fhe herfelf. Once- more I 
beg — Oh, this is charming ! 

Lucy, And theivwhen Ihe fits down, it is thus— 
on the edge of her chair — looking folemn, turning 
about as fdfFas a poker, and now and«then a little 
cough. 

Dir. Oh, the little cough is delightful! it is 
her's exaftly. — Blcfs me ! I think I fee her— 
only (he indeed, has not' that fliape, that coun- 
tenance. 

Lucy. {Laughing.) Toinetta is difpleafed, fhe 
does riot laugh. ' ' - 

Toi. I hear, I fee, and am inftrufted. I had- 

^uite a different idea of pedantry j I thought it 

F Si cliieflyf 
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ehicfly confifted in fecking occafions to fct onefclf 
ofF, in making quotations, and deciding boldly. 
But your definition is much more fiinple.-7-To 
have delicate lungs, and fit on the edge of a 
• chair, is what makes a pedant : I will remember 
this, 

Lucy. (Latighing.) Really Toinetta is piqued. 
"Well, Toinetta, fince you are fo much attached to 
mademoifelle de Surville, I promife you I will not 
mimick her any more ; it will be difficult for me 
to refrain, but I pledge my word. Come, pout 
no longer. 

Tot. But tell me, mademoifelle, what has Ihe 
ilone to incur your hatred } 

Lucy. 1 do not hate her. 

Tei. Yet, you fay every thing you can againft 

• her ; and indeed, if you will fpeak fincerely, you 
muft confefs, that you exaggerate her^little foibles ^ 
what more could hatred do ? 

Lucif, But do you think thi&» Toinetta ? What 
you fay makes me uneafy. However, 1 do not 
attack her reputation. 

Tot. Were you capable of that enormity, could 
you fully it? is not mademoifelle de Surville a 
a model of fweetnefs, modefty, andmerit? ja^4 
were any one to fay the contrary, would it be 
atteiKled to ? s 

Lucy. {To Dorina.) Really, my dear friend, fl» 
frightens me.— Alas, is what I have done fo very 
criminal ? . 

Dor. How childifh, to cenfure you for an in- 

• nocent jokc» which can only appear dangerous in 
the eyes of niademoifelle Toinetta ! And, P^Y^ 

' what mighty harm do you do by ridiculing made- 
jnoifelle Flora ? Ihe has only to return it, you vviU 
Xiot be offended. 
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Lucf. By no means ; on the contntry, I ihoald 
ht aelighted. Yes, I wllh (he would return it> 
for then wc fhould be even" ; and I know not 
vrhy, but this raillery now oppreiles me, fpite of 
myfclf. 

Tou As for mademoifelle de Surville, be alTured 
Ihe pardons you with all her heart. 

Lucy. How, does fbe know that I mimidc her ? 

7i/. Several perfons have informed her of it: 
(be told me you did, and I could not deny it. 

Lucy. Well? 

Tot. She laughed heartily. 

Lucy* She laughed, did fhe ? 

Dpr. She forced a laugh, I fancy. * 

3>/. And then, (he reproached herfelf for hav- 
ing laughed ; faying, the fubjeft rather called ^or 
compaffion. •* This pppr young woman, (added 
fhe) who thinks Ihe is only exciting mirth, gives 
people bat a bad opinion of her heart and under* 
ftanding ; fince thofe, who feem to be amufed by 
what fhe does, judge of this trivial fault with as 
much rigour, as if fhe were arrived at maturer 
years." 

Lucy. Does fhe fay fo ? — dbcs fhe think fo ? 

7w. Oh, fhe is truth itfelf ! ... 

Lucy, 1 mufl have an explanajtioh with ber.«— 
I will juftify myfelf, or^ at leafl, make reparation 
for my fault* Do not you think, fhe imagines 
I have a bad heart, Toinctta? 

Dor. Come, come ; let us end this converfa- 
tion, it abfolutely is devoid of common fcnfc. 
We mufl go to dinner, and not Jofe a moment, 
for we flill have «ili our lelTons to learn before the 
opera. {To Lucy.) Come, mademoifelle--* What are 
you muling upon ? 

F 6 Lu€y. 
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Lu€j. I am extremdy iaelanqioly-^I )iavc no 
appetite, 1 ^11 have *ho dmacr. , ' ^ . 

J>©r. But if you* arc really 111^ you mVift^^p jto 
bed ; you will lofc the opeta; 

Lucy, Weil, I will lit down to table. Tpinctta, 
gjve me your arm. (She goes out with Toiaeita.) 

P«r. {Looking at them as they go out*) You fpoil 
all my woric, madempi&lle TointUj but I vfili bp 
even with you. . ' X^*' i^^^ ^*^ 
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MEL^NIDTA, LITCY. ; ; 

Thi latiiY hoks mtlancholy and. though ffuL . 

iteU T AM charmed, my dear, at h^viJig made- 
X you cobie a fccond time into the lalooii ; 
die applame you have juft received has glvea mc 
inexpreffible piejifure. 

Lucy. Yet, I played very badly on the harplt- 
chord. 

Mil. I aflurcyou, every body waa charmed with 
your talents. 

Lucy. Ah, madam L/rc thefe encomiums quite 
fincere? 

iW!?/. That doubt does honour to yoili' mO'^ 
defty- but take courage, my love, .and 'depend 
Open it, when you are defirous of praife, there is 
none, to which you may not juftly pretend, Adieu^ 
my dear girl,, you muft finiih learning your 

leilons y 
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leilbns ; 1 will go and fend Dorina to you, and 
in a couple of hours I will return, and take you to 
the opera. [She goes omt^ 

Lucy. (Alone.) How her afFeftion blinds her in 
niy fSvour P^AIas ! IKeTias done every thing in 
.her power.to give mc a fuperiour education* And 
I, what have I done in return for fo much 
care ? * 

SCENE 11. 

LUCY, DORINA. 
Lqcy Jits ehum^ and mufis* 

Dor. OH, mademoifelle, you have captivated 
every body ; nothing is talked of in the faloon but 
your talents, your cfiarms,— "Blefs me I from 
whence proceeds this melancholy thoughtful air ? 
why, what is the matter ? 

, Ltuy. If you knew what I have heard,i and 
what chance has revealed to me ! 

Dor. Howl 

Lucy. After having played on the harpfichord 
and fung, 1 went down into the garden ; and in 
palling along the great covered walk, I heard my 
name mentioned. I flopped ; the treiss concealed 
me. 

JDer^ You overheard the cpnverfation, then ? 

Lucy. Without defigning it, and even fpite of 
myfelf ; I loft not one word, x 

Dor. Well, what was faid of you ? 

Lucy. All the bittereft things which the moft fa* 
tyrical ccnfure could fuggeft ; in fbort, I heard thofc 
very ladies^ who had juft loaded me with encomi- 
ums 
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urns in the faloon, defame and ridicuie me in the 
moft unmerciful manner. Neverthelefs, one per- 
fon fingly took my part, and that in the ftrongeft 
and moil generous terms. You will never guefs her 
name i 

Dor. I long to know it. 

Lucy. It was mademoifellc de Surville. 

Dor. Indeed! — but are you quite certain fhe had 
not a glimpfe of you acrois the walk ? 

Lucy. Oh, perfeftly certain ; ftie was on the 
oppofite fide, 1 own, this kin4nefs on her part, 
humbled, as much as it aiFefied me, and gave birth 
to a painful fomething, which the malice of the 
others did not produce ; their difCmuIation excited 
xny contempt, rather than any angry emotions: but 
madcrao- ■ :lle de Surville's generofity put me out 
of humour with myfelf ; and in proportion as 
(he fpoke, I felt my tears flow. Surely, it is much 
. more oppreflive to fee ourfelves conviftcd of in- 
' juftice, than to experience that of others ! 

Dor. Mademoiielle Flora's behaviour was un* 
doubtedly very proper, yet, believe me, the defirc 
of appearing in an advantageous light to the other 
hdies, and of affecting a good difpolltion, bad fooie 
iharc in it. 

Lucy. If ft), ihe ftill retains the nierftof having 
feized the true means to render herfclf valuable, 
and that is a great matter. 

Do*f Come, mademoifelle, we muft neverthe- 
lefs think of learning our leflbns. What Ihall we 
begin with? 

. Luy. I know iK)t. I feel a difpondency,. a 
melancholy to-day, which 1 never felt before. 

Dor. Aye, becaufe your tepiper is a litr. 
fled by the convcrfation you have juft heard. -.y 
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mademoifelle, fhall I tell you fometliing which 
will aftonifh you very much. 

Lti^. What is it ? 

D^r. Why, all this ridicule, of which you were 
the objeft, is, in faft, neither more nor lefs than 
a very flattering triumph to you- 
. Lucy. How fo? 

Dor. You may be aflured, that this criticiiixi 
is only the effe& of jealoufy. 
^ Lucy. Do you think fo ^ 

Dor, I will anfwer for it. Were you lefs hand* ^ 
fome, lefs aimable, lefs clever, more juflice would. 
." be rendered to talents fo promiling as yours. 

Lucy. What a mean vice is envy! 

Dcr. You will fee more of this hereafter. You 
may expeft'the hatred of the women, who will 
never forgive your fuperiority over them. 

Lucy. Then women, in general, have poor un* 
dcrftandings ?— Were I fufceptible of the humih- 
ating vice, of which you fpeak, methinks I fhould 
life my utmoft endeavours to conceal it, and at: 

• leaft, be juft from vanity. 

If or. Do not grieve for an inevitable evil. Con- 

" fidcr, the hatred of the envious, is a proof of their 

fecret admiration, and their malice only ferves 

to increafc the luflure of that merit they wifh to 

• fdly: 

. Lucy. Hatred!— I have no idea of infpiring 
" hatred. Por my part, I fhall never hate any body, 
•"lam well affured. 

Vot\ Comfort yourfelf; you will be hated by 
'' none but the unworthy ; feeling minds will adore 
you. 

Lucy, (Embracing her,) How amiable you arc, 
my dear friend ! you diffipate all my melancholy, 
it is not to be retained in your prefence. i 

Lor. Come, let us no longer meditate on the 

envious,. 
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cflvious, let; us think of nothing but the opera>. 
and, to be furc of going thither, get our leflbns- 
over. Will you play on the harpfichord ? 

Lucj. 1 am not in a humour for the harpfichord: 
to-day. 

Dor. Beiides, it is out of tune \. let us fing \w^ 
flcad. ' 

Lucy. With air my heart. But I have a cold iifc 
my head, and a very fore throat.. [ShecougBs^ 

Dor. So have I too, and nothing is more 
dangerous th^ finging when we are hoarfej it is 
rifquing th«<1ofs of one's voice. 

Lucy^tTiWyy I believe I an^ going to lofe mine*. 
Bu^,'however, if you wilh— r 

Dor. No, certainly, I will not fuffer you to- 
fing ; I abfolutely will not. Let us draw, then.- 

Lucy. I confent to it. — But I am drefled^ and I 
am afraid of llaining my gown with thofe dirty 
black and red crayon&« - ^ 

Dor. That would be great a pity, for it becomcr 
you wonderfully. You are right : well, let us 
Lave a holiday to-day. miK, 

Lucy^ I am very defirous:^ JiF it ; but what will 
ray aunt fay ? perhaps, Ihe will not carry me to 
the opera. 

Dor. Oh, do not be uneafy, I will take care 
about that. Somebody is coming I believe: ah, it 
isToitictta. 
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SCENE ni. 

LUCY, DORINA, TOINETTA. 

Lucy. WHAT do yoti want, Toinctta ? 

To'u As my lady l>as given me leave, made- 
, moifelle, 1 am come to be prefent at your lefibii, 
and to improve by it. 

Dor. You are come too late, the leflbn is 
finilhed. 

.^ 3V/. How forry I am ! I take fuch pleafure in 
improving myfelf ! 

Dor. And refpefting that, you have a fine pat- 
tern before your eyes. 

Tot. , In whom piay ? 

Por.. (Poiniif.g ioLugr.) Why madcmoifellc, to 
te furc, 

7^^ Mademoifelle, a model of application? 
Weil, I ftiQuld never i^ve guefled that. 

Lucy. ( ^fiae.) Nor I neither. 

Dor. Why, Torl'.^tta, I cannot believe you have 
the prcfumption to think you have made more 
progrefs, or are better informed than mademoi* 

• fclle? . / 

. ToL AlasF paVdonme — 

Dor. How ? you are wanting in refpeA towards 
her. ' 

Toi. That is by no means my intention. 

£>«r. Learn, moreover, that (he could do with- 
out accoroplifhments. When people are fo charm- 
ing, they need none. 

Tot* It is you mademoifelle, who at this mo- 
inent, do not treat her with proper refpeft. 

• Dcr. 
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Dor. How fo ? 

Tot, You are laughing at her, 

JLucy. (AJtde.) Indeed I believe (he is right". 

Ifor. Really, Toinetta, you are very imperti*^ 
ncnt. 

Lua, Pray, do not be angry with her. 

Dor. You take her part when Ihe wrongy 
you t — what generofity I— Yes, you poiTefs every 
Virtue. 

foi. (To Dorifta.) Oh, now I think of it, made- 
moifelle, my lady ord'erod me to fay, you were to 
come when the leflbn was finifhed and give frer 
an account of it: 

Dor, I am going to her. (Lotv to Lucy.) Make 
yourfclfeafy, I will tell wonders of you, and your 
improvements, (/tloud,) Adieu, mademoifellfc ; 
I uiall foon come back and. rejoin you. 

C^*' S^^^ ^^* 

SCENE IV. 
LUCY, TOINETTA. 

^ Lacy, (^flde.) SHE is going to tell my aunt a' 
fie, fhe IS gomg to deceive hep i this makes- mc 
dreadfully uneafy. 

7!?/. iVlademoifelle, you. look melancholy ; is it 
becaufe you are angry wilh me ? 

Lucy, No, my dear Toinetta— but I hare vexaw 
tions, and indeed have had them for this long 
while pad. 

Toi, Well, now you really afBift me. 

Lucy: Then, do you love me, Toinetta ? 

Tol. Oh, yesF — but I do not love Dorina. 

Lucy. Why? 

Toi^ 
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Tot. Becaofe (he tells lies, and that is fo mean ^ 

Lmy, I could intruft you with a fecret, but you; 
muft promifc not to reveal it to any body, not 
«ven to my aunt. 

•Toi. Ah, does not my lady herfclf fay, that we 
JMuft not difclofe a fecret ? 

Lucy. Thetit I may rely upon you? 

ToL Fully. 

Lucy, Well, Toinctta, I love Doriha, but 1 
eonfefs, for fome time paffed I have perceived ibe 
flatters me too much. 

Toi. Oh, for that matter, I would lay a wager^ 
I difcovered it before you did. 

Lucy. Her commendations arc too ftrong to be* 
fincerc. 

Toi. Evenjuftnow^ 

Lucy. 1 obferved it ; and then, ffie deceives thy 
aunt about my leilbns. 1 commonly pafs half the 
time in idlencfs, which ihe conceals^ 

Sr«. I fee it daily. 

Lucy. However, this is nothing, in comparifoa 
with what has occurred to-day, 

Toi. What is that ? 

Luty. When fhe tells my aunt, thaf Thave been 
very diligent, that 1 have learned my leflbns vi^ell, 
this is hot ftriftly true, but I have always done 
ibmething, at leaft. 

Toi. Yes — in a moderate way. 

Lucy. But only think, to-day-^really I dare not 
go on. 
. Toi. Do fpcak, mademoifelle. 

Lucy. To-day, Toinetta, I have done nothing, 
at all. 

Toi. What, did you neither fing, draw„ nor play 
on the harpfichord? 
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Lucy, No, I did not even attempt it; yet, at this 
{moment fhe is telling my aunt I have done won- 
ders* j| 

7'<>«. Oh, how wicked f 

Lucy. It is really a dreadful He. 

Til. Ah, mademoifelle I confefs every thing to 
my lady. 

Lucy. I cannot, Dorina would then be dif- 
mifled. 

Tot. A liar, is a great lofs indeed ! 

Lucy. With all her faults fhe loves me, and that 
•idea attaches me to her. 

Toi. If (he loved, would (he flatter you ? woul4 
fhe pafs over all your whims f woidd fhe not en- 
deavour' to cure you of them ? 

Lucy. True — but ftill I cannot lielp thinking , 
fhe has a friendfbip fcN: me ; fhe fo frequently re- 
^ats it. 

Tot. Do you not know, that lies cofl her 
nothing ? 

Lucy. This would be fo bafe a lie ! 

Toi. Not more bafe than to deceive my lady^ 
who places confidence in her. 

Luey. In fhort, 1 muft have a \tery clear proof^ 
before I am perfuaded fhe has no regard for me ; 
-and as I have none, I abfolutely will not be the 
caufe of her difmiffion ; keep my ^ecret faithfully^ 
Toinetta. 

Toi. You may depend upon it. — ^But I hear my 
lady's voice. It is fhe herfelf^ and Dorina follows 
iicr. 



SCENE 
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S C E N E V. 

TOINETTA, LUCY, MELANIDA^ 
DORINA. 

Melanida to Lucy. 

COME, my dear Lucy, embrace me ; t)orina 
is delighted with you, and every thing Ihe has faid 
giyejs me the greateft fatisfaftion. 

Lucy, {/Iftde,) This pierces me to thefouU 

MeL If you always conduft yourfelf thus, you 
will conftitute my happinefs. 

Lucy. (fVith embarrajjrnent.) Aunt— 

Mil. Promife me, my dear, that it fhall daily 
be the fame.— You give me no anfwer ; your eyes 
are caft down. — Will you not make an engagement 
which would render me fo happy ? 

Dor. Oh, I am certain, mademoifelle would 
^Ifil it with pleafure. 

Lucy. {Hajiily to Donna.) No, Dorina, no. 

Dor. (To Lucy,) Why, you do not confider. 

Afii. (To Lucy.) Well, Lucy, I am not offended 
by what you havS juft faid ; it is honcft, at leaft. 
I wifti you to be accompliihed, but above all 
things to be fincere ; that is tlie firft of virtues. 

Liicy. (^Jide.) What uneafineft all this gives me ! 
what a reproacli ! 

Meh Let us talk no more of ftudy to-day; 
Dorina is fatisfied with you, you muft be rewarded 
/or it ; let us think only of amufing ourfelves* 

Lucy^ Indeed, aunt, I deferve no reward. 

Mel. That opinion renders y^u ftill more 
worthy of it 

. Dor. 
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Dor. {Lew to Lucy.) Lay afide that embarraflcd 
air. 

Lucy. {PeeviJ/jly to Donna.) Let mc alone. 

MeU (To Lucy.) My dear^ I obferve a dejeftion, 
an alteration in you c are you ill ? 

Lucy. No, aunt. 

MeL It is owing to the leffon, which require^ 
too much exertion. {To Dorina.) You muft not 
again fet fuch long ones. I do not wiih to fatigue 
her. 

Lucy. {Afide.) Every word fhc fays afFefts me \ 

Mil. It is only four o'clock ; I am going to 
take a turn in the garden before I finifh dreffing. 
Will you go witli me, Lucy ? 

Lucy. Willingly, aunt. 

MeL The air will do you good, for I dare fay 
you have the head-ach ; come, my love. {Shi learpf 
upon Lucj^ they go out^ Toinett a follows them.) 

S C E J? E VJ, 

D O R I N A, aloHi. 

LUCY ferioufly pouts at me ; what can be 
the meaning of it ?•— She is a capricious little crea- 
ture. — But while I am aloi>e, let me again ruii 
over the letter I began this morning. Really I 
have not one moment to myfelf. {She feels in her 
psciet.) Ah, this is not it, but quite a dHFerent 
thing. As I hope to be faved, I do think I have loft 
it!— that would be dreadful. {She Jill feels in her 
pocket.) I cannot find it; perhaps, it is left oil my 
table. — Alas, how ajiarming ! — well, I will go and 
Jook for it^ [^Shi advancgs fome fieps^ 

SCENE 
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SCENE VII. 
DORINA> TOINETTA. 

ToL HEYDAY! madcmoifcUc^ whither arc 
you running (o fall ? 

Dor. HaYe you not found 4. pUper l^ chance ? 

.Tot. How is it done up ? 

•-D^r. It is a fhcet folded. 

Ti/. Is there any writing in it ^ 

Por. Yes. 

Tot. Two pages ? ^ 

Dor. Ah, it is mine. Come, give it to me 
^ireaiy. \ ; ' ^ . 

Tv. Stfty* .don*t imagine I have found it ; I was 
joking. ( . • i , . 

Dor. Plague take the little blockhead, for amuf* 
ing and detaining me hej«e !— Come, come, it muft 
l>e found. [She goes ouU 

- Tot. f Alone.) YfeS, yes, make hafte. You will 
^not find it again, though. — Little blockhead, does 
ihe fay ? — not fo much of a blockhead, neither.— 
Ah^ luckdly here is mademoifelle Lucy% 

S C E N E VIIL 
TOINETTA, LUCY. 

Toi. COME, mademcifellp, cotne here > I have 
fomething odd to tell you. 
. Lucy. About what ? 

Ttf/. Do.you ftill believe, that madexnoifclle 
Dorina has a friendftiip for you ? 
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Zucy. I have no frefli caufe to doubt lU 
ToL Do you know her hand-writing ? 
Lucy. I think fa. 

Tot. (Taking a letter out of her pocket.) Well 
now, here is a letter which fhe has begun, will 
you hear how flic treats you ? , 

Lucy. HaveVou read it? 
Tou Yes ; nrfl: withotjt knowing what it was, 
and a fecond time to be clear as to her conduft. 

Lucy. You have done a very wrong thing 
Toinetta ; we ought not — 

Tot. I acknowledge it ; but the fault proceeded 
from my attachment to you. I faw you were 
mentioned in this letter, and I wiflied to be fully 
latisfied on the point. Come, here it is. 

Lucy. If you give it to me, it will go into the 
£re Unopened. 

Toi. Oh ! In that cafe, I fliall keep it. Hear me, 
inademoifelle, the mifchief is done, profit by it. 
Lucy, But how did tliis paper fall into your . 
hands? . 
Toi. 1 found it on the ftairs. 
Lucy. Does Dorina fpeak ill of me In i^? 
Toi, Perhaps, nothing but the truth. I will 
read, do you judge. {She reads aloud.y ** Pity 
** me, my -dear friend, not only for being feparated 
** from you, but ftill more for the mifcrable life I 
^* lead here. The little girl, whom I have formerly 
** mentioned to you, plagues me daily more and 
"more — 

Lucyy (Irttetrupting her J My name is not tliere ; 
perhaps me means you. 

Toi. Hear to the end. (She reads.) " As an ad- 

" ditional trouble, I am obliged to praifc and flat- 

**.ter her, becaufe flie is fo vain, as to be plcafed 

***y no other means.'*— 

Vol. I. G Lucy. 
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Lucy, Aftonifbing! 

Toi. {Still rea&ing.) ** She thinks herfelf a little 
** prodigy of underftanding ; when, in faft, (he 
*' does not poffefs common fenfe, having all the 
** fauhs which fojly produces. She is^ proud, turns 
** otliers into ridicule, »and fpends her time either 
** in idlenefs, jeering, and detraftion, or before^ 
•* looking-glafs, conten^plating the moft moderate, 
*' and common figure you ever faw. In fhort, 
** Lucy — (Shcjnterruptsb^rfelf.) The name is here 
** this once. 

Lucy. Ah! howihockijig!-^^ 

Tot. {Going on,) " In .fhort, Lucy will un- 
** doubtedly grow ;up the moft abfijrd, impertinent 
** young woman"-»-This is all, mademoifelle; the 
letter is not fir>ifbe.d—^Sbe^ flopped in a fine place. 

Lucy. Give it to me, I will read it myfelf. (JShe 
takes the letter, and reads, it. to berfilft) 

Tot. See, it is there ,; I have added nothing. 

Lucy. {Returning the htter.) Can any mind be 
bafe enough to carry falfehood to fuch lengths ? \ 
may pofTefs all the fiaults which (he difc.overs ; 
but why conceal them from me ? why not warn 
nje of them? I rnight then have been able to 
amend. 

Tot. You muft tell my lady every thing. 

IfUcy, But will not this have an appearance of 
revenge ? and revenge is very blameable. 

Toi. It will nqt be revenging yourfelf, bat 
ceafihg to deceive mylady. 

Lucy. I fhall not mention the letter, I ihall only 
make a confeilion pf the lye which has jufl been 
told her. 

Tot. That confefEon may not, perhaps, be fuf- 
ficient to produce Dorifta's difcharge j my Udy is.fo 
good 1 - 
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lucj. No matter ; it is my fixed determination 
le tell her only that. 

Tot, I am going in fearch of my lady. 

Lucy. Say nothing to her ; I wilh to acknow- 
ledge my fault myfelf. 

7b/. (Afide.) So, fo, Ihe will not mention the 
letter to my lady ; but I will (hew it. The wicked 
muft be puniflied. [She gees out, 

Lucy.j{Alpni.) What ingratitude ! what falfe- 
hood ! I ought to pity her for being fo wicked ; 
it muft occaiion a -great deal of repentance — We 
are aot born fo ; this refults from the badnefs of 
her education. — Alas ! perhaps, ihe was flattered 
in her childhood ! — Odious flattery, I deteft you 
for ever ! ^She shrews her/elf into a cbair.) 



S C E N E IX. 

DORINA, LUGY. 

lyoY. \At the end of the Jiage^ without feeing 
Lucy.) I CANNOT find it. It is enough to turn 
one's head. 

Lucy, (4/ide^ rijing.) It is flie, my heart flutters. 
(Aloud.) What are you looking for ? 

Dor, Nothing. But what were you doing there 
all alone ? 

Lucy. I was mufing. 

/fer. On what ? 

Lucy, A thoufand things —For inllancc, I was 
thinking of my faults. 
.; Dor. So, you are taken up with chimeras ; I 
' ftall reprimand you for employing your time fo 

G a Lucy. 
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Lucy. No; at length I am acquainted with my- 
felf — and could wifli to amend ^ but you muft affiil: 
me, and tell me truth — inform me of my errours^ 
ihew me all my faults ; in a word, become iin« 
cere. On that condition, I may ftill — ^yes, I may 
lUll, Dorina, retain my fiiendCbip for you* 
* Dor. What means this language ?«-^-4bi8 melaok- 
-choly, this conftraint ? 

Lu€y. That I cannot diffemblc. — Tbat dreadful 
vice, at leaft, I do not yet poiTefs. I will fummoa 
friendfhip to my affiftancc ; fhc will not flatter, 
flie will tell me truth. — I am young, and Ihall, per- 
haps, be able to fubdue thole iadts, with which 
I have been too juftly reproached ' 

Dor. What do I hear !— Ah, I am ruined 1 

Lucy, I do not refent your defcribing me iucli 
as I appear, and fuch, perhaps, as I really am ; 
but ftill, when you enumerated all my faults, it 
was wrong to complain of theni, fince they are 
your own work. 

Dor, Enough ; fpare ws> the reft^ and receive 
my farewell. 

Lucy. Your farewell !--*-Why leave me? Ire- 
peat it, you may atone for yo«r faults.— Deceive 
me no longer, and ftay. 

Dor. No, mademoifelle^ I muft bid you an 
eternal adieu. 

Lucy. Eternal ! — Stop, Dorina-— what will he- 
come of you ? 

Dor, I know not. 

Lucy. V, ell, ftay with me, I conjure you ; de- 
pend upon it, my aunt Jhall remain ignorant of 
what has happened. 

Dor. But you, mademoifeUe, can yoti forget 
it? 

Lug. 
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Lucy. Forget it! no ; but doubt not of my for- 
givenefs. 

Dor, This is not enough, my prefence would 
be irkfome ; I muft fpare you tliat uneafinefs— 
Adieu, madcmoifellc. {She goes out,) 

Lucy, {softened,)' Axxtndi — attend. — She leaves 
me! whither will fhe go ? Spite of inyfelr, I feel 
my tears are flowing.. — She deceived, fhe hated 
me ; I ceafe to efteem her, 1 ought not to love 
her—but I once did— this recolleflion afFefts me. 
She can no longer remain dear to mc ; and yet 
I retain an intcreft in her fate. — But foineboUy 
comes i — ah, it is my aunt ! 

SCENE X. And laft. 
MELANIDA, TOINETTA, LUCY. 

Mel. I AM come, my dear Lucy, to return you 
thanks for your intention of confeffing your faults 
to me. 

Lucy, What, aunt, has Toinetta told you ? — 

Mel, She has told every thing, and fhewn 
me the letter, notwithftanding your prohibition^ 
which, however, I commend. Dorina has re- 
ceived the juft reward of her enormities ; her 
hypocrify is difcovered, and (he is difcharged* 

Lucy. VVhat, you have juft met her then ? 

Mei^ This moment, and I have difmifled her. 

Lucy. But where will fhe find an afylum ? 

Adel. I know not. 

Lvcy. Oh, madam ! Ihe is deftitute of fortune ; 
J conjure you— . 

G 1 MeL 
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Meh Enough; fince yau defire it, I promife 
to make the necel&ry provifion for her. Thanks to 
heaven^ her imprudence has, at length, atoned for 
the injury you received from her falfehood. Let 
this fad experience teach you, my dear, to diftruft 
flatterers, and cherifli truth ; for truth alone can 
point out our errours, and check tliat ranity by 
\irhich we are feduced and mifled* 
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THE 

INQUISITIVE GIRL. 



The inquifitive ate the funnels of converfation j they do not 
take in any thing for their own ufe, but merely to pafs it 
to another. SpeSator, T. 



ACT I. 

SCENE- the Firft.- 

The Stage reprefents a Garden. 

SOPHIA, PAULJNA. 

Poklina. OISTER, dear Sophia, I iiilreat 

O you— 

Soph. Once more, all this tcazing is ufelefs, I 
know hot of any fecret. 

Pau. What, Sophia^ can yon, who ^re naturally 
fc finccre, maintain a falfehood witli lb much af- 
fiirance 2 

G s. %*• 
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Soph. A falfehood ! that's a mild exprcffion ? 
Pau, It is juft, however. 

Soph. No, for you always confound imprudence- 
with opennels, and make a virtue of a fault. To 
deceive from intereft, vanity, or joke, is to lye ; 
tut firmly to maintain our ignorance of a fecrct 
intrufted to us, is to fulfil a duty which honour 
enjoins, and which alone conflitutes the fafety of 
fociety. 

Pau. You do then, at length, confefs that you- 
are a confident ? I congratulate you upon it. 

Soph, I was not fpeaking of myfelf^ but in 
general terms, 

Pau, Oh, mighty well; this was only a re.- 
monflrance in form of a definition. ^ 

Soph. Let us change the converfation, Paulina ; 
I fee you are going to be angry. 

Pciu. Have I not caufe ? I am your fifier, I love 
you, tell you all 1 know ; and you have no con- 
fidence in me. 

Soph. My dear Paulina, you have an excellent 
heart, and a thoDifand good qualities, but — 

Pau. But I am inquifitive, is not that the cafe ? 
Why yes,.. I confefs it ; and the reafon^is this : I 
have not your calmnefs, your indifference, but fet 
infinite value on the-fmallefl circumftances which 
can intereft thofe whom I love ; therefore, I wifh 
to know, I wifh to difcover all which concerns 
them. Had I lefs fenfibility, I fhould be perfeft 
in your eyes ; for then, believe me, I fliould ha^c 
no curiofity. 

Soph. Still, fifter, I daily fee your curiofity 
cxercifed indifcriminately on every obje£t which 
prefents itfelf. 

Pau. Yes, heretofore. Oh ! I grant, that in my 
childhood this cenfure would have, been juft. 
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Sopb. But it is little more than a fortnight fince 
Rofe, the gardener's daughter, was to have been 
married; Iheintrufted me with the.fecret; it was 
neceflary for my mother to bring over the young 
man's relations, who had another match in vicwj 
and that the affair, till then, ftiould be kept clofe ; 
however, you, by your induftry, difcovered it ; 
the fecret was divulged, and the marriage failed. 

Pau. Indeed, I was to blame on that occafion, 
but I did not forefee what has happened. 

Soph. You certainly never intend to be mali- 
cious, I am very fure of it ; but an excefs of cu* 
riofity, fifler, always produces the moft dangerous 
indifcretions. My mother has told you this fo 
many times ! 

Pau. That you might fpare yourfelf the trouble 
of repeating it. But to return to what we were 
juft now faying ; i proteft, I only wifli to know 
your fecret, becaufe 1 have difcovered that it con* 
cerns you perfonally. For, as to mere curiofity, 
I am reclaimed — abfolutely reclaimed, 

Soph. You affirm, therefore, I ought to believe 
yoo. Well, filler, make yourfelf eafy. If it be 
true that \ knaw a fecret, I can aifure you, it does* 
not concern me, 

Pau. If it be true- — but fpeak plainly, do you.' 
know one, or do you not? 

Soph. What does it fignify to you ? fince the 
affurance I give muft deftroy that uiieafinefs 
vihich was only occafioned by your friendlhip for 
xne^. 

Pau. At length then, I may be certain that this 
lecret does not concern you. 

Soph. Always this fecret — but I do not by any 
means confefs, that I know, one ; quite otheiwife^ 
fori deny it». 

G 6 Piiu. 
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Pau^ Yet every thing contradi&s you. I have* 
eyes I and ever fmce laft night have I not feen all 
. yoor whifperings with my coufin ? Then, when I 
appeared, what figns ! what looks ! and, moreover,^ 
what embaralTment I occaiioned I— Come, I am 
certain you are, even at this moment, waiting for 
Conftance; I incommode you by ftaying here; 
you have been Ihort with me, you have repri- 
manded, and le£lured me, in order to drive me 
a^way ; but I will keep my ground,. I forewarn you 
of it, {In afcoffing tone.) My dear little lifter, I 
love you too well to be abfent from you, and am 
determined I will not leav« you one infiant thei 
whole day. 

Sopb. ( /(fide.J Whatpatience is neceflary ! ( /thud.) 
Do you think, Paulina,-that fuch behaviour can in-- 
duce people to treat you with much confidence ? 

Pdu. But you quite tire my patience. Yes, you. 
afflift me, you are fo ungrateful. 

Soph. Ah, Paulina,, how unjuft you are! 

Pau. In. fhort, you prefer Conftance. to mej, 
you make her your confident, and I, though your 
fitter, and older, tlun (be is, am only confidercd 
by you both as a troublefome, impertinent, third, 
pcrfon ; is not this cruel ? 

Soph, Had you lefs curiofity, lefs indifcretion^ 
fitter, I never fhould have concealed any thing, 
from you ; but the confidence you demand, yoac 
have fo frequently betrayed — 

Pau. I repeat to you, I am altered'; try. me, in- 
trutt me with your fccret* 

Soph. Charming ! and do you pretend to be no 
longer inquifitive ? 

Pau. I jokc-^and if you took it into your head 
this moment to tell mc your fecret, I declare, I-. 
would pay no attention to. it. Befides,- if I am de-- 

firous. 
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firoiis of knowing it» I fliall fucceed in fpite of 
]rou: nay gs^Qks^p (oaaotiiMs right; you may 
recblle£( thar.. 

Sapb. I alio i^coUe£E to bave'feen y^r pene- 
tration fail more than once. . 

Pau» I have z- preffentiment that it will be of' 
great fcrvice to. me in the prefent inftancc^— For 
example, I would lay a wager, there is a wedding 
in agitation. Here are three of us to be married;; 
yxjii, my couiin) and myfelf; now, it is my bufinefs^ 
to find out which is the perfon in quefiion.. 

Soph. What, and if you were the perfon, do 
you. think, it would be concealed from you, and:* 
that you would be the oaly one of the three kept: 
in ignorance i 

Pau. Oh, yes^J'am certain of it : my mother 
would intruft you with the whole affair before (he 
fpoke to me, and.I ihouldnot be told till it was 
quite fettled. 

Soph. Ahf Paulina, whatTefkxions muftthis^ 
certainty occafion you to make ! what fevcre juf-- 
tice you render to yourfelf \ Why, whei\<:onvinced . 
that you infpire fo injurious, fo humiliating a dif- 
truft, why does not this induce you to conquer: 
your faults I 

Patt. So, fo ; you own^ Aat* I have almoft; 
gueiled. 

Soph. Gucfled what ? 

Pou. About this wedding) 

Soph. How, filler^ do you think you are going: 
to be married f 

Pau. You gave me to underftand fo. 

Soph. I? 

Pau. True, indeed, you are my elder fifter— - 
though only by one year. — Hah ! a thought ftrikes ■ 
me, perhaps wc are. both going^ to be married at^ 
Ihe iame tiaje*. 
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Soph. Undoubtedly, and Gonftancc too; three 
weddings in one day; this is the fecret ; you have 
difcovered it. 

Pau, You rally ; but there is a wedding in the 
wind, that is certain. This Baron de Scnanges^ 
who came yefterday, and whom we never faw here 
before, you will' not, for inftance, deny his being 
in the fecret ?— His long conferences with my mo- 
ther, his inattention, his thoughtfulnefs, every thing 
proves it — neverthelefs, he is very melancholy and 
very old. — I fuppofe he himfelf does- not think of 
marrying — but he has a fon, perhaps — or, at leaft, 
nephews. Aye, I fhall unravel all this. Ob, 
that my brother were but here ! he loves me — he 
never kept fecrets from me ! Well, he will foon 
return from his regiment. — ^What is the matter, - 
Sophia? you are thoughtful, you do not attend. 

Sbph. I have no anfwer to make to all the 
foolifh things you have been faying, for this lali 
hour. 

Pau. Foolifh things !-»— you only are fenfible-; 
at leaft, you- think fo.— Yes, you efteem yourfelf 
a little model of perfeftion— and then, when you 
h^ve preached a long while in a very fententious 
tone, you obferve a difd^nful filence, and not one 
word more can be drawn from you. Oh, you are 
moft delightful company ! 

Soph, Paulina, you wifh to cxafperate ; but you 
will do no more than affiift me, by a£ting fcwrong 
yourfelf, which, through- friendfhip for you-, I 
cannot fee without extreme forrow. 

Pau. I know not how you manage it, but 
you always difcover the fecret of being in -the 
Tight. 

Soph. You, who love fecrets fo much, ougli* 
ttt learii that J I do not flatter myfeif with pof- 

£^iling 
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{effing it, bm ftiU, I would prefer it ta every 
other. 

Patu Oh, Sophia, if you loved me better, how 
much ftiould I admire you !«— Somebody is com* 
ing — hah ! it is Conilance. 

' SCENE 11. 



SOPHIA, PAULINA, CONSTANCE^ 

Conjlanci enters baftily^ and fays : 

SOPHIA— C7A^« feting Paulina, Jhe flops. A 
Jhort Jilence enfues, during which time Paulina looke 
attentively at the othtr tuuo*) 

Setph, (2"d Conjiance.) Were you looking jEor us, 
Conftance ? 

Pau. Yes, flie is charmed at finding us to* 
gether — that is painted on lier countenance. 

Conf Why fliould you think other wife, Pau-^ 
Kna ? you mull be well affuted I love you both^ 
alike. 

Pau. Moft undoubtedly. When, confidence is 
eftabhflied as between us three, if one is abfent,. 
the two others wifh for, or feek her company. 
This is what my fifter and I were going to do, . 
when you" came ; but now we. are met, we will 
have a comfortable chat together ; well, let us fit 
down. ['5/v df'aws a bench* 

Soph. {Low t9 Conjiance,) We muft diflemble. . 

Conf. {Low" to Sophia.) WcfhsAl never find an 
opportunity to read this letter — 5^^ Jl^ps^ becauje 
Paulina turns her head, and looks at them, ) . 

Pau. So, I catch you at it already,, 

&Qpb^ AtwJiati 
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Pau. At fpeaking low. — Really this ts not tO' 
be bornc-*-and I muft fay^ tliat from twa ladieg, 
fo prudent, fo difcreet, fo perfcft, a little more 
politenefs might rcafonably be cxpefted ; bxrt I Vill' 
importune you no farther, 1 am going to leave the 
coaft clear. Adieu, Sophia^,! will never again in- 
commode you. r will hereafter ftiun you, fince 
that is my only means of pleafing. 

Soph, My dear Paulina, how unkind you are! 
ftay, 1 cenjure you. 

Pau. No, fiftcr, no^yet, to fpeak the truth, I 
aft very contrary to my owir inclination. — Werc. 
1 to remain, you would provoke* me, and ftiU, I 
would ratlier be provoked to the utmoft, than go 
away: but we muft learn to overcome ourfelve^. 
Adieui ^ [She g^ts away bajiily,. 

i C E N E III. 
SOPHIA, CONSTANCE. 

T3iey umain JiUni fir a mom^nf^ till yi^y have bfijighh 
of Paulina. 

Conf. AT length, fhe is gone. 

Soph, Yes, but i am afraid Ihe will foon re-* 
turn. - 

Ctf«/! Befides, (he would not at all fcruple hiding- 
herfelf in order to over- hear our converfation. 

Soph, Go very foftly and look. Alas, what a 
torment js the indifpenfable neceffity of taking fo 
many precautions againft a perfon we love ! 

Conf, (Returning,) liovf you maybe eafy; I* 
found Rofe at the entranc^ of the grove, and 
charged, her to infonauswhen ihe faw f aulina. 

Sffpb.. 
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Sdph, But this is telli^iig Rofe we have a fecret. 

Conf, By no means — Rofe is fo fimple ! I told' 
her, laughing, that this was a joke; Ihe believes 
it, and the rather, becaufe we have already qften 
fet her on the watch for trifles. We are, at leaft, 
fure that Paulina will not come and furprize us.—* 
Let US' lofe no time, dear Sophia. 

Soph. I told you laft night, that I had jufl; re- 
ceived a letter from my brother, that I had read it, 
and that he gave me permiffion to communicate. 
riie contents to you. 

Conf, Did the fteward bring you this letter ? 

Soph. Yes^ here it is, I will read it; alas, my 
dear Conftance ! — 

Onf, Sophia, you are in tears.— —Speak, wha^t 
has happened?. 

Soph. If you knew all I have fufFcred finqe 
yefterday,, and how dear it has cdft me to appca^r 
as cafy and cheerful as ufual ! — Attend to thi^: 
letter, you may then judge yourfelf— but f^e 
whether Rofe be ftill there. 

Conf. I am going. 

Soph, Ob, brother, brother !— what will be the. 
eiuLof this unhappy event? 

Conf. (Returning.} Rofe is there ; Paulina is not • 
in fight ; let us. take advantage of this favourablfe 
moment; read, my dear Sophia'; alleviate or com- 
plete the dreadful uneafinels 1 feel. 

Soph. Aias, what am I going to tell you ! (She 
opens the letter.);: It is^ dated Thuirfday morn*- 
ing. , 

Conf. What, yelfcrday!^— why, M. de Valcour'? 
regiment is forty-five leagues off; how could yoa. 
rcgniYe. hi j kttet the fam^ day ? 

Soph^ 
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Soph. Ah! Conftance, ray brother- is no longer' 
Tvith his regiment ; he is here. 

Conf. Here ! 

Soph, Hufli ! do aot fpeakfo loud ; if we:^flioulcl 
l>e heard — ^Yes, he is concealed in this houfe* but 
attend to his letter, that will acquaint you with 
every thing. (She cafts her eye over it^ and then 
reads out^ but in a low ^oice^ looking frequent ly^ with 
uneqfine/Sf to fee whether any iody is coming. J Hem— 
ah — " Let us come to the particulars of my un- 
** fortunate adventure. — ^You know the Marquis 
*• de Valcc'sregimentis thirty leagues dift ant from 
** the city in which I am, and you are acquainted 
*• with the friendfhip which unites me to Valce-.: 
•• a letter from one of our joint friends informed 
** me, that he had loft a confiderable fum of 
•• money at play, and was in deep diftrefs ; wifli- 
** ing, without delay, . to fly, to his afliftance, I 
** oxitrtd, vay-valet'de^chambreto fpread the report 
** of my being ill, that I might be excufed from 
** duty,, and f fet out immediately, intending to 
" return in twa days at fartheft."— You fee my 
brother in this affair. 

Conf. Oh, this trait defcribes his fouH 

Soph* That an aft fo noble, fhould have fucK 
fetal confequences ! — But, let us proceed. .{She 
reads.) ** As I went away, without leave, I toolc 
*• tlie precaution of changing my name, and ar- 
** rived at Vallenciennes under that of the Che- 
•* valier de Mirville. On entering the city, I 
*« could not think without emotion, my deat 
** Sophia, of being- no more than fifteen leagues 
** from my mother and fifters" — I canaot rcftraiix 
my tears. 

Conf, Give it to me, I will read. {She takes the 
leitec.J,^ 
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Soph. Hufh i I hear a noiie. 

Ccnf. It is Rofe* 

ioph. Oh, return my lettser ! — (She tafes tbt 
letter^ and puts it in htr pocket.) 

Rofe enters haflily with an air of fecrecy^ anil 
pojjing by Sophia^ fay$ : Mademoifelle, Paulina is at 
my heels. {She then croffts the Jlage^ and goes out 
on the oppojitejide.) 

Soph. Was ever any thing fo unlucky !— 

Conf. Let us retire to our room. 

Soph* Paulina will follow us there too.— -But 
here fhe is : let us change the converfation. 



S C EN E IV. 

SOPHIA, CONSTANCE, PAULINA. 

{Paulina advances a few paces ^ and then Jlops.)' 

Conf.. FOR my part, I like the £ngliih gardens 
better; 

Soph. Well, I think they only imitate nature 
in a niggardly way, and-— 

PauU {Coming forward.) Your pardon : I inter-* 
rupt, what appears to me, a very lively and in- 
terefting difpute. 

Conf No, not at all, we were talking of. gar- 
dens. 

Pau. Yes, rnd dreading left fo important a 
difcourfe fhpuld be interrupted, you ftationed a 
fentinel at the entrance of the grove. 

Soph. What do you mean ? 

Pau. Rofe was not there juft now ? I did not 
fee her run poft-haftc to inform you of my ar- 
rival ?— Sophia, Conflaoce, you arc both very 

prudent^. 
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prudent, but you want contrivance ; really yo« 
do, I cannot help telling you fo; Try to be fome- 
•what more artful in your little, intrigues, other-- 
wife I fhall conftantly difcover thetn; 

Con/, Why, what have you difcovered now>? 

Pau. That you have a fecret ; but of what fort 
remains to. be found out, and for this, T only aik* 
tlie reft of the day ; in the evening, I will acquaint 
you with it. Oh, truft me, you Ihall not be kept: 
in fufpenfe; Come, to begin, Firft, by examiu - 
^g your looks with attention, I can nearly guefs 
tlie nature of your fecret ; you were talking of it 
juft this moment, for it is impoffible you fliould 
think me duped by your Englifl^ garden. Now,, 
for a little view of tbfi impreflion which remains 
on your faces# 

Soph, Paulina^ you will fee nothing on, min^, 
but the Ihame Ifeel for you, on finding to what am 
exce{% you are hurried by a curiofity fo culpable. 

Pau. In what an indignant manner you fpeak I 
alas ! then it is not enough to refufe me your 
confidence; you defpife me, Sophia. — Well, ifE 
io not poflfefs your virtues, I; may acquire them ;. 
I am young, I may reform ; fifter, have you loft 
tliat hope ? — Anfwer me— oh, calm my fears ! 

Soph' Who can be incorrigibly with fo good a 
heart? 

Pau. Ah, fifter V {7hey embrace^ and after a mo^ 
ment'* s Jtlence Sophia fays :) I hope every thing from, 
your underftanding and reflexions, dear Paulina; 

Pau, And I, from your example and advice. 

Conf. Somebody comes — it is ray aunt,.! be- 
lieve. 

Pau.^cs^* 



SCENE 
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S C EN E Y. 

SOEHU, CONSTANCE, PAULINA, THE 
MARCHIONESS. 

Mar. (Jfide at the farther end §/ (he Jlage.Y 
THERE ftie is,. I muft fend the othet-s away. 
'(Moud.) Paulina, go inta the faloon, and receive 
fome ladies who are juft arrived, I will join you 
prefently« Conftance, go with yoiar coufin*— and 
jdo you ftay here, Sophia. 

Pau. And my fifter-— does not ihe come with 
us? 

Mar, That is not neceflary — ^go— 

Pau. But^ mamma, Sophia is the elder; fhei 
would do. the honours better than I. 

Mar. I think you capable of fupplying her 
place on this occafion. 

Pau, Then you wifll to be left alone with 
her? - , 

Mar» Paulina, I could wifh for fewer queftions, " 
and more obedience. 

Pau. Fewer queftions!— I have a&ed bu$ 
one. 

Mar^ I forbid your afldng a fecond, or flaying 
a moment longer* 

Pau. ^Afide. in going.) How hard this is ! I am 
quite in defpair. (She gaesuway^ Conft^nte foUwH 
her.) 



SCENE 
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SCENE VI. 
THE MARCHIONESS, SOPHIA. 

Man (Looting at Paulina as Jbe goes away.) 
WHAT a difpofition 1— what uneafinefs me 
givcsine!— At length, my dear, we are alone;! 
wifhed to talk with you ; for I want to unburden 
my ^eart. 

Soph. Ah, madam ! 1 prefumed not to aik the 
caufc of your melancholy — 

Mar. I am overwhelmed with grief, fo much 
the more diftreffing, fince I am obliged to conceal 
it from every eye. Your good fenS; and difcre- 
tien, fo far luperiour to your years, authorize my 
confidence in you, which is boundlefs, as I (hall 
prove, *by revealing to you the moft important 
fecret I can ever difclole. 

Soph. You may, "by frefli inflances of kindnefs, 
. increafe my happinefs, but not my affeftion and 
gratitude. I cannot, madam, either love you 
better, or have a more lively fenfe of all my obli- 
gations to you. 

Mar. Ah, Sophia, what a happy mother you 
makp me ! but alas ! Ihave only one friend, though 
I have two daughters. 

Soph. Paulina will hereafter render herfelf worthy 
ci fo honourable, fo dear a title. 

-/[^tfr. Heaven grant Ihe may ! — But let us re* 
turn to the fecret I wifli to impart ; it will afflift 
you deeply, my dear Sophia. 

Soph. Am not I prepared for it, fince I fee how 
it anli£ts you. 

Mar^ 
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-T4ar. This fecret concerns your brotjher. 
$oph, ( Aftde.) I know it but too well. (Aloud.) 
'Go on, madam ! 

Mar. I fhall begin by telling you he is in health 
and fafety ; his ftory, in a few words, is this : 
about twelve days ago he left his regiment without 
leave, being fummoned by friendfhip to Valen- 
ciennes, at which place he went under a borrowed 
name ; he .^ as led by iUrfortune to an inn where 
the Marquis de Senanges then was, and the very 
evening ot his arrival they had a difpute fo violent, 
that it ended in a determination to fight the next 
jnorning. 

Soph. Good heaven ! 

Mar. In Ihort, at break of day they'both fet 
out on horfeback, in order to go and fight on the 
frontier. Oh, my dear "Sophia ! how (hall I "tell 
you ? your brother, after having received a deep 
and dangerous wound, made a terrible lunge at 
his adv^rfary; he faw him ftagger, and, batlied 
in blood, at length fall at his feet; he thought 
tiie Marquis dead, and he himfelf, fcarcely able to 
ftand, crawled towards his horfe, and foon coUeft- 
ing his little remains of ftrength, left the fatati 
fpot. This dreadful fcene happened on the fron- 
tier, and confequently four leagues from hence. 

Soph. Alas, fo near us ! 

Mar. My fon, being quite at the extremity of 
the kingdom, defigned to leave it; but in half an 
hour, cxhaufted by lofs of blood, he was obliged 
to flop, and fit down at the foot of a tree, where 
he foon entirely loft the ufe of his fenfes. At that 
inftant,! Providence brought to the very fpot, the 
faithful Thibaut my fteward, whofe attachment 
you well know. 

Sojph. Ah ! could heaven forfake the fon of the 

moft 
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-moft afFeftionate, the beft of mothers ? — We owe 
all its bleffings to your virtues. 

Mar. In you, my dear, I find its greateft blefs- 
ing, fince from that heart fo pure, fo tender, I 
.derive thetrueft felicity I can enjoy; and the only 
confolation of which I am fufceptible. But let 
us npw refume a melancholy topic, which we may 
not, perhaps, be able to onention again before the 
evening. 

Soph. Did Thibaut bring my brother hither ? 

Mar, He wa« fortunately alone in a covered 
ccliaife, in which he placed my fon, who remained 
fenfelefs ; and, taking a by-road, he carried him 
to his own mother's, at the entrance of the village ; 
and, when all my fimiily were in bed, came to 
inform me of this tragical event. I ran to ray 
unhappy fon : Thibaut, and the houfehold-fur- 
geon, removed him rnt6 one of tlie rooms belong- 
ing to my apartment, where I fat up with him 
feven nights ; during which time he was in the 
utmoft danger. 

Soph. And I have not partaken of thefe <Icar, 
thefe affliftive cares ! — But is my brother, . at 
iength, perfeftly recovered ? 

Mar, He is, atkaft, able to go awav without 
.danger. / 

Soph. How ! is he going away ? 

Mar. Alas ! he muft. Judge, my dear, of the 
extreme embarraffment in which I am involved ; 
this Baron de Senanges, who came yefterday, is 
father to the unhappy young man whom your 
♦brother has too certainly bereaved of life ! 

Soph. Is he unacquainted with this fiital event ? 

Mar. Thanks to heaven, he only knows a part 

of the truth. He was informed by a letter, that 

his fon and the Chevalier dc Mirville went out 

I haftily 
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haftily together ; tliat, according to the depofitions 
of the people belonging to the inn, they had 
quarrelled violently, and never been heard of from 
that ^ime ; therefore^ it was but too probable, they 
were gone away fo precipitately in order to fight.. 
It was added that my fon had been the aggretior* 
On hearing this dreadful news, the Baron de 
SenangeSy naturajly as impetuous as he is fufcep* 
tible, experienced refentment equal to. his grief 1 
and wrote to the commandants of the frpntiec, 
towns, to learn whether the Chevalier de Mirville 
was gone into a foreign country, and to ftop.hiSr 
flight, if it were not too late. 

Soph. ThvLSy from want of knowing my bra*, 
ther's real name, he purfues a phantom. 

Afar. But this name, the concealment of which , 
is fo important to us, he may difcover; bis fortune, 
rank and . charader, render him the moft for* 
midable, the moft dangerous of enemies ! 
Soph. But what motive brought him hither ? 
Aiar^ He came to this province in the hope of 
gaining fome information concerning the fate of , 
his fon,. who, as he fuppofes, fought on the fron- 
tier ; and as my eftate lies on the frontier, and he 
knew me fornierly, thefe circumftances determined 
him to come to my houfe.— Think what I mull 
have felt at his appearance ! — >He has told me 
every particular of this dreadful ftory ; he talks of 
notbhig but his griefs and fchemes of revenge. I 
ihare his troubles, I weep with him ; but how- 
bitter are my tears ! it is in the bofom of a crutl 
' enemy I fhed them ! — in the bofom of my f<m*s 
pcrfccutoT?— 

Soph. Alas ! you make me tremble. 
Afar', Sometimes I venture to combat his re- 
fentment ; and then, I am undoubtedly hurried 
Vol. I. H away 
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away by too jiiuch zeal, for he views Jnc witli- 
llffprize ; his aftbniflied looks terrify me ; 1 think 
r have jtrft betrayed myfeff, that I have namedmy 
ftifS.-i^fu rtiort,* for the laft twenty-four hours, I 
h\ve felt all the hioft cruel and affliftive feiifa- 
tfons Whidh reftraiiit, terrour, and jcooipaflioa, can 
excite. But, a'las ! the unfoTtui>ate man> who 
^Ves iatfo mxidh anxiety, is more to be, pitied 
than I am! 

' Sdph, Uilhappy Baron ! he Imagines that re- 
venge would confole 'him ! 

Mar. He is certainly niiftaken ; if the human 
heirt^can reilly'befo'far mifled.as to thii;ft*for re* 
venge, ftill, is there aiiy,perfon barbarous enbugli 
toTatiate fach a tlVirll vi^nhoiit .horrour*?— This 
fhocking gratification of cowardly and faiKige 
nlinds, degrades him who gives hiralelf up. to it, 
afrd dooms hitn to eternal remorfe. 

S^ph. Then, will my brother foon leave us, 
madam ? — 

il^r/Thlsv^ry night. 

Sjph. Burthofe orders given to the commandants . 
of Hie frdntier towns ? 

'idnr, Yhey only concern the 'Chevalier de 
MfM'Ue ;' itiyfon is' known, and cannot be con- 
fotilided with a young man, who bears a different 
name, ^nd is only defcnbedas an adventurer. 
Theffe' r^fle^^ion^ ought to calm my fears.; hut 
flill, I • tremble; direful .forebodings purfue aiid 
ovfer\<itelm rtie;— ^Ihbuld the ,Baroa de Senanges 
be pofitively informed, of his foh's death, Ihould 
he difcdver the afyliin^, and real name. of his 
cnefnV, good heaven! to what excefs might he 
not be driven by a furious dcfpair ! 

Soph.. Oh,, madam ! you fr<eeze me with.ter- 
royr, 

. 'Mar, 



ji'Iar. I have taken every precaution which a 
mother's prude||:iVco^$i^g<ift^I Save forbidden 
the admittance of any ftran^er into the houfe. 

and aiked, whether the Baron de Senanges were 
here. Thibaut, without hefitatlr^l iilWbfted^ fto; 
The fame man, two hours after, rdtilsno/d,.' b'titer 
informed^f jMblifti^ ,^e>n«ro»l*iaifol\lteI^/'ipb^^o 
the Baron, and fee him alo6e»f biitisdrtiffed t«^ tell 
his name. \ hibaut again^Klimi aivbiyiFalKtriiig 
\\f^ ilh^t be.cftnM-Jlotj^ftfiAk v:ith'jthe JarcMl'till 
toHaiOrff>i¥>e;Kft6ibig;; my foa .ii^U thm berekiiol! 
France. -. ^ . _; . i " '•.'•» -f 

V .^^' . Til\U{fiata; .^a)coqteal5'iixi|iie}f,) m«kMJ 
I9e uaW|e.;-a9d -I xemomBpr^. thikt .i^eh I ti^s 
walking this mornin^-^itli .td^lX gCA'imc^ 4iad 
Paulina, in the little wood, I faw a man rambling 
about, who obferved i|,s, ]?ut, f^iqm^d defirous of 
avoiding our notice. I- co^uld^^olf iSe his face, a 
flouchcd hat intirely hid it. . , , . x ^ rr 

Mnr. What,* di}} be ffeTIow^^oti ? • " " 
Soph. Yegj'biit alwWs'-'^""''^^^'- 
dovVn; an4 haviit^^Iofffii 
vcriingf qttietly, till, 'dbqtit^j: 
I-Hii«a fufHi!%*jrf J^ves. !^li?nd'WV"aiVd; torh'^,' 
ing 'ipy'htad;''fiw-*th7s''(5Tn€! man AvJirliMiU Ba^i^^ 
to lis; rbnhingj^ay fult'-fpj^ei'. '7, '" " . ^ i i. ^' ' 
*' \Mar\ ' tft lijatdf been lifteiiing; .Withoi^ dpubt' *' 
*®^*.-Wfe^bugli|t'fS- ah^^^iplfnedi^tfeh^ c^^ irjl * 
^Afir; Tliis is bchaihly Hiei'^feiTofi wiVqiIi Tin-* 
bitut mfchtibned to jipfc.-i-Wl^at 'dbcs* ,fcich iinyf- ; 
terJcfii* bdnd«ft mcknV^^fitit ttrm jbia the'i^ifpK 
deS^yilgcs, aiitfTiar leave hJrtf a(gain,— ^Ohj tH^t' 
tKe^ A%ht wefe c6mfc?, whara^y!--TBtii I'hear' 
fom^bod^fi •*;•; ''^■•/-' -'.-)... '- '-.- 
J?^/*. Itis ftbfe. ', -*, •• 

-^^'■., Wbatdoe&«cVintWrtli'\iiif^^ -^..:^ - ; 
'--^^ H ii SCENt 
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SCENE VII. 
TH£.MARCHION£SS* SOPHIA^ ROSE. 

.^•)J, MADAM! 

Mar. Wtll:} . 
' Ji^ M. Thibaut wants you, madaei* 

Mar. Whore id' he? 

It off. • In the great yard. 

Mar. Let us go wither immediately ; come* 
Sophia ; {Jfidt asjkegois away.) Ahs, every thing 
perplexes and difturbs me ! 
[jRo/e.makes fever id Jigns t§ Sophia Uperfuade her t§ 

Jftay \ Stfiia iUes notfiem U abjerve ibttn^ but g9e$ ■ 

aiway wiib tkt AfarchUnefs^ 

S,C EN E vm. 

Ro/f. (jflone.) iS^hh my figns are ufekfs ; fhe 
do«s npt even take notice of them.-y-Zooks ! I 
need hot mal^e l^alf fo many to detain mademoi- 
fellc Paulina I ph, but then (he is inquifiliye ; fhe 
has made me fp too; It is catching feeoiinriy. 
What the tjeuqe fliall I do with this here letter r — 
fShf takes a Utttr out ofber pocket and reads thediree^ 
tion.) "To madcmoifdlede Valcour.'*— Oh, it is 
for theeldefty that is a fure thing. — ^She would not 
ffay, |X could have tpld.benall this. (She puts the 
letter [again into bfr pockety) I have a good mind to 
kno\Y wbatVin the. letter.— This youQgniantooy 
and efpecially this paoney.— It all ftaggers me.- — 
{^he,'^t^kfs a_JurJi'^out of b^^ pocket,) Twelve 
guineas ! — that's I can*t tell now maiiy ihillihgs. 
Somebody's coming. My ftarsi.lefs pop. away 
the purfe and the letter in a minute*! 

: SC£NE 
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S C E N E IX- 
PAULINA, ROSE. 

Tau. ROSE— bjit what are you doing thctc ? 

Rofe. Nothing, madetnoiielle* 

Ptf tf. How red you look ] 

Rofe. Aye, it is fo hot \ 

Pau. You were hiding foifhething in your pocket: 
I faw you. — Why this myftery ? My dear Rofr, 
have you no longer any friendfnip for me > 

Rofi. Lookye, you are going to pump mc, I fee 
that. 

P««. Pray tell me the truth; and^ I give youmy 
word of honour, I will not aft imprudently. 

E^fe^ That, mayhap, is a mattpr too bard. for 
you— do you remember how you hiiKii^ed my 
marrying. 1 . 1. .; . : : [ 

Pan. Come, I rN'^l atone for that ; I pcolmife to 
make your fortune." ^ j 

Roft. Oh, my fortune, that's in a fair way. 
Zooks f why I am richer than I could wifb, for it 
■nkcs me uneafy. 

P^au What arf yott fayipg? priiboc explai^ 
.ipoiiriclt* •'■'. 

R9fi. Well, Tm wheedled into it ; I muft.e*«ii 
tell yon.CTcry things 

Pmn. (Emhrimmi bn.) How I do^ k>v« yoii^ 
RofcJ 

R9ji. I am fffnng ^ Td9» A moMallAorf . \ 

Pan. Make hafte then. 

R§fi. Zooks, it is juft fuch an -stdvi^iltiil^ » 

there is in tlu^ grecii bool^i whiih ^th^ Maiv 

H 3 chiottft 
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chioneis defired you not to ready, and which you 

Pau. But to'^tlic pointi Kofe. 

Rofe. In fhort, it is like a romance. 

Pau. {Afide.) MoWflietirefc my patience. {Alcud.) 
Come, Rofe, do proceed. 

Roft. This 18 k: i was a walking juft now in 
the avenue, when all on a fudden a man ap- 
proached me ; he was quite muffled up in his hat 
and great coat ; but for all that, he feemed young. 
** Doif^ belong fo the Gaftlc ?" ftys h^. '* Yes^ 
Sir/' feys'^L . •' Well, give 'this Ifettcr to made- 
inoifcirt' ^ VilcjQvur, aiid teifce- that for yo\irfelf,'' 
fayiher *<*3»i<t I A^i^Jllgive you XomethiBg more if 
you are prudent." 

-J^w. X3ih, tliis is the very man we 6w mthc 
mornitig.' ■ Well, Rcffe, what was 'y^ur anfwer ? 
: iM6je4 Why, ntdhing- ; blelk ye, I had not time 
fcnfaiy t»a» Wo^ ; Well, ^fee Itihjrcs hie^ t letter/ a 
purfe, and off he was again in a crack ; vWhflg I, 
v^ite te^Aaae, ^cbttrftifl ^tlie Inioiifcy, 4xti fWn 
put it in my pocket with the lefter. This is 1^4 

Paa^ Afikiiyoii'hdVe^t't'helcWct?' 

ja^jfe. TobeiufclhaVfe. ' ' ' 

Pau. Come; let me fee it. 
; .i-J|j^. 3*jtei tviiUdii iny be»rt ; 'fetit ' ye?tr ^n- 
mot read it, however^ for it is feaied : lock, fSte 
4t»i>/../ . i ; . .......... ... •. 

Pau, (Reading the Jireffion.) "' To AfcAfliliol* 
4Mt d«^^k)iJr.*' Is it AitcSMto my fifter;- or 
me? 

^ -i;iy(.'XdU|'4lia^Mli4eliftdiftHe Seit^ia, I^d tofwer 
for that. . '^'Z . '- • * -^ 

■ '• FM^'^ttiy^^' ^''' • 'i '• *• t' '• - ••. 
•ii«j/fc'i¥«^» 4ttoW *ta^-^|o«ttii^ ftfe '-fei«*Ps 

Pate. 
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Pau. Well! 

Roft. Siie fells wine. 

Fau. What then? 

Rofe. Why two days ago, a young naan came 
to her .houfe for a pint ; but, inilea4 of drinkang 
it, he fpei^t the whole time in afking queftlon? 
abont niadtmoifeMe de Valcour ; the talleft, and 
ftic who looks fo raodcft : thefe were l^ts woi(ds. 
Mary Joan, faid the handfotpeft thing of her ; for 
flte loves mademoifeUe Sophia, that*s a fvirf 
thing— and then, indeed^ eve^ry body tUinks -the 
feme of her. 

Pau. Well, byt the ypun^ mfii>— di4 uotihe 
aflt one guetVion about ipe ? 

Rofi. No, it was. ail about her whp . looks ^o 
modeft; yo»u wa§ not mentioned— ^you lee uU 
plain cnau^i, that this is the maa wh.g gave wtj 
Ae letter, at leafl;, it certainly feenis fo, . . ^ 

Fati. {.SprrowfUliy',) Rofe, 1 muft carry Ms ^let- 
ter tp my mother-r-though it we^e forfne, IpA^gl}!: 
not to. open it — thefeibre, 1 flu!}^al\Yays rcAia^^ 
ignoranit of thp contents. 

Rofe, Perhaps, fpr your good behaviour, my 
hdy will tell you what i^ in it; th|s i^ the w^y 
madcmoiftHe Sophia gets every thing told, to 
her. . ^ i 1 ' 

Pau. I oiily'want to'know wlietlierthe lett^t.k 

iigaed.— *Ti? ^ lingular adventure i. h?s it any.ire- 

JirtioA' to "the fectet .which engrofles iny.jiivtli^j; 

Sophiia, and ConAapce ? / . i. . ,-; 

Rofe. 'then you' fuj^ijl.therc is a fecretan th^ 

wind? • ; . . • ^ v\ ';..^.- 

Pan. Mave you difcoxired any thT^g^bo^ri^iij^ 

^5^** I'^aijrlV, ^perhaps t\icre is nobody. ]f^^ tj^ 

hatilfc, tXcept ^s two, wlio is kept in ignoranc^ 

" ' H 4 you^ 
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ou, madexnoifelle, becaufe of your curiofity, ahd 
, becaufe it is perceived that you make me chat* 
ter as much as you pleafe.' But howfomever, I 
have caught hold on fome little matter.— 

Pan. Ah ! what is that ? 

Ro/f. I will tell youy on this condition though^^ 
that, if you open the letter, you fhail read it to^ 
roc. 

Pan. Fie, fie, I will hot open it. 

Rofi, Pfhaw, ybu'll break that refohjtion. Ah, 
1 know you. 

-P^«. Then you have a very had opinion of me, 
Rofe ? 

Rfiji. Pray, mademoifclle, pardon me— but after 
all I have J^tberto feen of your behaviour— 

Pau. I have fuffered myielf to be hurried into 
fome inconfiderate things, but I hope I am incapa- 
ble of committing fo ferious a lault. — ^For a girl 
of my age fecretly t9 open tlie letter pf a }roung 
man, and a ftrangerf— nay, a letter, which in all 
appeai-anc^, is defigned for another perfon-^Alas, 
if curipiity could Sy far miflead us, would there 
exift a fault more dangerous, more horrid ? 

Rofe. Be eafy, mademoifellei come, we will 
not read it ; Til e'en tell you all I know without 
that. 

^ Pau. Make hafte then, for it is almqft dinner- 
time. 

Rofi. Yeftcrday evening, as my lady was walk- 
ing in the flower garden with this Baron, I pailed 
irti and heard him fay : ** The Chevalier de Mir- 
tllle i*^ and then they talked quite low, quite low 
tiitecl; howfomever, I recnembered this name, 
tmm^l htd befoit heani M. Thibaut mention it 
Kb lie %eke in a whifp^r s It was to the 
Hi|i]g^9n, at fi^ bottom pf the ilair- 

cafe. 
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cafe, while I was hid behind the folding door. 

Pau. The Chevalier de Minrillc— that name is^ 
totally unknown to me. 

Rfiji^ And then at the fame tihie, the fargeon ' 
added I know not what wordft i ' theft I caught 9-" 
, ** What a furprize, if it ihould.be known Hm h^ 
is concealed here !" 

I'au. Did you hear that ?. 

Rfi/e. Yes, with both ears*— but this is all T 
could make out» ^ 

Pau.^ And s great deal' too* It is plain that the: 
Chevalier die Mirville is concealed heA^^ — but. 
mhyf-^^And the Baron de Senanges knows it,, 
fince he mentioned him.-^SuicljtI^3aran is bis 
uncle, or, perhaps, his father. — But this myftery is 
incomjveheniible ; I would give tbe'world to find 
it out. 

JUfi. And fQ.\y<i)uId ItOQ, Tpromiffi you; 

Pau. Well, we, at Icaft, know the Chevalier de* 
Mirville is concealed here — this is ferqethiug. 
gained, and enough to^ difcQyet^.the^ reft ' befiire 
mghU-^iShi hoAs nr her wjm.), But k is jtift 
two o'clock, we are going to: dinner; Good- 
b*yc, Kofe; 1; thank you- for "your confidence; 
you may be certain I (hair nor abufc it.— Do fiot 
follow me, it is needlefs for US' to be feen tbgether,. 
go away on the other fide. 

Raff. That's well;tliought of; we muff be pru^' 
dent. ' t^^^yi? atvay. 
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RQSE it not h^e i w)ieDB am flic bd T— J 
am, avoided by eyery bp4yr AmnHed^y ity 
mpth^r ; I could, npt fiikL^ (^portiKiity of fjpeak- 
ing with ber apart, in ord^r tf> give her this^ 
ktt«r.-T-I am equally trpubjefome to -my Mwdicrv 
fiftcr, add coiifii^^ and f educed to take for aeon-. 
fident, for a friend, a little coiinliy:girH wkliont 
cdpcatior^ .with<jutjer^nciples;.jQ' yrhom I h*ve 
imparted m^ own faults,' and from whom I only, 
receive b^ advice !-*Ala8, lam very unhappy ! 

[6i# mafes^ 



SCENE 
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S C £ N E' 11/ 
PAULINA, ROSE. 

Rrfi: (Ruming.) IV^ADEMOISELLE, m^dcr 
in^fe}ie ! • . . 

" Pau. What*s the matter ? 

Rofi. I have juft made a fine drfcpvety ! I have 
learn^a in wh^tjpart of the houfe ' this -Chevalier 
de Mirville is concealed. 

Pau, ^ndeed ! — and how ? 

/?^. -If oil ' know my lady's great room atthQ 
end, of the gallery ? 

Pai.'Wmr' 

Roftm Hf is ^id there. 

P(iu. tDb j:o\i think fo ? ^ 

Rof. I'd venture a wager of it, — I had my fuf;' 
I^ciohs before, 'caufe the keys of the gallery and 
room were bo^h taken away ; and neverthelefs 
my lady was always creepng about there, with th^ 
fy^geon, aiid the fte^ard. — \ juft now ^iked the 
fmuur * "whether lie went into the room as ufiial • 
buf he fa^d, he had not been there above jhis 
week paHe<l, my lady having forbid it. So you 
ffie plaiilly, the hiding place is quite found out. 
* Aw. This is inconceivable !— what can all 
thefe grepautions mean ? 

j!?i^jr. Ofi, ^tis vaft odd, indeed ! I vow I am 
guit^ at a ftand abo^it it. 

' \P««. JVly curiofity is excite4 to the utmoft, I 
muftcorxfels. . 

* A perfon who nib« the floors and grates ; awd whofc 
]^I^^ >pr>vQrji, ia ioBQc degree, to thit of our ihoufe* 

BQaid^. T. , , - ' . ^ 

H 6 : Rof. 
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R$f, And for my part, it abfolutely makes me 

e' le away. Qh, novr I diink of it, mademoifeUe, 
ve you given the ktter to my lady ? 
Pau. N09 ind^d ; for mamma, who always 
imagines I want to aik queftions, would not hear 
me; fhe repulfes, fbiuK me, in order to fliut 
herfelf up with my fifter and couiitu 

Rofe. Well, we have got the letter^ at leaft-<» 
js it ftill in your pocket ? 
Pau. Yes, here it is. 

Refi. One may fometimes read letters widiout 
breaking the feal. 

Pau» *Tis ufelefs to peep at this, nothing caa 
he fcen. 

Rbfe. So, fo ; you have been peeping then?: 
. Pau. Yes, from inadvertency. 

Rofi. For my part I never mils, I play this 
trick every time I take a letter to the paft, it al- 
ways amuies me by the way ; but unluckily, I ca^ 
not read writing very well. 

Pau, 1 am much perplexed ; I know not what 
to do with this letter, 

RAfe^ §ince my lady will not have it, 'tis 
our's, 
Pa'v^ Yes, but what ufe (hall we make of it f 
Rof^. The ufe of a letter, forfoothl Why you 
who read writing oiF hand, Ihall read it, and TU 
liiien. ^ . 

Puu. I have already told you, that I neither 
will, nor ought to read it. 

; Rofe. But,, mademoifelle, I don't underfiand 
nothing of thefc whimfies, not 1 ; you have ea* 
deavoured to catch at fomething through the paper, 
and had it not been for the ieal, you would have 
read it five or fix times over ; now there an*t any 
moi e harm in breaking vhi| nafiy little bit of wax — 

Pau. 
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Pdu. No, it is better to burn it. * 

Rtfi. YeS| after we have feen the infide ; comc^ 
|;iTe it to me ; I will do the bulinefs. 

Pau. Nay, I don't know why I concerned my* 
ielfwith the letter; it was.entrufted to you, nor 
is it direAed to me t therefore, I haye nothing at ^ 
all to do in the affair. 

Rofe. No more than the new-born child. True^ 
the letter is mine, vou have taken it uimiftly. 

Pau, {Giving the Utter to her.) There, do 
what you plesde with it ; I will meddle no ftir« 
ther. 

Rofe. The.feal is agoing* j . » 

Pau. You muft look to that. • • 

Rcfe. *Tis not badly ftuck together.— Well, 
airs over, the letter's open— but how's this, ipa« 
demoifelle, you are quite ftounded! 

Pau. Roie ! Rofe i what have we done ! 
Refe Come, come, we muft read now, and not 
{land ihiUy ihally ; for fomebody may furpriac 
us. 

Pau. My heajrt flutters — .1 

Rofi. But do read— ^and aloud if you pleafe s 
for 1 will have my Ihare. 

pau, {Taking the Utter and reading to herfilf.) If 
is not iigned. 

Rofe. Plhaw, that an*t civil of him not to tell 
his name ! — but read, let's hear what he fays, how* 
foraever. 

Pau. I tremble — {j&be readt aloud.) ** My birth 

and fortune, mademoifelle, might, perhaps, entitle 

roe to afpire to your hand" — 

Ro/e. 00, this is a lover !— 

Pau. {Going on.) " But a fear left your family 

'* may have entered into engagements contrary 

«< to the wilhes I prefume to form, cefhains 

7 ••and 
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*^ and prevents me from debating mjtfelf.,*At 
•* firft, I deteriplned to^^^^u^int my'^uth'er j^ith 
^ my fcmitnents,. bm^lSIGiunwflHng^todofliat 
** without your, confent, and thf lyiarcllionefs de 
•* Valcour's ; for I know you well enough, ,ma- 
f* demoifeUe, to be very .certain, that ^his letter 
*^ wiH be commtimcated tb her,^ — . ' ' 

I^ofe. <Sye, aye, he has feckoned witlio'ut .his 
feoft* but tlten'he thought the letter would be 
given'io .raademoifeile Sophia. * 
• Pou, do hold yout tongue. ($he goes oHj ** I 
** befcech yon to excufe the ralhnefs of my prp- 
•* ceeding ; the love wRkh has.ocqaiioned it, 
*• muft ferve for an ^pblogy ; fincti it is founded 
** 'lefs on your charrtxs, than on the .i£p^ta|ion 
I* ' y<5ir"baye acqfuited by your gdod-fenfe, yqur 
•« -felcTrts, and yOpV vTrtu6s/*-^ 
' Rofe.^ This is pretty. ' . '. * ' 

Pau^ {Going on.) "Some extraordinary cir- 
•* ctimftances oblige nie to be cautious of appear - 
••'iftg; but fay one word, mademoifelle, and I 
** will make myfelf known.- If you ,deiga to 
•* return me an anfwe'f, fend it to the bolloyi;^ of 
♦* the old oak, at the enddf the avenue; "thither I 
** Ihall go this evening, to look for the fent^ce 
*• whicn muft decide my fate.*' 
Rofe. Is that all? . . 
Pqu. Yes.— ^What a ilrange adventure ! 
' 'JRd/Sr. Do you make any thing out of all 
this ? , 

- Pau^ Yes, I begin ,to ,vmTavel the whole plot, 
though there aie iliTl ir\any cjrcumftances which I 
do not underftand. Firft, this unknown perfon is 
certainly the Chevalier de Mirville, wJjlo is cpn* 
cealed liere. 

Rofe. We have already guefl!ed that. BvxthoYr 
\ 3 could 
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could he cpntrlvje to fee matkipoifelle Soj^lsh and 

tlicn ramble jpto tKe villajge, and a& queftion$ 

of Mary Joan, if he be Ihut up here ? 
Pau. Becaufe he is not a prifoner, but has U^ 

berty to^put. ^ . .i . 

Roje. He .mentJ9ns his father, in the IiQVer* , 
I^aH. Qhy his father is th^ ,$^^a de S^9r 

'it.ofe. But he Ihould be called Senanges top. 

Pau. Miryille, : is prpbably the name pf an 
cftate. I fuppbfe they wifhed to make him marry 
Conftance ; but he l^ias :feen Sophia, aad prefers 
her to i^y couiin. 

illW^. He is not to blame, inii>d ^, formnde* 
moif^lle Sppt^^i^ fo||enteelj^d thep th^t air, .fo 
modeft, (bVerymodeft, h^ quite ftruck him. 
. Pau. Amih^ ligs t;jkep the refo^ution of writ- 
ihg to my ufter to know her intentions. 

Rofe. Yqu have hit the right nail on the hes^d, 
tha^s 'exa£lly the cafe. 

Pau^. But why5pn9eal|hin;>felf?--^phia, ak>d 
injy:ouj(iq,,f>oth kiiow he is^here-r-pQ?happ, thov>gb> 
xnjTip'c^er.does not wi(h tbepi (o^foe e^^ QthAF» 
tiU matters are qtiite fettled. » 

Rofe. That's ^t. ^ooks, maden^ifeikv you're 
fo (harp ! — ^bi^t I'm thinking of one -thing : tljis 
poor gentleman, vrho laves madeanoilelle ^Qphia 
to his heart, wril Ipojk very fc^iih .thi&qfyeauig»; 
when, inftead of an ^n£wer, 4ie paly.^ids oak 
leaves in .t'he Wljow of ^is tree. : It wo^ld Jpeji. 
jjice trick for you to write to hina. .. 

Pau. Wh^t nonfenfe I 

Rofi. But we'fhoold, at leaft, fee how he woul4 
Ipok — ^he 5V9uIdGome,— rTbe deuce, why only fend 
hiiii Tome idle fluff, .that's of no great confc- 
qiieiM:e-T-t^cr9's op. v^ljirqa in that, j 

' Pau. 
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Pau. Really, if he would be a good match, I 
ihoukl rather wifh him married to mjr fifier, than to 
Conftance — beiides, he love$ Sophia, he feems the 
gentleman— and did my mother know his fenti- 
roencsy I am certain (he would approve tjiem, 
' Rofi. He is faint-hearted — without this little 
bit of an anfwer, he'll not fay a fingle w6rd, but 
take himfelf off: and then good b'y to the 
wedding. 

Ptm. A droll thought comes into my head ; do 
yon write to him* 

JR^/e. Oh, with all my heart ; but then I muft 
tell you before-hand, 1 an't vaft clever at writing, 
I can only make O's. 

'Paui That does not fignlfy ; I will guide your 
hand. 

Ro/e. Agreed — if fo be we had but writing 
things. 

Fau. Hold ; I have got a pencil, and Ibme pa^ 
per, in my pocket. 

Jtof Come, come, to work. {She iravoi m 
ttair. ) This will ferve for a table. — Give me thr 
paper, (Sbe kneels d&um on tbi ground befon tin^ 
ibair. Paulina guides ber band.) 

Pau, Do not hold your fingers fo ftiflfl 

Rofe. Zooks", why I do that to write better. 

PriU. Pho, hold your hand eafy— let us make 
hafte — if any body fliould come— 

Rofe^ Ob, your governefs has got the head-ach;. 
ray miftrefs, and the young ladies, are taken up 
with their fecrets. 

Pau. Well, let us begin. — {Shi mates hit 
write.) 

Reft. TtUme how I write. — Plkaw, that's not 
even. 

Fau. You will not fufFer me to guide your 
. " hand^ 
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hand. — There, diat^s very well— now wc have 
done, 

Rofi. Is it finifhed? {Tbiy get up again. y Let's 
fee wbetlijei: I can read it.-^Hak! only three 
words ! — {Sbe rtads,) •* Yon ■ y on-^** 

Pau, Giye it to me. 111 tell you* {Sbi nods.) 
*' You may appear.** 

R^fi. " You may appear."— Did I wrke tbat i 

Pau. Yes,' 

Ro/i. The ichooUmafter never made me do ib 
much. — Now I will put it into the old oak. 

Pau. Yes, but take great care that nobody iees 
you. 

£o/e. Ohj don^t you fear. 

Pau. Hear me, Rofe«*w1ieta tfak young mail 
eomes, he will have an explanation widi.my mo« 
ther and fitter/, he will difcover that it was not 
Sophia who anfwered him $ be will Tay, he in* 
trufied you with the.ktter-'-K»sfidBr, yon have 
doAe it all yonrfelf, and do not then lay.tke blarae 
on me* - u ^ . 

Rfifiu Oh, rU frf that I read, that I wrote«r^ 

Pau^ Ye»i but it is' known that you can aeithex 
yead nbr write. 

Rofe. I'U maintain that I have learned, that it 
eame upon me all at once. 

Pau^ Give me back the note. 

R/e. Don't you. beUeye it: *ti» for tfcc old 
oak. 

Pau. Give it me back, I dread the con&quence 
of all this. 

Ro/i No, mademoifelle, I (hall not alter my 
mind, I want to fee the gentleman. 

Fau. How, Rofe, when I aik you for a thing— 

Rofg. *Tis in vain to put on thole commandu^ 
»rs. 

Pan. 
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Sopff, {Fearfully.) What, do they fdate to yoaar 
imaginaiy ditoovery ? 

Pau. Oh, not at all. 

Soph. {Jfide.) I revive, (he knows nothing. 

Pau. In fhorty there wiR foon be ho fecret ; 
and he, who hides himfelf to day^ wiU appear to* 
morrow without myftcry. 

Saph. (Speaking in an agitaiid manmr.) He who 
hides himfelf ! 

- Canf* (Low to Sophia.) Alas, Ihould (he know 
if! 

Pau. Hah, you are both diftnrbed.— -1 cannot 
Yotbear laughing at their aftonilhed looks« 

Soph. (Low io ConJianeeJ * Her cheerfulnefk 
proves her ignorance i ftiU, what does fhe mean ? 

Pau. I (hall be very glad to fee him — however^ * 
it is not me whom he chobfes for a confident, it 
is not to me his letters are addrefled«— -Good 
heajftn L ffie is ^diidg td be iU*«^w. paid Ihe 
looks f-^Sophia !— -fop^ort her*— f 5A# rirjw uber.) 
-. S^. Leave me l*^h t if you really knew — 
but no, her heait lis good<«-<ontd Ifae make a jeft 
©f it ?«^PftQlina, for mty's &ke exphun yourfelf ! 

Pau. Into what aftonifliment you throw me in 
your turn— -Sophia ready to faint— Ccmftance 
pale and tremWng. Ah, what can he thecanfcf 
of this dreadful confofion ? — ^what have I faid ? 

Sopb^ {JfiJi.y^hib is ignoicaut df our ficitt, and 
I have betrayed myfelf. 

Pau. Sophia, yoo cannbt reftrain your tdirs, 
«nd it is I who make them flow. Ah, fifter ! this 
idea diftra£ls me. Why fuch exceffive grief? could 
^ou fufpeft me of being jealous ? — ^Ob, my heait 
IS incapable of that. / Its fondeft; its ^ncereft 
wifhes, axe for Sopliia^s happinefs.-^l wiU no 
longer deceive you ; no, lifler, I am only hal£iii>- 

formed; 
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fenned ; and, without d<nd>t, we neither of «[s 
jttft now underftood die other. Be ctfan, and- 
anfwer me. 

S^ph. (AfiJU.) I moft, at Icafti endeavour to 
make amends for my imprudence. (7a Pamtiua.) - 
Well« I confefsy we are taken up with a fecret. 
At k»igth, Paulina, you have gone io iar>as to- 
estort this confeffion from me, though it ought 
sever to have pa&d my lips ; but di&ietion and • 
proper referve, are virtues not to be retained in 
your prefence. 

foM. What Intternefs there is in this reproach! 
do you anfwer thus to fnwdihip \ 

ipphp You love me^ yet maJke me fail in my 
diities<^^Bot no more of dut, I neither wi(k to 
difpleafe» nor offimd you ; but will only fay, it was 
fiiipri?ie alone which caufed the emodon you were 
witneft .toi you told me you knew all, In a man* 
ner fo finoere, that I believed it, and-^ 

Paum Then die pardculars I related have feme 
reference to your lecret ? 

9fh. 1 did not heyr thofe particulars, my emo* 
don^ hindered me from comprehending them; 
However, I can aflure you, the fecret with which 
I am intrufted has nothi^ important or lingular 
in it-*-I think I difcover that you are miiinform- 
ed. If you will explain yourfelf openly--^ 

fau. Should I be wrong» wotild you tell me 
die truth ? 

^•pb. Peifaap^^ 

Ptftf. Perhaps, does notfatisfy me. No, I have 
not any claim to your confidence, norfliouldl 
obtain it ; you have declared that too hardily for 
Bie to doubt on the point ; therefore, remain un* 
eafy, you diall not oe informed of my fecret. 

^^/&« Should luy motiier alk it, you muft t^ her. 
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• i/^pir. Thiwatdil' do not 'nfeftrfi ,mcan&; they 
^i^ragii^auy qaid Juuve moinfljocnce oner icie*i 

6(?/f/; Ought Sophia to keep my auwt in ig* 
x^firanpe^ x^paE^ing faults wdncb a' motlier's a^* 
tiaodrity aiOEC couisL cepre& i 

'Pom* I have only xuaLe word to^ fay ; you ^tnay* 
ioforei againft, mo^ you. mxy^ddiver 4iie dfc^to-^x^ 
mplb^'f Ib^ger^ ami reduce. tnetk^t^ff^akir-^biit 
fotw und vvibltoce wiU gain.notfaiiig.: ^ 

. ySofiik FoolHh gitl ^ wooklnot therfaopcxlauthotjff 
of a mother oblige you to reveal a ibc^et, whi^ 
y6tt will, perhaps, without hefitatiofH, tell to die 
firft perfon who may j^ jnou^^^iay, -for auglrf I 
koow, to Rofcv tbp gafrdeivor-s daughter, iFf ilie 
urge« for it? Oh^ fifkar, llow youabufeth^ vir- 
tues^ which laatoits'hasi/irapldrited: i» you rt mind ! - 
no principle rules, not-efibxiniiii dit#£t$-tl^i«iyisiud 
they ferye. hut to.miflcad yovt^^tfowesr^, <:atfti 
your fears, for my mother flikli not team- from 
me, wluut Ifae ought to -ob^ii only^ftc^m yovr re- 
pentance and confidence. ' ^ , 

.Pi0ft. ( it/tdeu) Haimfim jxiab^ me^blwAr ft>r.f hcife 
fajab^.with.VBki£h.ib0ariqproatthes>' ; 

o£w.hkli(lfae.is'ignoisiitt4<> . . i . 

\Qfinf* Nigbti8:caa!imgo«-^we4nuft goHn ;be5i 
fid^ts,. itJooksJikea ftorm.---*I bear'foimfhody^^^ - 
is Rofej what does iiie want with us-.^ ' 



^ SCENE -V.-^^^ •'. • ' 
••'.-. ■■ . ■ \ s 

1>AULIN A, CONSTANCE, «OPHrA, ROSE; 

Rofe,. LADIES, .mynjiftiofe fends me to tell 
yop, that &eiba!lnbt 'fit down- to caUe, btrtfup 
m,b(EHr Pwnufo^BV ' becaii&^fiM^wif^s ito g4> to bed 
cariy. . 

Pau. 



Pau. biiheallitkuD^ . r. 

Rofe. I believe fo, for fhe is much altered. 

Pau. Let US' gp add enquire ^iit it. 

Sapb. We^wiU.foiioifrjrQa. 

Pau. Come. ISht pat^away^Rtfe filUm^^ 

■ sciiJtn. .:\ : 

' SotHIA, CdNSTANCE.; 

Jd;^*. [flopping Conftance.) STAY> Conflance, 
my mother i$ ao.t ill; (he wiflves to avoid fittingf 
down to fupper, that the family may be fponorin 
bed. '\ ' \ . ' / ' ^ ^ 

G7v/r iVhy yo.ur brother .dpc^.not goi^way ,tiU, 
two in the morniqg, , . . 

Soph. "True, bi|t my mother has perjpitto4 mc 
to take leave of him. You fliall come likewjfe, 
Conftance ; and^ that we may» withoutiitfpk:ion» 
meet mhis 4jpattmen;t;.at midnight, Paulijiu .invill . 
go to bed' beTore eleven, for it ihe is not a^p^ 
when we flip out of the room, flie wiJl jaei^r ,ug. 
But tf/foj^w of rPaplipa, can y,ou..|CO|>ceif^e(i,wb^t 
flie.mearis ? — ^She knows .tli^re is.fi^^iwbpdy /cp^- 
cealed here ?— ^fhe.talked of ^onfidenge^ of Jptter^. ^ 
1 Ihuddered, ai^d thought 1 ihoiUd gwite. JjeUiiy 
myfelf; however,* |W.hiait flieliid.aftQf^sjfd^rCf^tt- 

nced mc tbat^ffii^had^qnly ippke»,;ty,|^^ ^ 

Cdnf Oii, fhe cemUity thi/33^,y,0fi,i^eigftipg.tp : 
be married ; and that your lover, wijl tp-inofrp^ , 
declare. Wmielf, audjcqmc, hither. ' » - . ' \ 

Safh. i endeaybuced. to pnzSilc hcr.a&.ipu^U-^s 
poflible. I was anxious to make her explain her* 
felf clearjy. , . . , , .. 

C^/. She is Japwwid) ,my fl^htf, an4;^'ili».'I • 
' ' * hope. 
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hope, of her own accord confels all her fahcied 
diicoveries. 

Soph. I hare been dilnking fo, and for that rea- 
fon am not forry flie is gone alone ; for our pic« 
fence might, perhaps, have reftrained her. 

Conf. We have not been by ourfelves iince your 
laft converfation with my aunt. Do you know, I 
was a little embarrafled wheii Ihe communicated 
all to me : why did not you forewarn me that 

Jfou intended to tell her of my being in the 
ccret? 

Sopb. I did not tell her; fhe learned it from my 
brother iince (he condeicended to malcie me her 
confident in ihis bufinefs ; he frankly confefled 
he had written to me, and that you likewife knew 
of the affair. I told niy mother nothing about 
it, left ihe fhould charge him with imprudence. 

Conf, Then, fhe afked no queftions concerning 
me? 

' S^pb. No ; fof you may be well aflured I could 
not have told her an untruth. But what's 
o'clock. 
'Cpnf. Eight. 

Soph. Four hours Aill to midnight ! — Alas, 
though I "wifb the time to Hide away, ftill, as the 
moment approaches, my agitation and forrow re-, 
double !— 4ind my mother ! my poor mother !«— 
what muil fhe lufFer !— my brother too, after 
four months abfence, I am going to embrace, to 
(it again for a moment-^and then^ bid him adieu» 
perhaps, for ever ! 

Com. Still refpe^ing his life, at leaft, we may 
be eaty, he is well, and nothing can impede his 
departure. 

Soph. Thibaut told me he was fhockingly pale 
and weak«i-*I even dread the interview this even- 
ings 
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iflg ; he loves us fo macb, and has fuch fenfi* 

bility!' He wifhed to fee Paulina ; and but for 

my mother^ would not refill his dcfire of bidding 
her adieu. And Paulina herfelf, what will become 
of her when ftie is told of our diftreflcs P-^^AlI our 
troubles rufh upon my mind at once ; every in- 
ftant, every reflexion, aggravates their bitternefs. 

Conf. One of thofe which I am leaft able to 
bear, is the cruel and hateful prefence of the Baron 
dc Senanges. 

^opbu Oh, Conft^nce ! do yotJ know what a 
queflion he alked my mother this afternoon ? 

Canf. No. 

Soph. Why, for the firft tinie, he took it into 
his head to inquire whether (he had a fon. At 
thefe words, fhe colouired, turned pale, her coun- 
tenance was agitated, her eyes were full of tears, 
(he fluttered out fome unintelligible words ; in 
fliort, I imagined (he was going to difcover every 
thing. 

Conf, Were you prefent ? 

^apK I was oppofite to her ; and, doubtlefs, my 
couiatenance, fpite of my endeavours to the con- 
trary, exprefled all tliat was paiated upon hers^ 
However, ifhe prefently recovered herfelf, I thought 
I obferved in the Baron a difconcerted, aflonifhed 
look ; but he foon appeared as ufual ; and, perhaps, 
my fears deceived me. This unfortunate llory is 
lb extraordinary, that it feems impoflible for any 
one to guefs the truth ; at leallj I try to flatter 
myfelf with that thought. 

Rofe, (Coming in,) Ladies, yourfupperis ready. ^ 

Soph. Well, let us go, my dear Conftance. (ihij 
go avMyJ) 

Rofe. (JloneJ) What the deuce is niademoiftllc 
Paulina doing in the flower-garden with that 

Vol. L I Baron 
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Baron de Senanges ? they goffip there, as if they 
had been acquainted thefe ten years !— ihe will 
pais by this way, to go into her own room ; I 
Ihall wait for her ; Ihe is vexed, bccaufe my lady 
would not fee her. Every body likes mademoi- 
fellc Sophia bcft, and i'faith 'tis quite right, for 
Ihe's a jewel of a girl, that/lhe is. But methinks I 
feel fome drops of rain. — It's cold this evening. — 
The letter will be wet, if t*ant already taken away. — 
Well, I (han't go to bed, for the gentleman will 
come ; and 'tis fit 1 fhould be one of the firft to 
fee him, fince I have had the trouble of carrying 
the letter. — Oh, here is mademoifelle Paulina. 



SCENE VII. 
PAULINA, ROSE. 

Rofe. HEYDAY, mademoifelle i you fccm 
all in amaze. What's the matter ? 

Pau, {Throwing her felf into a rAtf/r.y I certainly— 
have committed fome aft of imprudence,— though 
I know not how — I am quite exhaufted. 

Rofe. What has happened to you ? 

Pau, Have you fcen the Baron de Senanges 
pafs by ? 

Rofe. No — but you were with him juft now ; 
has he told you any bad news ? Speak, mademoi- 
felle, tell me what afflifts you ; we may, perhaps, 
find out fome remedy. < 

Pau. Alas i I have nothing but apprehcnfions, 
and not one fixed idea. But what has happened 
is this. You know, my mother would not. re- 
ceive me. 1 went down from her room very 
forrowful, arid found the Baron de Senanges ii\ 

the 
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the flower-garden, walking alone : he faw I was 
in tears, came to me, and afked me queflions. I 
frankly told liim the reafon of my uneafinefs ; and 
added, that I plainly perceived my motlxer would 
npt fee me, becaufe fhe dreaded my cuiiofity. 

Ro/i. Did he feem of that mind ? he certainly 
muft know it — 

Pau. " Do you think then," fays he,. ** that, 
flie conceals fome fecret from you ?"— Upon that, 
1 replied, I was fare of it. He redoubled his 
queftions. I owned tliat I knew part of this fecret ; 
that I was not ignorant of the Chevalier de Mjr- 
villc's being concealed in the great room at the 
end of the gallery. — When I had fpoken thefe 
•words, he Ihuddered, exclaiming, ** What a ray 
of light!" and that inftant left me with precipi- 
tation. 

Ro/e» What the deuce does he mean by his 
ray of light? 

Pau. I know not ; but he appeared to have 
learned a piece of news, both furprizing and 
dreadful. — His eyes feemed to flafli with anger, 
the found of liixS voice was terrifying. — Oh, 
heaven ! I tremble ftill, when thinking of it. 

Ro/i^ He's a ftiameful man to fcare you fo. 

Pau. Rofe, go to my mother : her door, alas, 
is fhut againft me ! but you, perhaps, may be ad- 
mitted ; fpeak to her, tell her candidly ail my 
faults, and all that has happened to us : fay, I 
implore her to hear me; go, 1 befeech you. 

Refe. But I won't go to fpeak agiiinft you, ma- 
demdifelle. 

Pau. To affift me in making reparation for my 

crrours is the laft fervicj I fhall require of you ; 

pray, Rofe, do not refufe me. Alas, my dear, I 

have hitherto given you a very bad example. Oh, 

I 2 mav 
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may you forget it, and hereafter be afFefted only 
by my repentance ! 

Role. You bfeak my heart, madcmoifellc — take 
comfort — go into your own room, for it is near 
ten o'clock, and the ladies, perhaps, wait, fupper 
for you. 

Pau. Undoubtedly, they think I have the hap- 
puiefs of being with my mother. 

Rofe. The moon is quite clouded over, we arc 
going to have a ftorm — 'tis as dark as pitch ; will 
you pleafe to take my arm till you come to the 
ftair-cafe ? 

Pau. No, I (hall find my way alone very well- 
but do I not hear a noife ? 

Refe, Yes, fomebody's coming. 

Pau. Do I not fee a light ? 

Rofe» Yes, indeed; dear, dear! I am fright • 
cned, 

Pau. Hulh, let us be filent. ' [7*7 UJicn, 



SCENE VIII. 

ROSE, PAULINA, THE MARCHIONESS. 

Mar. {with a lanihorn in her handy fpeahtng at 
th^fwt thi r end ofthefiage. ) THEY arc all in bed- I 
will wait on this fpOt for Conftance and Sophia, 
to condudl them — i hear footfteps. 

Rofe, {Lciv to Fisulina,) Mercy upon me! 'tis 
my lady — anfwer, mademoifelle. 

Puu, I tremble. 

f] he Maychicmfs advances^ and by the light of her 
hnthorn difcoveis Paulina : Rojt mai$s her efcape^) 

Mar. 
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Mar. What do I fee ? — is it you, Paulina ?-^at 
this hour, what arc you doing here ? 

Pau. Deign, madam, to pardon me, and hear 
me for a moment, I conjure you ! 

Mar. {Putting ber la nth nn on the ground.) What 
can you fay in your own defence ? The family are 
ail in bed ; it is night, it begins to rain, the wind 
and cold foretell a dreadful ilorm ; and yet I Hud 
you here alone ; what can be the caufe ? — alas, I 
know it but too well ! — you fit up to obfer-ve my 
a&ions, to penetrate my fecrets *, for I am not igno« 
rant that you fufpeft me of haviog fecrets. If 
it fhould be fo, and if there {lill remains a vir • 
tuoDs fcntimcnt within your bofom, tremble at 
difcovering them, if they are important. — Do 
they not affcfl: you as much as me ? — and can you 
flatter yourfelf with having fufhcient prudence 
and good fenfe not to betray them ? 

Fau. Alas, madam ! I have but too well de- 
fervcd iuch cruel fufpicions ; and, after my pafled 
Gonduft, dare not anfwer for myfelf in future : 
but I am. penitent, I fee my errours in the ftrongeft 
lig^t, 1 lament them, and am no longer engroinTed 
by any thing but the defire of making atonement, 
it it be poflible. 

Mar. Still, what were you doing here in the 
dark, without your governefs, without your 
fifter? 

Pay, I was with Rofe, telling my griefs to 
licr. 

Mar. With Rofc ! — is (he fit company for you, 
Paulina ? you, -who have a mother, a fifter, and 
fuch a fifter ! — She offers you an example of every 
virtue, joined to every grace ; (he is adored by ail 
who approach her •, Ihe loves you, and yet it is 
not her whom you confult, it is not lier whom 
I 3 you 
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ypu.choofc for a friend! — in (hort, Rofe, a little 
mean, uneducated country girl, is your confident. 
Does not fucb bumiliation make you bluih ? 

Pau. I do juftice to Sophia, I do juftiqc to my* 
felf, I am, neither worthy of my mother, nor my 
fiflen But I am rejeded, fhunned, caft off*^ 
what ought I to do ? 

Mar. To refleft an4 amend.--^ut g9 in, it is 
ten o'clock, go to bed. I fhall prefently come up^ 
into your room, that I may be an eye-witnefs of 
y out obedience. I Tufpeftedyou were here, and. 
therefore came to fee. ^ 

* Pau. Then, I cannot lalkwith you even now.— 
Adieu, madam ! I leave you, I obey yottr-and ftill, 
t greatly want one word of confolation from my 
mother; my heart is heavily oppreflcd; I am. 
iQuch to be pitied ! 

Mar, Paolinai you are naturally fincere, will. 
you promife totanfwer, with truth, a qucftion I am 
going to afk you ? 

Patu Yes, madam, indeed you may depend! 
upon it. 

Mar. Well, i$ it curiofity, or the defire of obr 
coining an explanation, which makes you, at this 
nipraent, leave me with fo muchreluftance ? 

Pau. In the morning, madam, I followed yoa 
from curiofity ; but the reft of tlie day I fought 
for you merely to acknowledge my faults ; and at; 
this moment afifaftion aione detains me, — I fee. 
you are agitated, and a prey to fome liidden grief. 
I feel, moll: bitterly, the dreadful affliftionof being 
unable to (hare it with you.; but I have no wift 
to difcover it. — I am unworthy of your confidence,, 
and do not afpire to that ; fl:ill, if you are unhappy, 
grant me the melancholy pleafore of mingling my. 
tears with yours. Fear no more queftions ; ler- 
apt my mo|her bq ui:vder. r^fliraiixt before, me ; Ict^ 
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her weep in the bofom of a child who loves her ; 
this is all, that child prefumes to a(k. 

Mar* Witli fuch fentiments, with a heart fo 
tender, how, can there remain any faults ?— Time 
will amend them : yes, ?^aulina, I truft it will — . 
you have taught me to read your heart \ and, iincc 
you wiih it, know the fiate of mine^ I am dif-^* 
traded by the moft dreadful uneaiinef^ ; and 
what completes my mifery is the being unable 
to intrufl you with it. — Oh, my daughter, you, 
who are* fo dear to me, you, for whom I would 
refign my life, I conceal tron) you, what I am not 
afraid of difcovering to Thibaut, to Gerard, two 
fervants ! — I rely on tlieir fidelity^ yet dare not 
confide in yours I 

Fuu. Oh, madam! beft and moft affedionate 
of mothers, what remorfe and gratitude you' at 
oiice excite in my bofom I I might foften youc 
affli£tions, and I aggravate them ; I might 
have been your friend, and I was but too juilly 
regarded by you as a dangerous ipy, .whofe indifcre-* 
tion and curioiity, were equally to be dreaded !-— 
Alas ! what a terrible and ftiriking leiibn I 

Mar* Come, you may initantly make amends 
for all the affliftion you have given me. What 
will be my hs^inefs, if enabled to treat you like 
Sophia! fhe is my confident, but my love for 
you equals that I feel for her, and our moft pleaf- 
ing* convcrfations are embittered by the painful 
regret of being (obliged to exclude you from them. 

Pau.Q\\y madam! Sophia muft confole you 
for my errours — that thought renders her fUll 
more dear to me— yes, heaven owed you a child 
like her. 

Mar. Hark! what noi(e is that ? 

Tau. I think, I hear my lifter's voice, 

I 4 Mar. 



176 THE INQUISITIVE GIRL. 

Mar, Ala* !— what can be the matter ? I trem- 
ble— 

Pau. It is my fiftci:, 

SCENE IX. 

SOPHIA, PAULINA, THE MARCHIONES& 
R^fe comes in immediatify afurwaris^ 

Mar. SOPHIA I-r-is it you ? 

&opb. Ah, madam ! all is loft*** .< 

.As&r.. How? fpcak! — 

Soph. The Baron de Senanges knows, that the 
Chevalier de Mirville is here* 

Mar. Can it be? .... 

&0ph. He has guelled the remainder; and is 
quite furious.-— He has already difpatched two 
couriers ; he has ordered his carrj4;c, and will 
foon follow himfclf.-r?5 

Mar, Oh, heaven ! 

^9ph. He will get the ftart of us— ^the flight is 
now impradicable ; and all our hopes are blafted. 
Oh, madam I—* 

Mar. Wha could betray us ? — ^It rouft have 
been. either Gerard, orThibaut ! 

Pau, (Throwing her/elf at her moiher*s feet.) 
What do I hear ?.— no, madam, accufe roe only. 

Mar. How fay you?— good heaven.! 

Pau. Alas ! I know not what mifchief I have 
done ; but I difcovered that the Chevalier dc Mir- 
idlle was concealed here, and I told it to Mon- 
fieurde Senanges. 

Mar. Unhappy girl!— this Chevalier de Mir- 
ilUle is your brother^ he fought with, and killed 

the 
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the fon of the Baron dc »^enanges, and it is vpu 
who inform againft him to his mortal enemy'L ' 

JPau. Ah me ! 

May. Vou le^d your -brother to the fcaffbld, 
ypti thruft a poniard into the breaft of a defpair- 
mg mother; in Ihort,. you ruin your unfortunate 
family : this, this is the fatal work of your guiky 
curiofityF ' '■ ■ 

Pau. I ?mAYmg.^{She falls dawn inafwoon c{t 
bermothfr^sfeet.) 

Sdph. Ah, Pauliiia ! ' 

-Rd/: Shfe is fenfelefs ! 

Mar. Rofc, affift her— and let us go, and caft 
ourfelves at the Baron de Senange's feet. Come, 
Sophia, come; we muft appeafe him, or die. 
( Jbgy both go out hq/fUy > * , 

SCENE X; 

PAULINA /;i a fwoon, ROSE. ' 

Rofi. SO, they are gone! lack-adayl what^will 
become of toe hfere, all alone, by myfelfS-lMadc- 
moifelle Paulina I— Mademoifelle, Paulina !— Ah, 
Ihe is like a deU thing..- And then laid here on 
theturf quite, wet.!— how grievous this is !— there, 
the rain iiicreafts.— Mercy ! what tHunder I what 
a ftorm I lam all o\fer of a ouake— but there is 
no leaving this poor jroung lady. If I could only 
raife her up a little — I have not firerigth for it!— » 
one can't hear her breathe:— I begin to be ladly 
afraid.— Blefs me, what a claj) of thundei; 1—1 hftvc 
not a drop of blood left in my veins l-^fShe lays 
boid on Paulina's hands.) S'hais.asxold.as.ice.— . 
Good Lord, good Lord, i have pity on her !— It is 
fi>. pitch dark, that 1 cannot fee wherQ I am— 1 
^ S > would J 
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Vould fet her down on the turf-feat, but I know 
not where it is. — Hah! there's a lanthom, ktY- 
make uCe of it. {Sb^ gois ufetehHhi lanthorn^ which 
ihi Marehionefi had put on the ground \ then coma had 
again to Paulina^ and loo^ki at her h th light of the 
lanthornj Lack-a-day, how pale. Hie looks !-^— hcr^ 
"hair IS wet — I really muft take her from hence. 
(She puts tbi lantbcrn on the ground^ and endeavours 
to lift Pdufina.) It is fo flippery ! — Oh, what: 
lightning! — There, tfiank God I I have done it- 
this time, (She/its Paulina upon the turf^^featy and'' 
hHds her in htr arms,) I think ihc fighs— oh, now- 
fhe is coming to herfeWL. 

Pau. Where am I? My mother ! — where is Ihc?- 

Rofi. Mademoifellc — ypu are all alone along, 
with me, with Rofe. 

Pau, My brother — what is become of him ? 

Rofe. I kno^ nothing frefli;! have not Icfr; 
you^ 

Pau. I informed againfl him — ^his life k in dan-« 
ger.— Ah, let us run—- 1 canfiot. — [She falls down-^ 
jugain on the turf-feat.) 

,R6fe» Good Wk! there fhe is again founded-.: 
away.--MademoifelIe \ 

" Pau. Why do I Jive?— My brotlier ! perhaps,-, 
he is carried ofF— and it is I — I myfelf^ who de- 
liver h|m up to death! — and I cannot crawl to-- 
ray mother— ftrength forfakps me — 'vwll,-.l muft: 
expire on this fpot — forgotten, abandoned by all - 
whom I hpld dear ! 

Jtofe^ 1)0 you hear thofefcreams ? ' 
' Pau* Good heaven! the blood freezes la my 
vdilaf — Ah, doubtJefs, my unhappybrother is at : 
this momcnf torn from his aiflifted mothfer'« arms. . 

Rofe, The npife increafes— dear^ dear ! I do be- 
lieve thty ar$ breaking opei^ thd-.great^ates* 

'5 . ' ^ ''^«- 
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Pan, I cannot fupport myfelf. — Run, Rofe, run 
and inquire — g^. 

Roji, I ani going, and will foon return, {^hi 
goes oHi^ and carries the hnthrn with her.) 

S GENE XI. 
PA U L I N A, alcne. 

OH, brother,, brother ! — what will be thy fate i ^ 
—Into what a frightful abyfs have I plunged ray 
family l-r-My iflQtber,,lhc hates me, (he has caufcT. 
^ — Terrible momeut, in which I have feen that 
a^eiElion^te parent drive me away with hbrrour, 
and ovcrwhym we v\fith lie^ juft refentmenti — 
Afas, the found df* that dreadful, though beloved 

voice, ftill vibrates on my ear ! But what's 

this h ■ ., . what' a n9ife of horfes and carriages ! 
what a, teOTfying. tumult ! {.^ great clap of thun^ - 
der is heard ; Fautina rifes terrified ; this thunder^ . 
vcaimpanied jby., iigk^ninjif- continues, with violence ; 
Paulina M^^yed^ runs acrofs the Jlage\ all her n^o." 
tions fiQvii h{i.s.^^^^ the Jirongeji t^rrour ; at 

tengihy Jhi agam fall's down on the turf --feat^ and the ' 
thunder cea^s. . Jfer a Jtlence.) The night-r»this 
impenpti*a|i(e 4^ thunder, every 

thiilg feems united to encreafe the dread which 
ioverpovfcr^ me-TT-Death win at ^ length put a 
period to^ tliefe .crwej tori^ents :r^6h, may tl^at 
ht ^ ijpecj4y».as piy reraQrf<^ is poignant l-r-Somc*. - 
•Wdy cQXfl^s.'^Au;! what ^ I about to hear? 
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SC E N E XIL 

P A U LIN A; R O S E. 

&ifu MADEMOISELLE Pauiinaf 

i»fli/. Well!— . 

Mof. Good aewsJ good new« T . ' 

Pififw. Olr, my Brother I — but go am 

Rofe^ Where are you then? fqr it is fa.d^rkj — «> 

Pau, Come nearer. (Paulina fidvances fame Jitps,} i 
l^y Brother, where is he? 
. JRoft^ All is over, all is made up; 

Pau. Can it be ? da you not deceive- me f' 
' Ro/e^ They are alt fati^fied. I favr the Baront 
SJe Senanges irx tears embracing tHe CIrcvalJir; . I * 
few it with both my eyes* ' 

Pau. My brother? - • 

Kofe^ Yes, he himfeTf* ^ Ah,' tjiis liere ts not 
all. But. youi totter; gocfd lack, you wilt bfe- 
tfown-r ' ■ - :' ' ;•'-;/; V • - - - • 

Pan,: RoleV my dear Rofe, embriee me ; afasi 
Xhave only you to fbate myjoy andjprroivl* 

' Ro/f. DQ(eatyo,urfdf^nxad^moifelfe;y;pu*WeaJ^ 
over of a q uake*. ^ - • ; '^ ^- « -. * 

. Pau. Ti^e^Bar^n de Scnanges jemtBraciftg my- 
brother !^-^Ah> whatmiraculousxiufecoald pro-- 
db^e this happy revolutiop ?• - ''•' 

.' Rofi. ^TIi£ Blarori V fbn J$' ; riot kiited r. t^u i tci - 
otherwiC?; he is 'better than tire ChevaliWr an4' 
bamp alt of ai fuddenV an4 at the' very inotnen^ 
wben.his ifather vcraa '^dlrtgtd fet' o'ff,; irt?^fpite-'o£. 
my lady's tears andi lamentations;,, 

J'ati., How fortunate !.' but i&. this: young marii; 
W^xc, tbeurf' 
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• Rofi^ Aye, to be^furc — a^id, what is the fyacft 
part of the ftory, he is our writer, ' , ' 

' Pait. Hah I . . ' : [ ^ ' . - 
Rjofe, Yes, indeed, and it was he. who wrote 
the letter to. mademoifelle .Sophia ;' he's in' love 
with her. He heard heif Q)pke of at. Valea- 
ciennes ; io,, froaithat ti^me^ hor fame liad t.9tiched 
.his heart'; ajtid then,, after having . fdught near 
i^ere, he remained bn'the fppt fenfelefs, for I don't 
kiiowhow ioyig, till fome of out'crouiltry folkk 
carried him to- their houfe ; he gave them a deal 
ef mqney ito keep.tlie fecrct ; and fo there he agaia 
heard falk of i^adempifelle Spp^ia \. in Ihortr be 
foon- recoverec^ i9^'\}^ wound, was not danger- 
ous j.and^^Jiis^j^eiire.'pf i*e^ing niademoifeile So- 
phia ,mad)? hjoi^ fcanEJper abouV tKe /country as foon^ 
a$f,^heL^cqpIiLw>,lk : at leiigth^ ' h^^ has * feen her, , 
h^i heri i5rrot9'tp,;hef ; ahd,fo then he dame xx> 
caft.hiipfel£?ithi^ father's feet, 'and to telHiiifn.aH 
this-' '"■"■ '^'- ■'' "' ^'■' '''' ■'■'-• 




fbort^ the whole family is affembled^^iSiete'.^ ' 1 j&w 

ray lady in the arms of mademoifelle Sophia, and .* 

madeinc^jfirllefCgnftfwe^^^ 

joy,, at ieemg the Baron de oenange^ and^his Ion- . 

that young M. de Senanges isl tneCnevaneran t 

moifelle SopHia's' ^brother;' Kl' cmd like a child ;. 
Iwwfomejrgfl^ Jm#.^y,1Ty.^?35^ ^"^^ "?/ I'd? 
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and the Baron Have given theit ct)irfent, and the 
wedding will be* to-inorrow. 

Pau^ My mother !-r-Jo^ you think, Role, that 
Jfhe obferved you \ 

Rofi Okj no; 1 waa behind every body ; be- 
fidcs, (he only few. her. children ; I hieard her 
fky ; ** Ah» what 2^ happy mother am I V* 

Pan, She forgets that I am' h^r datighter !-^My 
Wist Is torn irr j^ieces.*— However, \ ifn now the 
lonly objeS of pity. Relieved from paiufitl dif- 
quietucfes which deftroyed hie, Why then* do my 
tpars ftill flow with Ae fame bittemefs ?^— My 
mother in the arms of Sophia and Cbilftance,. 
does, hot even rememfiei^, T^5ft tfie unhappy 
Paulina !^iftsT—nNothinig fcm'aiqs. to t6rapiletc 
"hep joy, - though iKe left her urifortutt^te daughter 
Iwitlxout a^ilancc, and ctyi.ng. See, thenj, '\Ck ^hat > 
an excefs. of harfl\hefs, I^ave,'^ by th^' iffdlts^ 
driven the moft indulgent, th6 beft <Jf parents ! — 
Fijightful and tgrribte l^ffon !r-^I had the tendcreft 
of mothers^, 1 was, the. darljng; fiftfefV out now, 
;ferEotteA, jaljandonedi 1 a^ Kfe ;&ia(^V fti^gcr 
.to.my famjlv !T-/^la^^l f ni#^^ toy ihisfor. 

tunes i bWt. Ciwnot dbmpl^iri, Sfice msj alt' all ^ 
myownworKf* r. , . 



_ - _ ,f 



■MS CE^E Xm, and 

FiilhaiUhjirvwtii who ci^J^itAUwflitnfrmain: 
P<?»«. Oh, heaven t my iifter.«-> 
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. Soph. (Running t§ ber^ and embracing btr.) Dean 
Paulina, all oiar misfortunes are ended ! Come, my 
brother longs to embrace you; my mother aiks- 
for you. . 

Pau. (Embracing. SopbiaJ) Ah, fitter ! I know 
every thing.— But my mother aiks for me? — ^is- 
that really true ? 

Seph. Come to heriarms, my dear ; fhe expels 
you^ fii& wiihes for you. 

Pau^ . Ala«J how, cto I prefcnt myfelf before 
her? 

Sopb. All is forgotten f IKe remembers' nothing 
but your grief— that feeling mother trembles to 
think of all you muft have fufFered — ^your forrows 
only dwell upon her mind ; nor does (he doubt 
tte propriety of your future conduft. 

Pau. Ahy I Will jullify her expcftations Ihencc*- 
forth I only wifli to live, that I may atone- for 
tliofe faults, of which, her goodnefs makes me - 
repent ftill more than ever: Come, dear Sophia, . 
deign to- lead me to her feet. Ah ! — metliinks t 
Hear her voice, and- my broker's likewifeJ 

Soph. It is flie. 

Pau^ Good heaven ! 

(The Marcbionefs appears at tbi end: of tbe Jiage%, 
fit is fupportid on one fide by tbe Chevalier d$ FaU 
cour her fin^ and on the other by Gonftance, The 
Ghevalier leaves hery to go and embraee Paulina^ who 
ru/hes into bis armSy and runs afterwards to eaft her^ 
felfat her motbir*s feet ; tbe Marcbionefs fainte away 
in tbe arms of the Chevalier and Sophia ; Conftance^ 
fiends behindyMTsd fupports her. The curtain drops. 
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App r en< te te> apprendete: 

Che ^ pid bei ptaoer fovente ia ieiio 

Sa iMrc<^o il velaiio* 

And kttowy that eft in pleafttre'i guile 
Coaetal'd withm, the venom lies. T. 



A c T r. 

SCENE the Firft- 

Tbi Jtegi npnfents a drejlngroom^-with a hilettt^ 
on which are hoh^ an ink*fiand^ He. 

yuliitj. holding papers, and ffeaking behind the fcenes. 

NO ; once more, my lady is not at home : 
carry back all your trumpery, and get yoU; 
gone. Thcfc milleners will turn my head. How-^ 
ever, there is one of tliem fent off. Oh, tlitt L 

could 
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could thus drive away all the others ! — What 
a train is here, every morning ! the anti-room 
fwarms with trades -people^ agents, and creditors ; 
one knows not ^Fhtch to attend to. Here's a 
.packet of bills to be delivered to my lady. All 
thefe muft'be paid, anj how ? — If this continues, 
I Hiall die of vexation. Let's fee what thefe 
devitilh bills amount to. {She opens one of them ) 
Oh, this is the cabinet-maker's bill. (She reads.) 
*^ For a little table, ten guineas ; for a work-box, 
'* fifteen > guineas;, for . a. bureau, thirty*three 
" pounds/'* It was Very neceflary to lay but 
thtrty-rthree pounds on. a bureau, to write, to the 
Yilcountefs Dorothea^^.for this is .my miftrciiV 
chief employment. — To pafs their lives tx>gether0 
and regularly write, each other ten notes a*day f 
Ah, 'tis more from afFeftation than fricndihip j-« 
My dear miftrefi,. you who were once fo innocent, 
fo unafFe£\ed, wbat^a change! — ^But let us go on. 
{She reads.) << For^ little ink-ftand, .eight pounds; 
*^ for a large ink^ftand, twelve pounds; for a* 
** private letter-cafe" — It is enough to drive one 
wild. Would n«t anybody think this bill was 
for a prime minifter, intrufted with all the buiinefs 
of the nation ? Let's fee the total. {She reads.) 
•• Total, two hundred and thirty-three pounds !" 
It makes one's hair ftand an end. — And this, 
(She reads.) ** For a /eve dejeiiner, with a double 
•* cypher of myrtles and rofes, twenty-five pounds. 
** For two vaies, with a double cypher of ama- 
** ranths and heartfeafe, fixtcen pounds; For a 
*♦ groop, reprefenting the friendlhip of two young 
•* women, five pounds ; for* a tea table, &c. &c. 
*'* Total, three hundred and forty-four pounds." 
Is this credible? — Ah, here is one, which will 

♦ The livrcs arc reckoned at tcnpcncc each; T. 

not 
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not come tofo much, for I fee it is only for 
hair.' {She reads ^ asjhe runs it over.) ** Rings of 
•* hair, watch with hair, c?hain bf hair, bracelets 
" of hair, fealofhair, necklace- of hair, box of hair. 
*' Total, four hundred and twelve pounds,'* Four 
hundred and twelve pounds in hair!— what ex- 
travagance l-^My poor lady 1 it is all over with her; 
flic is running to deftruAion- With a genteel, 
but limited fortune, how oan iall this be fup- 
ported? Mymaftertoo, is abfent ; what will-he 
fay at his return ? My miftrefe, who is naturally 
fo good, fo delicate, how can fhc abufe, to fuch an 
excefs, the confidence of a hufband on whom (he 
doats ? It is that thoi^tleii creature, that Vif- 
countefs Dorothea, who hurries her away. Un- 
happy connexion ! curfed fricndlhip !-— I canhot 
finilh reading tliefe bills, they pierce my very 
hcarri Let's fct the toilette in order : my miftrefs, 
will prefently return to finifti dreffing. (In fetiing 
the feilttie to rights, Jh$ perceives m figure made of 
bifcuit.) Heyday ! what's thi« ? a figure- made of 
bifcuit. — It holds a Aug ;'^-oh, 'tis Friendfbip, 
and a prefentfrom the Vifcountefs. Well, now we 
Ihall ramble about all day to the fhops, that wc 
may find a prefent equally ingenious for her.— 
But there's fomebody coming — hah ! *tis madamq 
Doriza. 

SCENE IL 
^ J U L I E T, D O R I Z A. 

Jul. IF you will pleafe, madam, to flay -a mo- 
ment, I will go and acquaint my lady. 

Dor. No, Ihe is engaged with -her ficward, I 
will not difturb her; befides, I am happy, my 

dear 
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•dear Juliet, to have a little converfation with you. 
I have been abfent for ten months ; it is but a 
week iince I returned, confequently, I have many 
queftions to afk you. 

Jul. To you, madam, I am indebted for every 
thing; my education, my ftation, my eniftence, 
all refult from your goodnefs ; therefore you may 
depend on my fincerity, wliich v^ill be as perfeA 
as my gratitude is lively. 

Dor, Your attachment, my dear Juliet, both 
to my niece and me, is the moft pieaung return I 
could expeft for the care 1 took of your childhood. 
I know the folidity of your u^deruanding and. the 
fteadinefs of your tempoi^ I am very ceitain that 
you give my niece the moft prudent advice ; but 
does ihe follow it exa£tly ? — 1 am but juft come, 
I, as yet, know nothing <; however, I confefs to 

iou, that I have already feen many little things 
ere which difpleafe me. 

Jul. Ah, madam ! how unfprtunate has youf 
abfence been to us ! 

Dor* -Alas, you terrify me ! 
JuL Calm your appreheniion^, madam ; all may 
yet be rcdtified : the Marchionefs^ is ftill refpcft* 
able, ftill worthy of your tenderncfs ; but leave us 
^lo more. 

Dor. You know with what anxiety I quitted 
her ; the arrangement of my affairs made it ncV 
ceflary ; I relied on the goodnefs of her difpofi- 
tion, on the education I had given her ; brfidcs^ 
fhe was twenty, and her underftanding appeared 
to me above her years. I had guided her firft 
fteps in the world ; and after having obferved and 
^accompanied her near twelve months, 1 thought 
there would be no danger in abfenting myfelf ; 

and 
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and I left her under the care of her motlier-in* 
lawy not without concern, but with confidence, at 
Icaft. 

Jul. One of our chief misfortunes is, that her 
■mother-in-law is a very old woman» who was na- 
turally rather weak* and has, forthefe fix months 
pafled, been almoft fuperanniiated. 

t>or. Why did you not inform me of this ? 

7»/. Becaufe, having but few opportunities of 
feeing her, though we live m her houfe, I did not 
know it till very lately, when we were in daily 
^cpe£lation of your return. 

Dor. True, my return has been delayed. 

Jul. My lady, feparated from you and the Mar- 
quis, left to herfelf, having but little experience, 
(more fatal, perhaps, than a total ignorance, be* 
caufe it gives confidence and prefumption) in 
fhort, my lady, endued with good-nature, worth, 
and feeling, put giddy, and eafily milled, Ixas not 
been able to refift the danger of bad advice ; fhe 
ruins herfelf by foolilh expences, buys every thing, 
pays for nothing, lofes all relifh for employ- 
ment, and neglefis her talents^ to give herfelf up 
to ^ diffipation, from which fhe does not even 
reap amufement. I fee her return in an even- 
ing, fpent, fatigued, regretting the ufe fhe has 
made of the paflcd day, her heart and mind 
equally void, and the next day, without de- 
light, but firom cuflom, again entering on the 
fame career. 

Dor. Alas! what do you tell me? and what 
will her hufband fay ? He, who had fo high an 
opinion of her principles and underftanding ; he^ 
who fearing left her life fhould be dull in the 
country, at a diflaqce from Paris, brought her 

hither, 
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hither, left her under hi$ mother's prote£):iony and 
when he went away, ordered his ileward to fup- 
ply her with as much money as fhe pleafed. Ah^ 
could not fuch confidence and efteem rcftrain her ? 
Js (he ignorant then, that by abufing it, flie dif- 
graces, and renders herfelf for ever unworthy of 
it? 

Jul. Ah, madam, do not accufe her heart ! 

Dor. But of what ufe is a good heart, jf the 
condudt and aftions of life contradi£t its fenti^ 
ments ? 

Jul To lament our faults, and to amend 
•them. 

Dor. To amend them! — Ah! is that always 
prafticablc ? No ; thofe perfoTis who are capable "of 
•committing ferious faults, never refleft on the 
poffibility of amendment; or, to fpeakmore pro*- 
perly, the fuppofition of fuch a reflexion is chi- 
inerical ; hurried on, feduced, mifled, can they 
liill preferve the ufe of their reafon, and the power 
of reflefting ? Howcould fuch naturalideas, which 
I have fo frequently inforccd upon my niece, be 
cffeced from her remembrance ? 

JuU Poffibly, madam, my affeftion for her, 
makes m6 exaggerate the dangers of her fituation. 
I am not thoroughly acquainted with her affairs ; 
and, perhaps, they are Icfs perplexed than I 
imagine. . 

Dor, However, it is nccelTary to fettle them 
with expedition, and before the Marquis's return, 
which will be fpecdy, 

Jul. Ah, madam ! why has he deferred it fo 
long ? • 

Dor. Alas ! he only thought of being abfent 
fix months* The fame £itality which kept me at 

my 
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Thy eftatc, detained him in Germany, wliithcr, 
you knovr, he was furamoncd to take poflcflion 
of his uncle's fortune. At length, he writes me 
word, tliat his bufinefs is finifhed ; and being 
happily freed from every embarraffnicnt, he hopes 
to come hither by the end of the month. 

yuL What a revolution will his return pro- 
duce 1 — my lady both dreads and wifhes for it. 

Dar. Such are the fruits of imprudfefice and of le- 
vity, namely inconfiftency, repentance, and regret. 
1 think, mydear JuKet, (notwith'ftariding the frailty 
oi the human race) that we are, by niature, rca- 
fonable creatures ; ceafing to be fuch, trouble and 
difquietude torment and confuttie us ; we are no 
longer at peace with ourfelves ; in flioft, without 
reafon, farewell to happinefs and tranquillity ; and 
the falfe pleafures which xeafoii reproves, are 
always fucceeded by difguft, (M^ hoh at her 
watch,) But the time paffes on ; my niece will foon 
come to us, and 1 ftill have a thoufand queftions 
to alk you.' Tell me, Juliet, what is the charafter 
of the Vifcountefs Dorotiiea? She feeras very 
giddy, and her connexion with my niece— 

Jul. Ah, madam -! that unhappy connexion is 
the caufe of all our misfortunes. The Vifcoun- 
tefs does not want goodnefs" of .heart, and is 
naturally well dilpofed, open, and incapable of 
envy and every low fentiment ; but Ihe has all 
ftxc defefts which refult from a bad education; 
fuch as deficiency of tinderflanding, and excefSvc 
levity; always unemployed, always wifhing for 
aniufement, and not having the leaft idea of what 
conftitutes real happinefs, Ihe feeks felicity where 
it war never found. Schemes for entertain- 
ments, fights, balls, the defirc of being feen. 

Vol. I. . K of 
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of being better drefled than others, or invent 
{ngafafhion; in (hort, ofpafCng for the perfoa 
-whofe fociety is moft coveted, and whofc company 
is thought moft agreeable by thofc who move ia 
the very firft circle, thefe are the only ideas which 
occiqpy her. mind. With fuch extravagances, flic 
unites a' thoufand ridiculous pretenilons; a^eds 
an empaffionedyf»/4W///y, and i decifive tafte for 
the arts ; muiick and painting turn her head ; flie 
fays, ftie reads all night ; flie likewife prides her- 
felf on philojofhy and leneficenct ; thefe two high- 
founding words, are always in her mouth : flie 
goes through courfes of natural philofophy and 
chemiflry, ^millesall the kdures, learns nothing, 
.knows nothing, fpeaks about every thing, decides 
magifterially, impofes fometimes on fools, and is 
jpitied by all fenfible perfons. 

Dur. What a pifture ! 

JuL Notwithftanding all thefe follies, as flic 
rpoflcfles a high title, with above eight thoufand a 
year, flie is quite the fafliion. People laugh at 
,.her, ridicule her weaknefs, and even afpeifc her 
conduft : however, flie lives in a good houfc, has 
boxes at all the public places, and is beautiful and 
young ; thefe advantages are not fuflicient to pro- 
«cure efteem, 'and obtain true, refpeft ; but thofe 
perfons, who poflefls tliem, are certain of being 
courted; and that is all the Vifcountefs defires. 
She reflets too little, and has not judgement, 
delicacy, or greatnefs of mind enough, to carry 
her prctenfions further in this refpeft. 

Dor. And fuch is the friend whom my niece 
has chofen ! 

Jul, She forced herfdf upon the Marchionefs, 
«vho never would have fought her friendfliip, 

though 
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though, fhc yielded to her advances. My lady*3 
reputation, th^n perfeft in every. view, the 
fame of her ^^nins, knowledge, and accoroplifii-^ 
meats, the praife beftow^d upon her conduft and 
t^hara^er, all thefe unked advantages made the 
Vifcountcfs. wi{h to be intimate with her 5 not 
that ftxe had fenjfe enoudti to perceive and value 
them, but bccaufe jjxe tBought it would give her 
one more air of <:oDfeqw^nce to be tlie chofen 
friend of ipadame de Gertnini. My la^y was 
flattered by the advances of tbb Vifcountefs, and 
pleafed with their motive, which, though fheeafily 
penetrated, Jhe pretepided to miftake, and attribute 
to friendf&ip, that (he n^ight be j^ftified in inaking 
a return. Belides, the Vifcountefs Dorothea^, 
iidtwithflanding all her abfurdities, caprices, and 
foolifh pretentions, is not unpieaiing when ihe 
forgets the different parts flie wifhes to aft : (he 
is good-natured, lively, and ingenuous ; fhe w*ill 
never attach, but is fometimes agreeable ; and if fhc 
does not ihteieft, fUU, flie frequently amufes. My 
lady was, at firft, deeply ftr«ck by her follies, tin 
cultomi made them lefs apparent ; and, what is 
not credible, fhe has, at laft, adopted many of 
them. 

Dor. I think I hear a door open— perhaps, flic 
is coming. — Obferve me, Juliet, take care to con- 
ceal this converfation from her; ^ndeavdur to 
acquire an exa£t knowledge of her affairs this 
very drfy, if poffible, and you fhall give me an ac- 
count of them in the evening. Beiides, ihe will 
herfelf, perhaps, intruft me with her difficulties. 

Jul. Ah, madam ! her gratitude, and affeftion 

for you are exceflive ; but Ihe has fo much fpirit ! 

her obligations to you are fo great 4ilready ! No, a 

K 2 dread 



4fj6 THEDANGERS 

dread of the afliftance you might offer, will alone 
prevent her from treating you witli that confi- 
dence which you deferve. 

Dor. She has not been afraid of abufing her 
hufbaiid's confidence, yet dares not have recourfe 
to me in this deep embarralTment ! Oh, Juliet ! 
let us never confound pride with true delicacy ; 
the one produces errours, and leads to ingrati- 
tude ; while the other is the fureft and moft en- 
lightened guide which the heart and underftand- 
ing can follow. What 1 to defpife the afliftance of 
friendfliip, and have the hlameable and foolifh in- 
confiftency of bluftiing to accept what friendfhip 
longs to offer ! t<>rifque ruin, rather than apply 
to her real friend ; one, who has always been a 
mother to her ! to dread the avowal of her faults 
to fuch a one, to be afraid of alking for her advice, 
her afliftance, oh, Juliet ! is this delicacy, juilice, 
or gratitude? 

JnI. Pray, madain, compofe yourfelf, I think I 
hear her. 

Dor. Yes, 'tis (he. What a mdlancholy air Ihc 
has ! 

JuL The ftjeward's difcourfc has not enlivened 
he/. • . • 



SCENE in. 

J U L I E T, , D O R I Z A, 

THE MARCHIONESS, in a morning drefs. 

Mar. JULIET — Hah, madam ! are you here ? 
I was. going to wait upon you. — Why did not 
vou let mc -know you were come ? 

Dar 
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Dor. I heard you were engaged in bufinefs. 

Mar, Should not every thing give way to you ? 
(She kijje^ her hand. Donza hi.k$ at her a moment 
injilence,) You look at my head-drefs ; perhaps, 
you think it ridiculoufly high. 

Dor. No, I did not think about it : what figni- 
fies the head-drefs? but 1 obferve, with concern^ 
that- you are afloniHiingly thin and altered. 

Jul. Aye, true enough, indeed. 

J5jr. You keep late hours, I dare lay. 

Mar. That cannot be avoided,, when one lives 
in the world. 

Dor^ I alfo lived in it, and not long ago neither; 
but I never kept late hours. 

Mar^ Nevertlielefs, at the mafquerade -ball — 

Dor. And do you only fit up late at the maf- 
quenide^all ? 

_ % z, little at pharoah, a little at the 
rScountcfs's private fuppers — but, notwithftand- 
ing this, my lady is generally in bed by five in the 
jmorning» 

Mar. Another time, Juliet, fpeak whca you arc 
fjpoken to ; and pray let it be with lefs exaggec- 
jSition. Leave the room. [7«AV/ goes quu 

Dor. You treat her very ilU 

Mar. How ! when flae wants to calumniate mc 
to you ? , ^ . 

Dor. What fignifies that ? are you not certain 
I (hall always believe you in prejference to any 
other perfon J Pofitively affure me, that you nei- 
ther make a praftice of playing, nor of keeping late 
hours, and then, notwithilanding the good opinion 
I had of Juliet, 1 fhall be thoroughly pcrfuaded that 
ftic has fppken falfely: for though Ihc is. much 
fuperiour to her ftation, Hill, I cannot hcfitate a 
K 3 moment 
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moRient between your* aflertion and that o£- ft. 
lady's woman. -You make no reply. 1^ . 

Mar, {After a Jhdrt paufe )- Juliet, aulit, ha$ 
only fpokcalfife ftria truth. 

Dor^ Andrncverthele(s> you would have acctjfed 
her of calumniating you, had it hot been for diis- 
explanation. 

Mar. I was wro.ng; however^ you, at leaflr, 
fee that I atone for my fault without equivocating: 
I gave way to theiirft impulfe of anger which na- 
turally arofe from her ca^mefe to a<^qu2rint you 
with things, which, ftie was certaio'you wovdd: 
difapprove. 

Dor. Since you do thefc things- withotitferliiple; 
well knowing they may difplcafe me, why fliould 
you fear my being, informed of thetti ? Art you not 
youc own miftreS ? I Jjave no authority but what 
your friendfhip gives me ; and when that is dif- 
claimcd, I (hall neither reprove your feults, not 
oflFer you advice* 

Mir. Ohi fpeak not thu^, you pierqc my very 
foul ! Can youiufpeft me of forgetting what I owe 
to you, or of not having all the rdpeA and at* 
tachdicntof the moft afFeftionate daughter ? How 
often have I lamented this hong abfence which has 
feparated us 1 Ah, would to heaven, yoti h^d never 
left itie ! No^ madam, my heart is fiill the feme,, 
you wiirever maintain aH your influence over it ;. 
9ind. be aflTured, that nothiirg but the dread of af- 
Aiding yoe eouldhatic fct bounds to my con* 
fidcnce. 

Dor^ (Emh/fchf her,\ Ala^ ! can any thing 
afflift me more than your want of co«rfidencc > — 
Let me tlie« clearly fee into a heart naturally {b- 
tender and fincere, and whicl^ perhaps, is yet but 
halfdifclofed.. 
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Mar. (With confufion,) What do. you require ^ 
Bcfides, I have no fccrets. — True.it is, that for 
loiiie tinie.piafied I have given myfelf-up to a way 
of life too fatiguing for me, but I can renounce it 
without' concern, being fenfible, that folitude and. 
employment arc better fuited to my turn of mind 
tban all^t)iis'idle dil&pation. 

Dor. Solitude is neither fuited to your age, nor 
your rank ; could ypu* not renounce, the crrours 
of exceflive diilipsteion; without turning, reclufe T^ 
that, my dear,, would be no. more than exchang- 
ing one folly for; another* ' You ough| to live in 
Ac world ; enjoy its innocent pleaiures, giye tJp 
ftven hours- of the day to fociety, but, at leaft, 
employ the reft.inxultivating your mind, and ta« 
lents. T.hb- is all I ever required of you, and 
this yoti promifed. We likcwife agreed^ that your 
&onId not play at games of chance. 

iW«>r.. True.; but I have always played for fo 
Ibw a flake !— 

Ihu Games of chance are always high and 
dangeroos, efpecially vrtxen purfued till five in the 
morning; befides, thefe arc the things which, gi^'^ 
a woman .the reputation of a gamefter ; and I have 
fo frequently told yoo the dreadful confequcn^es 
of fuch a charaAer !-^ ' 

Mar. You left me, and I went aftray ; you le- 
torn, and I. recover my guide,?— I will reform, 
depend upon iu • 

Dor. 1, at leaft, fee that your heart is not 
ohanged — and am now certain that all may )>e 
re6lified« — What do you do this evening? 

Aiar. I have no engagement. I expeft com- 
pany this morning, but in the evening I fliaU be 
at liberty. 

Dor* Wi^ you give me leave to fup with you ? 
K 4. Mar.- 
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Mar. Will I ! — is there any thing I can ever 
prefer to the happincfs of your fociety ? — ^I Ihali 
be quite al'oiie. 

Dor^ May I depend upon it? 

Mar. You may indeed ; I fliould thiak any third 
pcrfon troublefome who deprived me of a tite-i^ 
iiu with you. 

Dor. Then you ftill love me ? 
' Mar. As much as life, and I feel it more thaa 
ever. 

Dor^ You may very eafily prove that. 

Mar. Ah! how? 

Dor, By granting me an entire confidence — but 
we will talk this over in the evening. Only pro- 
-mife to aiifwer with fincerity, every queftion whicb 
I fhall afk you. 

Mar.. Alas ! I could wifl> that yon were un- 
acquainted with my faults ; but to diiflemble, and 
above all with you, no, my dear aunt, you cannot 
fear it. 

Dor. Enough; I am perfeftly cafy and con- 
tented — butyou muft finifh dremng. Adieu, my 
dear child ;, in the evenmg we wril r«fume thi^ 
converfation-^ [SA^ embraces her. 

Mar. (jow bappy does your goodnefs make: 
me ! 

_ JhK {Entering.) Madam, here's a note, and the* 
fervant waits for an anfwer. 

Dor. Well, my child, adieu, ^iU tbe evening^,. 
{Jhe Marchionefs attends Dofiza^. thej^ embrau at 
the end of the room,) 

Jul. (Looking at them.) My lady is quite foftened.. 
•— I am tempted to think Ihe lias confeflcd every 
thing. Ah> how I wifh it ! 
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SCENE IV. 



THE MARCHIONES* JULIET, A VALET- 
DECHAMBRE, A TOOTMAN. 

Mar. {RiturningJ) COME, my dear Juliet, emw 
brace me, and receive my excufes for the manner 
m which I juft now fpoke to yoti. 

7«/. [^he kijUes thi hand whjch the Marcbionefi 
holds $ut. The Afarchionefs emhaces her.) Excufes \ 

Mar. Yes, that expreffion is not too ftrong. 
Were you not the companion of my childhood } 
are you not the friend whom my aunt has chofen 
for me ? — Brought up with, me, brought up by her; 
how many claims have you to my affe^iion ! — 
Ah, Juliet ! why did I not improve, like you, by 
the. education I received ?— Alas,. 1 never, felt my 
faults fo bitterly as to-day ' 

Jul. Oh-, madam ! how you melt my heart ! 
I rorefaw that this fklutary converfation would 
entirely reftore you to yourfelf. 

Mar. My aunt I — how i love her ! wliat mind 
can be compared with hers 1 What fenfe I what 
gentlenefs 1 what ' charming and tender indul- 
gence !* — 

A Valet'de -chamber^ fl^ringing in a note, ) Madam*, 
this xz from the Baronnefs dc Saint-Phar ; an anr 
IWer'iffdcfired/ 

Mar. Very welL {She reads^ the Valet ^de- chant'- 
4r^ goes out.) Such importunity l^—but I muft 
anfwcr it. What have I done with the firft note? 
Gh, here it is. Come, Juliet, Pll write' while you 
fihifti my hair, — Only put fomc flowers on^ my 
Ks 5 headt— • 
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head — mafce haftc. — (Shg Jtt4 down at her tiilitir^ 
and takes her ink-Jland',) 

Jul. {Afide.l Thcfc conf6un<l6d ftotcs^ will di-- 
vert her from her good intentions, I dare anfwer 
for it. (Taking fome jfiowirs out of a band^box,) 
WHi yon pleafe, madam, to wear tliisr wreath of 
rofcs. 

Mar.. Any thing you-choofe, it is equal to me. 
(Juliet approaches and dreffis her hair. The Mar^ 
ehionefi lomng about her toilette.) Why where is my 
feat? (^&he perceives the bifsuit figure.y Ah, Ju^ 
lict ! — 

Jul. What, madam, h»v^ I pricked ywa ? 

Mar. Pricked nlie { no 3 but look at this pretty 
thing. 

Jul. Oh, that's till— 'tis one of the Vifcou»r 
teis's gailant attention^. There's a note too> 
fomewhere. {Shejtarebes with the ttiil ofber comb-i) 
Here it iSr 

Ma^. Why did you not tell me of this ? (She 
reads the noU,} 

JuL 1 forgot It- I am fo worried with all thcfe- 
figures of ffiendihip^ and altars of friendlhip, and> 
cyphers ! 

Mar.. Her note is charming; andfuchattentiom 
is fo kind f— 

Jul. {Jfid^.) Yes, to be fure; 

Mar. Juliet, you muft grant that the figure is^ 
delightful ; it has fuch expreflion ! 

Jul. I fee nothing but a filly long face^ whiehy 
appears, to me, fb unmeaning as |0 give one the- 
vapours. \Sbe jawns^ 

Mar. (Drily.) You aie nice» For my part, I 
think it charming. 

Jul. 1 hat's quite fufficicnt* 
^ Mar. {Viewing berjjf If in a i^ing-glafi.) How 
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you have dreiled my hair !— 'tis frightful ! give 
me another Ifranch of' i*ofes— ^nd then ffeal my 
letters, and carry them away. {JuUet feall ibtrrt 
whh wafers. Tbi Marcbmtfs ilijufii Ur head^ 
drefs)' 

A footmM inters and fpeah.- Madim, this- is 
from; the Cbuntcfs A€ Rofarine. (H/ ^Ives the 
Marchionefs a note which Jht reddt.} 

Ji'l. So, thitf is the third ! 

Footman. The Marchionefs Sophia^ arid' ma- 
iame dc Torvures, madara^. have fcnt to know 
how you do». 

Mar, Very well. There* is no anfwer required' 
to this note. Juliet^give him thofe which you have 
juft fealed. (The Marchionefs 4o the footman^ as he 
goes out.) Stay, yoii- muft ga and inquire after 
madame d*Orville»^ 

Jul Isfhc iiir 

Mar. Oh, no; but Hie had a little head- 
ach at the opera laft night. (7i the footman.) 
And then after madame de Germe'^y — do you 
hcar^ 

Footman. Yes, madamr [ ^e goes ouf» 

Mar. {Still drejpng btr hafr,) A pin — fct this 
curi right. • {She looks at herfeif.) I certainly am 



very mu^h altered torday. 



Jul. That is not wonderful, confidering your^ 
way of life, which, if continued, will in two years 
deftroy all your beauty. 

Mar. I don't much care) mxtft it not always, 
come to that \ 

Jul. True ; but, if we anticipate old . age, we 

rum OUT health, which is a real misfortune. Bc^ 

fides, madam, if. you are fo indifferent about' 

iy>|yarance,.why,thefe endlefi drcffings, which 

' K^6 ' Gonfume 
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confvimc that time, you might employ fo muclk 
better. 

Mar. You are right; efpecially as dreffing 
overwhelms me with fatigue and ennuu 

A valet'de-chambre^ enters and /peaks. Made- 
moifelle le* Doux defires to kaow whether fhc 
may be admitted ? 

JuK So, here come tiie millencrs. 

Map.. Send her away, I don't want- any thing. 

Valet'de-chambre. She fays, fhe only defires thc^ 
honour of feeing my lady, and of ihewing her the 
new fafhions ; befides, flie was fent by the Vif-^ 
couBtefs. 

Mar. Oh, that makes a difference. Well, tcIE 
her to w^alk iiv; but gfye her notice that I.abfo?- 
lutely will not buy any thing. ^ 

JuL (Aftde.) Aye, aye, a fine jefolation V 

^Mar, I muft get rid of her. 

Jw/. Here, Ihe is with all her Ibog*. 



S C E N E v: 

THE MARCHIONESS,. JULIET, THE VA^-- 
LET^DE-CHAMBRE, THE FOOTMAN^ 
MADEMOI?ELEE LE DOUX, A SHOP^ 
MAID earrjing fevtml band-hvxes. 

Mar. ^Rijingfrom her UtleUe.) GOOD-MOR- 
ROW mademoifelle Ic Doux ; you wHI be mucK 
difpicafcd with me, for I fhall pofitively buy no- 
thing. 

M. le Doux. Oh, madam, intereft does not guide 
me ; but I am very lure no lady, has more tafte 
than the- Maichion!e:&^ and^ I only wilhed to- fhew^ 

her 
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iter that I am not totally unworthy of obtaining 
her proteflion^ 

Mar. I have (^ten heard you mentioned by the 
Vifcountefs Dorothea. 

iW, le Dotix. She is exccffively good to me, and 
indeed^ there is fo great a pleafure in ferving her ! 
her figure would improve the moft indifferent 
work. {WhlU Jhi is Jpeakingy Jht Jhe^ui variety of 
millinery.) For my part, madam, 1 have a whim 
which will hinder me from making my fortune ; 
it Is this», that I have no clevernefs in work- 
ing for any but pretty women ; and never feck the 
cuilom of the ugly. 

Jul. {4fidi.) She.underftands her trade. {The 
Marcbi^nefs^ examining ail the milUnery,) Ah! here's 
a droll cap !. 

M. leDoux. I invented and made it laft night; 
I have named it^ The fVag :. it wovdd become you 
Yaftly^ madam. 

Mar. You are very civil, mademoifelle le 
Doux. — ^Juliet, come and look at The fVag^ It 
really is pretty. 

Jul, Indeed, madam» it is frightful T 

Mar. {Putting it on her head^ and looking at her* 
Jilfin the glafs.) What a figure ! — Sec here, made- 
moifelle le Doux, I look like a mad-cap with your 
ff^ag, 

M. le Doux. Oh, madam ! I only wilh your 
pidure could be drawn at this moment. Indeed, 
the cap becomes you fo extremely, that I (ball be 

Juite inconfolablc if you do not take it. 'Tis-not 
)r the value of the cap, I protefl, for madame de 
Larcy wanted to buy it this morning. 

Mar. Madame de Larcy !•— why fure,. flie is a 
little too old foe waggery. 

M. irDoux^ And therefore I would not ibll 

it 
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k to her. Keep it, madam ; it will only fuit you* 
The Vifcoruntcis is very pretty; but Ine has not 
your livelincf«5, your featitres, and certainly would 
not look (o well as you do in this cap. 

AJar, What's the price ? 

M. le Dottx, You will obferve, madam, that ft 
is fuch blond as you realty never few, that the 
work is infinite, and ftill, 'tis only fix guineas. 

Afar. Ah ! indeed, 1 (hould have thought it 
dearer. 

Juf. Why, an eH of blond, and half an c!l of 
gatrze for fix guineas, is certainly a great bar* 
gain. — 

Mar. Oh, I hear the Vifcountefs's vorcci 

Jul. So, fo, all the miHenery will remain where 

It IS. 

Mar. Yes, it is Ihc, {Shi gees running out U 
mg$$ Bir.) 



SCENE VL 



JULIET, MADEMOISELLE LE DOUX- 

Jttl (^>.) WOULD not any bodjr think 
they were going to meet after a year** abfcncc ?— 
they only parted at four this morning. — What, 
abfordity I — but it is the fafhion. 

Af. U Doux. {Aftd:.) I fee I muft make this 
girl my friend, {iiouti*) \ am told, mademoffelle, 
that you have a great efteem for madame Girard, 
who generally works for the Marchionefs; I thinks 
were 1 known to you, you would not diflfikc fcc^ 
ing me here^ 

Jul. You arc mifinformcd, madcmoifeUe ; for 
i> fo 
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fey fkr from liking madame Glrard; .1 catooC eyea« 
bear hcr,| 

Af. U Dowc. Ob, I Jttn^ chaHrnM^ Xe hear yon; 
fpeakv with fuch^ opennefs : I would not^ injure 
any one; but, fince you know^dAadameGtrard, I 
will tell you freely, that 1 do nbt believe (he de- 
ferves the confidence o£ genteel people : flic is not 
cleverer than olher folfes ;. ani thcnv; ftic is fi> 
greedy, fo covetous.-^— But T well know hoW to 
acknowledge fervices,.! ailur&you. 

Jul. {/yidej) I fee her drift. — This is^nqt new 
to me. 

M. le Doux. I fhould be happy, were there any 
thing in n>y fliop which would pleafe you. This- 
Ralf«drefs cap, for inftance — 

JuL I like it very much ; but yon have a littlc^ 
cloak there, with which I ana quite in love. 

Al. U Doux. (Afide.). She fpeaks without cere- 
mony, {AUud.). Wh;|f really, the lace round it is 
ibperb ; but it is much at your iervice^ as well 
as thttcap. 

Juh Oh, they would be too coftly for me. 
M. U Doux\ Sure yoa joke, madeitk>ift!le ? j. 
beg you will allow me to prefent you with thefe 
two trifles. I alfc no price but your friendfliip. 
JuL And my lakly's cufton^? 
M.r U Doux. [Laughing.) Ghy tbatV under*- 
ffood. 

Jui. Keep your trumi^cry to yourfclfr nmdcj- 
inoifclle^ le Doux. You ju^ed cm me by all the 
lady'si womjea you h^ve kogvyn i but» for my part, 
I (nail not be £0 unjuft as to confound all mille- 
ncrs with you. Another time tlien,. be more cir» 
cumfpeA, and remember tliat you may, in every 
ftation of life, n^eet with noble and honourable 
fentiments* 

id.Ii 
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//. li Dpiix. ( jffiJi.J What a ftrange crat>bed 
humour ! 

JuL Here comes my hdj. 

SCENE vn. 
JULIET, mademoiselle: LE douxv 

, THE MARCHIONESS, THE VISCOUN^ 
TES8. 

Thf Marchtonefs and Vlfcouniefs come in arm in 
arm.* 

Vif (7i the Morch.) WHAT a value, my love^ 
you place on fo. flight an attention ! ^5ht em* 
irtices hir.y 

^Mar. Oh,, it 15 charming ! fee, there it ftill re- 
mains on the toilette; for 1 but this inflant dif- 
covered it.^— Juliet, take and carry it into my 
clofet. . ,. 

^uU What, madam J . 

Aiar. That bifcuit figure,., but pray take cara 
not to break it,: 

(4J}de\ The lofs wpuld be great indeed! 
tekei the figurt and goes out*X ... 

Fifi Now, let us employ ourfelves a little with 
mademoifellc le Doux. (To the Marchtonefs,) My^ 
dear, is fhe not a'moft fwcet woman ?r-M^demoi- 
ffille le Doux, have you any fouffif.^ . 

t • / ' ' ' • * ' 

* * Every time theft two frleadi.fay tendet 'tMiigs, they 
-ftould fuddenly affomc a'dmU, drawling, niincrng voice, 
looking at each orlKr iir a languiihing maimer, with their - 
heads reclined, and (requ£Dt!y.embraciDg,«&c» « 

t A povtffj, is light fort of cap, made with one fingle piece 
of gauze, difpofcd in large pufrs; and ornarocn ted with fea-r 
therjsj flo^^ crs, &c. T, - 
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' M. li Doux. Yes, madam ; here is one in the 
Tcry ncweft ftyle. 

Kif. 'Tis a monftcr.-^Shew me fome other 
things ; bring us that great box. {To the Mar^ 
chionefs.) Ltft us fit down. \They fit down. 

Mar* Yes, give it us on our knees — there, that 
will do. (The Fifcountefs and Marcbionefs take va-^ 
riety of millenary out of the box,) 

Vif. This hat is pretty enough— but 'tis com- 
mon. Mademoifelle le Doux, I muft (hew you 
fomcthirig about hats. I will give you fome ideas. 

M* le Doux. You have fuch an imagination, 
madam! 

Mar. Here, mademoifelle, lay all thefe afide 
for me. 

Vif. Oh, my love, do have this cap likewife ; 
here is the fellow to it, which I (hall keep. 

Mar. Yes, willingly. 

Vif. Excepting the two hats, I take all which 
remains • in the box. Send them to my carriage, 
mademoifelle le Doux. [Shi taits the kox. 



SCENE VIIL 

JULIET, MADEMOISELLE LE DOUX, 
THE MARCHIONESS, THE VISCOUN- 

: TESS. 

t 

Jul. (To the Vifcountefs) THE fervants dfcfirc 
to know, madam, when you will pleafe to have 
your carriage? 

Vif Let them wait. — I am juft going. (Te the 
Aiarch. ( Apropos^ pf that — I muft tell you a charm- 
ing ftory ! the Baronefs was invited ye fterday to a 

wedding 
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wedding dinner, where there was a pharaoh*banR^ 
ihe arrived at two, and, on entering the falcon,, 
cooly ordered her carnage at twelve to-day. 

Mar. That was very -droll indeed ! 

Vif. What is lefs fo, the unfortunate woman has 
loft two thoufand guineas ; her . allowance is only 
five hundred pounds, and flie does not know what 
to do next. This affair muft not be mentioned,, 
we have promifed her fecrecy. 

Jul. f/ffidi.) The fecrct is well kept. 

Vif. Were it known, her family would neves 
£;>r^ve her. 

Mar. Dreadful! {The Marchiptufs and FifsHm*^ 
t^s whifprm to iacb other.) 

M. ie Doux. (4fide.) I am glad 1 know this* I 
fliall profit by it. (JUud.) Ladies, have you aoy* 
farther commands ? 

Mar. Your fervant mademoifelle le Doux. Jit- 
Ket, tell them to admit nobodyk^-^Do you hear f 

Jul. Yes, madam. {She goes out with madomot^ 
Jcllo Ic Doux^ who carries awof her ho^s.) 

S C E N E IX*. 

THE MARCHIONESS,. THE \riSi.. 
* COUNTESS.. 

Mar. I FLATTEREDmyfelfyoa>wotildhavc 
dined with me, xny dear friends 

Fif. Oh, but I am engaged to^a reading, and a- 
party at tea.— Haby I have forgot my *^tfr/?/^''- 
• bag — how giddy lam l^— I (hall be worn to death*. 
I can't attend to reading without I par/ik. . 

^ A faflitonabb Freacli work: tkc nottto tkMfoiUd 
'OdU. T.. \ 

Mar.. 
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Mar. What work is to be read ? 

Vif, A poem. 

Mar. Oh, the Chevalier dTHerbain's, I dare 
iky. 

Vif. Yes. He was rather inclined to have it 
printed j but you know the Ghevaiier, he has 
fuch mbdefty, fuch firaplicity !— the very name of 
author, puts him in a dreadful fright — he fays, he 
only writes to amufe his friends. 

mar. Neverthelefs, I heard him read his poem, 
to fixty perfons, the other day. 

Vif. Oh, to-day we fball have ab®ve an hurr- 
dred, but this is owing to his. beJnr in fuch 
rogue; he has a great matly friends.— I im quite 
ihocked that you will not go to this reading, m^ 
life ; do f ou know that we ihaU fcarcely £ee each 
other all day ? 

• Mar. Apropoiy teff me, my love, why are yoi* 
io drefled this morning ? 

Vif Becaufe I feall not enter my own doors 
till night. At five, I go to the French play, from 
thence, I fhall return and take you to fee the new 
ballet ; then we will make two or three vifits, and 
afterwards fup at the embaflador's. We (haH 
play at pbaraoh, which hats <juitc ruined mc; but 
no matter, I have a paiEon for pharaoh, afs conf- 
tant as it i$ unfortunate. — ft will end ia my rei* 
nouncingplay and the wotH too: all tMs annihi- 
lates me ; really I never feel myfeff tolerable, but 
with you, or when abfolutcly alone ; I grow a mif- 
anthrope, I forewarn you of it ! if you knew all the 
ill-treatment I experience — and then, I am affcfted 
by a mere nothing. One is greatly to be pitied, 
for being endued with a certain fenfibility \ 'tis a 
fatal ptcfent from heaven.' — My love, have you 
any rou^e there ? becaufe mine is rather top pale* 

Mar. 
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Mar^ Here's fome. (The Fifcmntefs Jits cLwit be* 
fore the tcihttey and puts on rouge.) Ton honour, you 
are in;high beauty this morning, and fmart enough 
to fit for your piSure. If madarae de ^cmur fees 
you to-day, yon will kill her with vexation. 

Fifn What a dreadful thing is envy ! and how 
much it disfigures thofe who poiTefs it ! 

Mar, Aye, very true. My life, have you 

thought of our dreflts for the quadrille ? 

Vif Yes, ray love. - Between ourfelves, I tliink 
this quadrille of ours will make fome httle noife. 
We are to have fix more rebearfals, an't we ? 

Afar,. Certainly. 

Vif^ What think you of madame de Blemont, 
who mifled the laft, that ihe might go and follicit 
her judges, that (he might fpeak to her rappov^ 
teur P* 

Afar. But they fay this caufe is very import- 
ant ; her fortune depends on the decifion. 

Fif .So let it be ; but ftill, Ihe might very well 
have put ofF her judges to another day. Madame 
<lc Blemont betrays, upon every occafion, fuch 
rufticity of manners ! fbe has lived a great deal in 
the country. 

Mar. Her relations fay (he has merit. 

Fif. it may be fo ; but her merit is not very ' 
.brilliant furely. Have you obfcrved how the 
.fides of her hoop feem always dropping off? flic 
has the mod fliocking air — I know not why ftie. 
belongs to our quadrille, flie will disfigure it.. 
. Afar* She does not dance amifs, and ftie is 
pretty. 

Fsjf, Oh, pretty ! you are vaftly good. She may 

• Rapporteur, or leporting judge. The judge chofen by 
the contending parties, to examine the evidence, and report 
the caufe. Ti . 

tiave 
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have been fo, but fhe is not young now ; and 
though fhe owns but four and twenty, is, at leaft^ 
three years older. — But, my fwect friend, I muft 
leave you, - . . 

Mar. What,, already ? . 

Vif. We (hail fee each other in tlie evening. I 
have a thoufand things to fay ; I want to difclofe 
ray heart to my friend. Believe me, I have more 
than one vexation:; and did I not poilefs fo much 
fortitude — 

Mar. You alarm me. 

Vif ril tell you every thing at the opera. A 
proposj my dear, (hall we take that little box? 
have you determined ? 

Mar, Why, if it is agreeable to you— 

Vif. It wiir charm me ; it -will he a means oF 
my feeing you more frequently. 

Mar. Well, 1 have no objeftion. 

Fif. Good b'y, darling. [She embraces her.) 
This Ihort converfation has done me good. I had 
the blufi-devils, when 1 came. — Adieu, my dear 
friend. — Have you feen my new carriage I 

Mar. No, my love ; is it below ? 

Vif. Yes, come and fee it ; 'tis ravilhing. 

Mar. Allons^ moft willingly. {Jhey go out arm^ 
sit-arm.J 



End of the First Act. 
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SCENE the Firft, 



THE MARCHIONESS, JUUET. 

« 

Mar, y^ ET mygreen cmbroidtred gown rcady>, 
Vjr Juliet, I fli^II fooii drefs. 

Jul. What, madam, to fup here, tete-a-tete with 
your aunt ? 

Mar. No, the Vifcountefs has reminded me, 
that I have been engaged for this Week, to a fup- 
per at the embalIador*s. 

Jul. But you have promifed madame Doriza 

to ftay at iy)me and receive her this evening; 

furely you may givp up a fupper where there will 

be an hundred perfons; and from which tlic 

- flighteft excufe will difengage you. 

Mar. Yes, but the Vifcountefs would never 
forgive me. * 

Juh 
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JuL Your aunt will have much greater caufe 
^aot to forgive you. 

Mar. X fear it, for I am perfuaded (he will think 
my reafoh a bad one. 

JuL Oh, JBoft wretched indeed ! - 

AUr* Tib is very embarraffing. — I^ would cer- 
tainly make me miferable to dSple&fe my aunt^ 
ttl^re 19' nibbing I ib much dread. * But I confefs^ 
Juliet) Ihc ttwi^t of that tite^d-tiu^ which I, this 
ixbnui^y ib earnefily deiired, nowdifturbs and 
M^t me. 

Juh How, is it poffible i ' 

Afar. This change does not proceed from my 
hie!Wtt-**at any other time I would renounce all^ tfa^ 
pleftfunes of the world for fo true a happinels as 
that of ipending an evening alone with my 
mnU Certain it is, Juliet, that prud^ice and 
wifdom flow from her lips. With what delight 
^id I liften to her, while I followed her counfels4 
the fttll never £iils to perfuade me, but her words 
now fill my bofom with regret and fecret fhatne, 
the bitternefs of which furpaflfes all defcription. 
Alag, thofe only, who have always been exempt 
from errour, can really feel the charms of Virtu- 
-otts leflbns ! 

Jul. Formerly, indeed, the rcprefentirig to yott 
every duty of a woman was no more than draw- 
ing an exaft pifkure of your own life. 

Mar. Ah, Juliet! how could I negleft and 
iole i^ch happinefs ? 

%/. You will recover it ; and by experience 
gain, anotlier virture, nan^ely, diftruft of your* 
ftlf* {A vaUude-chambre enters.) 

Afar. What do you want L 

Valit^de-'cbambre, A painter,%[adam, has brought 
you three portraits. 

Mar, 
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Afar. Very well, I know what they arc. Go 
and put them into ray clofet with die others. (7^r 
V(iUt-de~cbamhre goes out.) 

Jul. Nine, and three, are twelve. — People fel- 
dom have any portraits but of their intimate 
friends ; confequently, madam, you have twelve 
intimate friends ; I wifh you joy. 

M^n No, I have no intimate friend but the 
Vifcpuntefs, the others are only acquaintance. 

JuL However, I fee you pay all thefe ladies the 
fame attention, and treat them, all nearly in the 
fame manner : they arc on die private lift ; you 
load then) with carefles, write to them on the 
iborteft abfcnce ; when you meet them, you have 
always Tome ijbcrets to impart ; if one of them is 
ill, you feem to experience the greateft uneafinefs, 
andhaften to confine yourfelf with her; and if this 
IS not friendship, madam, what name can be given 
to fuch demoimi-ations ? Ah, my dear lady ! per«* 
mit me to iay, that your mind and underftanding 
ihould prqferve you from the abfurdity of follow- 
ing this ridiculous falhion, and make you def- 
pile diefe frivolous, childifh aiFeftadons. Par* 
don my zeal, it tranfports me ; but it is my 
duty to tell you the truth, and I believe you are 
worthy of hearing it. 

Mar. You are not miftaken, Juliet ; I, at leaft, 
know how to value your friendftiip and advice ; 
nay, believe me, there are moments, in which I 
am full as much difgufled as you can be with the 
follies you defcribe. I diflike my way of life ; but 
it has unhappily brought me into a habit of laf- 
fitude and idlenefs ; I have loft my tafte for em- 
ployment ; I have negle£led the cultivation of 
thofc talents which^ufed to procure me fo much. 
applauie, and 1 am terrined at thinking what pains, 

\V*ilt 
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wfaat tinie. it mail co&^ befere ! ctin Ttgaiii my 
ibrmer ftate* Tliis, I own, peters me; 

JuL^ True, madaoiy if you hefitatexnuehloqier, 
your rcfolotAoa to refome your fttidies may cozn6 , 
too late. But do you resjly think that eighteea 
months of idlenefs cai^ have.deftrogred the fruits 
of fifteen y/ears labour and appUeation ? In ihort, 
madain, if your bea4 were turned by the diffi^ 
pation in which you liTe, if you found no happi-* 
nefi comparable to that of paying vifits, going to 
puUick places, and playing at pharaoh, 1 fhould 
then think it would be very painful for you to 
make fuch a iacrifice to reaibn ; but the world ft^ 
tjgues and tire$ you to death. 

Afar. That is frequently the cafe, to be fare..f«« 
But notwithJfUnding I have naturally as much 
averfion a^ I have contempt for coquetry^ ftill, I 
am not dXw^y^ wholly infeniible to the delight of 
pleafing^, 

Jul. Very wqH, I underftand. You are not 
averfe. to .mewing yourfelf, and remarking that 
you are thought pretty : is it iiot fo i 

Afar. Yes ; and yet the pleafure is & tranfienty 
fo fpicitlefs ) 

Jul. Aye, no doubt of that ! for however fmall 
your jpoftion of felf-lovemay be,ftill, youihare 
the jtnumpb with fo many others, that it cannot 
fatis^ you. I muft tell you . fome^hin^ which I 
heard a few days ago, relative to this lubjeft ; it 
was at the cmba<^or's grand entertainment, 
whither you went with the Vifcounteis. You 
both attracted a great deal of notice. I was in ttie 
crowd, and.heaird the obfervations which were 
ma4e on each; nojcwillj hefitate to fay, that 
they were almoft wholly to the. Vifcountefs*s ad- 
vantage* You were : compared with each other ; 

Vol. I« h and 
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and your friend,* from the regularity, el^nce, and 
grandeur of her figure, was univcrlally preferred : 
this qvAit provoked me ; becaufe I» Madam, think 
you the handfomer. But my indignation Was foon 
roufed a fecond time, for fuddenly, near the group 
of gentlemen, to whofc converfation I was attend- 
ing, comes by and flops, that bride, who is al- 
ways fo dreileid out, fo plain, and fo afie&ed$ I 
do not recolleft her name--- 

Mar. Madame d'Ervignac ? 

.Jul. The fame. Well then, madame d*Ervignac, 
after having (hewn thefe gentlemen a hundred 
afieftcd airs, each more difgufting than the other, 
and twifted her head about, you know how, fol- 
lowed her motlier-in-Iaw into another room,, and 
left my company in fuch admiration of her 
charms that they could do nothing eUe hvtt praife 
her. They extolled her air, her features; and 
tinanimoufly agreed fhe was a dioufand tihies 
more agreeable, more captiY^ng, (pardon my 
iincerity) than you, inadam, or even than tl^ 
Yifcountefs Dorothea, whom they juft before had 
thou^t fo charming. 

Afar. This is incredible ; madame d'Ervignac 
is really ugly. 

Jul. Ob, I grant it; but my ftory is not the 
lels true for all that. I was with the embaflador*s 
Mcikri'tThSul'^j who enjoyed the converfation very 
much. ' 

Mar. I dare anfwerfbr it, your groop was com* 
pofed of the worft company* ..-.: 

Jul. Tiiey were gentlemen, madam, whom I 
have often fcenat your houfe; namely, Vifcount 
d^Elbi and his brother, M. dt Royanne, the Che- 
valier d'Herbain, and five or fix others. 

Mar» Was the Chevalier d'Herbain among them I 
• H«ttft ftcward. T. 
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JuU Yes, indeed, madam : he waf, at^firft, ene 
of the Vifcountefs's greateft admirers; and afters 
wards, of madame d'Ervignac's, notwjtbftanding 
all the filly things he fometimes fays at your toi« 
lette : buMhis, madam, is the way with men ia 
general, therefore it is unfortunate to fet a high 
value on beauty. Let a woman be ever fo liand* 
ibme, ifae may poflibly be eclipfed by another; 
and, what is a ftill greater mortification^ yet very 
ufual, (he may fee an indifferent figure preferred . 
to her own. Confequently, univerfa! admiration 
of this kind, is a chimera \ caprice, without judge- 
ment) beftows it to-^day, and withdraws it to*mor- 
tow. But the triumph, which depends neither on 
, v^him nor fafhion, and which, at all times, and all 
' ages, can really fatisfy felf-love, is that of attach- 
ing others by good temper and good conduft ; that 
of pkafing by fweetnefs of manners, underftand- 
ing, and the charms of the mind. 

Mar. Well, Julict,^ I am now detemfined to 
refume my ftudies ; I'll begin to-morrow. Gfet 
the harp and piano forte into tune ; prepare my 
eafel and colours; put all the hilioncal books, 
which my« aunt gave me» into my library^ and 
burn all the romances. 

Jul. Ohy ^at an excellent refolution, provided 
it be lafting ! 

Mar. Never doubt it, — But what does he want 
with us ? 

A footman inter t and /peaks to the Marciione/s. 
Madam, that poor woman, who comes from one 
of; your eftates, and was here yefterday« bqgsjto 
fpeak with you. 

Afar. 1 ell her to wait. \Tb^ footman gots out. 

JuL I dare fay it is that woman naofe houfe 
was burnt. 

L % Mar. 
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Alar. Alas, yes !— Ihe ftands in great need of 
aflifiance ; and how unfortunate am I in being un<« 
able, at ^this moment, to alleviate her diftrefles I 
• 7aA Goodnefs of heart, without a prudent 
ceconomy, can only produce fruitlefs regrets, as 
you experience, madam; prodigality and benefi* 
eence cannot go together. 

; Afar. On reflexion, I will play at pharaoh this 
evening ; if I win, I ihall have the pleafure 
of extricating this poor woman from her diffi- 
culties. • 

Jul. And if you lofe ? 

Afof. Oh, I am certain I fhaJl win; ray mo* 
tove will bring me good luck. 

JuL By relieving this woman you will do an 
Tt&ion fatisfa£tory to yourfelf, but not really com* 
mendabk. 

Mar. How fo f 

Jul. Have you no creditors ?•— Can we be truly 
generous without being juftf— Are yrc permitted 
*to enjoy die exalted, pleafure of beftowing, if we 
know Qot how to pay our debts f 
. Mtr. Ah, Juliet, this is but too eertaini and 
ibverety do yofu make me feel the horrours of my 
fituation ! What ! can I only offer theunfortunaitt 
a compft0i4n ufekfe to thetn« and lieart-rending 
to me ? 1 hmi I muft fteel my bofom againft pity ; 
I muft^repulifeib natural aa emotion, or, at leaft, 
not yield to it. What would be virtue in another, 
would, in me, be weafchcfs. I have debts, and 
ought to pay them ; this is my firft duty^ 1 know, 
I feel it; but at any rate^t muft affift the poor 
woman. Acquaint yourfelf fullywith her fitu- 
ation, Joli»t»— Somebody is coming ; how forry 
I am, tliat I did not order myfelf to be denied I 

'JuL But it is the Vifcountcfs. 

Afar. 
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JMar* Every thing is now a burden to mc. {Jt^ 
Uit goiswt.') 

SCENE 11. 

THE VISCOUNTESS, THE MAR- 
CHIONESS. 

Vy: HOW, my love, not dreffcd yet? what 
hzinefs ! — 
• Mar» I have it ftrange head-ach. 

Vif. You HKift go out, that will core you.— 
pliaraoh will take it off, I am certain. 

Aiar* Indeed, I can't .poffibly drefs and fup 
out. 

Fif. But what will the embailador fay ? 

Mar* Would not you, my love, make proper 
apologies for me ? 

Fif. I am much inclined to break my engage- 
ment likewife, efpecially, as I don't feel at all 
clever to-day !— My nerves are quite' unft rung ;— 
befidcs, my hait is moft horridly drefled.— Come, 
I'll keep you company, let us chat, let us go to 
bed early ; it will be a great deal better. 

Mar. I am exceffively concerned, but I cannot 
afk you to fupper ; for, as I am to be at home, 
my aunt will certainly fpeiid the evening here. 

Fif, Ton honour, tliereis fomething quite new 
in this proceeding. I engagfe myfelf to the em- 
bailador s fupper, merely that I may have the 
pleafure of meeting you ; you do not ahoofe to 
go, I confent ; but you muft be kind enough to 
admit me as well as your aunt ; this feems but 
fair. 

L 3 Mar. 
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Mar^ Why yon will be tired to death. 

V'tf. To be furc your aunt will not enliven 
inc ; ihe is very refpcftable, no doubt, but fhc 
has an aufterity of manner, which quite annihi* 
lates me, I confefs. I dare fay, I am no favourite 
of hers* 

Mxr. What an idea ! 

Vif. I am certain of it : all the aunts and mo« 
thers-in-lawy take an averiion to me at firft fighn 
But do obferve, an excellent thought has juft 
ilruck me: we muft abfolutely pafs the evening 
together, becaufe, joking apart, I really have the 
moft important things in the world to tell you* 
My fcheme is this ; you ihall write to your aunt, 
and letiicr know that I am ill, and that I haVe 
deiired the favour of you to come and fup with 
me. 

Mar. Excufe this artifice ; I have made a re* 
folution never to deceive a perfon to whom I owe 
fo much gratitude and love. 

Vif* A fine expreilion that, but devoid of com- 
mon ienfe : there is no artifice in the cafe, for I 
declare I am very ill, and I infift upon your fup- 
ping with me ; therefore you wiii only tell the 
truth. 

Mar, How foolifli ! — You are not.il L 

Vif, Did I not juft now complain of my nerves ? 
Ecfidcrs, the quantity of te^ I drank this morning 
Las made me quite fick. — In /hort, to quiet your 
canfcience. Til touch nothing the Vvhole evening,, 
but orange-flower water. Are you fatisfied now? 
or have you any remaining fcruples ? — You fmilc^ 
Well, I undei-ftand that fimper as a confent. 
Give me this proof of friendlhip, my love, I con- 
jure you. {^^he embracts her.) I fhall be truly 
Ifenfible of it. — I wilh to a& your advice, to en»- 

truft 
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trtifk you with all my fqrrows.-^-You ihsdl guide 
sne, you fhall confole me ; } camiot defer thii in* 
tervlew, for my circumftances are truly urgent ; I 
am obliged torefolve, and your opinion only can 
determine me. 

Mar. You are not to be refilled. Well, I'll go 
and write to my aunt ; though this falfliood cofts 
me dear, I mun acknowledge. 

ytf. Pbo, flie will never know in 

Mar. That is impoi&bk ; for I £hali certainly 
tcU her to-morrow. 

Vif. How fooliih this is !— Where's your writ* 
ing-cafe ? 

Mur. Here. 

Vif. Come, write, my love. (STfe Marehiontfi 
fits down and writes ; the Vtfcount^s^ in tb$ mean while, 
views her/elfin a UeHang-glafs^ and ddjvfis her drefs,) 
What a blowzy fijrare I am !.— *-! muit htive my 
coach^feat made ftill lower, — ^My love, do you 
like the colour of my gown ? — I think it is rather 
'too faint. — Bcfides, the trimming is not quite the 
thing. — However, it was done by madcmoifelie le 
Doux. Oh, my love ! apropos of mademoifelle Ic 
Doux, how could I forget to inform you of an 
affair, with which I am really ^cded to the ver)i 
bottom of my foul f - 

Mar. What is it ? 

Vif. You know my fcnfibility,. judjie tlicn of 
the vexation I muft experience. You recolIe£k 
the ftory I told you this morning about the Bar 
£onefs, before mademoilelle le Doux« 

Mar. Yes, refpe£Ung the two thoufand guineas 
loft at pharoah. 

Vif* WelU then: this poor Baronefs owes a great 
deal of money to mademoifelle le Doux, who, fear- 
ing from the hints I dropped, that (he fhould not be 
L 4 paid. 
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|>a2d, went to the fiaronefs's relations^ and t<^ 
ihem tbenvhole ftoty^ 

Afar. . Oreadfal ! 
. J^if To complete her mi^ofttine^, &e HaLVonds 
has a mother-in-Jaw, who plays at ftcnhing but 
*lofoi and a &ther-in*law, who plays only at 
chefsi iby to tlieiiH her otfbnce feensed iu unpardon* 
able crime. The &nily called a cotincH, and 
talked of a twb years abience, of her iettii^ out 
forytn old caiftlc, in the mofi remote part of Li- 
moufin—- of her fpending two ftufxmeis Ihete ; — in 
ftiorty &ich horrours as i will not ^elste, for they 
make one fh udder. In the midft of all tbefe ma** 
noeuvres, the Baronefs, in deipair^ wrote the an 
account of this fiiocking bufihels* 

Mor. Aikl did file know you were the canfe of 
ter feiisfoTtunef 

rif. Ob, y«s, mstdemoifeUe le Doutc had taken 
care of Uiat, infomuch that her note hats pierced 
my very foal. I went dire&ly to the Baronef&> 
'With a defign 6f perfuading her to deny everjr 
tiling to her family, for i would hate engaged to 
})rovide all the money Ihe'wanted ; but Ibe had 
been lb open in her confeffions, that We coujtd hot 
make ufe of this expedient. I then went to hter 
mother-in-law, took all the blame upon'myfelf, told 
her I had drawn-in the Baronefs, and was alone 
guilty of her fault. In fhort, I pleaded with fucb 
eloquence, that I obtained her pardon. True, 
indeed, theBaronefs is never to fee me again ; that 
ia one of the articles of reconciliation ; but I fub* 
ttiit without uneafinefs, lince it infures her tran- 
quillity. 

Mar, A very di&giiceabfe adventure !: 



* A game much played &t Paris. T. 



iPtA 
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Vif. I am the more unpardonable for having 
mentioned it before m^emoifeUe le Doux, be* 
caufe i was aware that (he knew the Baroiiefs*; for 
I have fecn her at the houfe twenty times, but 
my head is always fo taken up, fo full of bufinefs« 
and that makes me fo abfent — 

idar^ I fuppofe, my love, after what has hap- 
pened, you will leave mademoifelie le Doux ? 

ViJ. Oh, Tm exceflively enraged againft her. 
She has certainly drawn me into a moft dreadfnl 
fcrape; but, to do her juftice, nobody but her* 
fclf knows how to make pouffs^ or trim a ball- 
drefs. • ' 

Mar. Who comes to interrupt us ? 

Vif. It is Juliet, 



SCENE IIL 

THE VISCOUNTESS, THE MARCHIO- 
NESS, JULIET. 

JuU MADAM, I came to acquaint you, that 
madame Doriza is this inftant arrived and gone 
into your mother-in-law's apartment; (he will 
certainly be here in a i;noment to lee you ; what 
muft 1 fay to l\er ? 

Mar. Then the note I had begun is ufelefs. 
You fee, my life, 6ur fcheme muft be given up ; 
for I will not fhut my door againft her, I am de« 
termiued. » 

Vif Why renounce our fcheme ? you may tell 
her, wliat you would otherwife have written. 

Mar. To tell a lye is much more difficult than 
to write one. 

Vtf Pho ! fuch cowardice ! when the thing, is 
L 5 dc- 
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decided, what fignifies the manner ? f perceive yow 
ar£ rather weak tbai> fcrupulous. Come, come-,- 
have a charafter of yoiwr own, you afe too fenfiblc- 
XD be fo very irrefolute. 

Afar. Bxkt my aunt has feenyotiF carriage r how* 
can I tell her you ar€ ill ? 

. Fi/» Go down to yottr roothftf- in -law's apart- 
ment, and fey, that, in order lo fee you the fooner,, 
1 have fent my coach for you ; nothing i^ eafier.. 
I will remain here till your aunt goes. 

JtiU {Afide,) .This is called genius, invea- 
t4Qn> ! 

Vif, Come, my dear friend, lofc no time. 

Mar, ReaJIv, by doing this, i give you a great 
proof of friendfhip. 

Vtf, Think, then, how happy we (hall be all' the 
e\ eniiig — atJiberty to converfe with the greateft^ 
freedom, fu re of meeting with na interruption— 
but make hafte ; come, go down. 
. Mar, My love, what advantage you take af my 
exceffive iendern^fi ! — Well, your fervant; for it 
fiQu& always end in doing every thing you defire. 

\She goes guU. 



. S C E N E IV. 

THE VISCOUNTESS, JULIET- 

Jvf.. {Afide.) WBAT a pretty humour this- 
puts me into ! — i^ Aloud to tht l^ijcouniefiA Do yovt 
want any thing, madam ? 

FiJ. Only your company, madfemoifelte Juliet ;^ 
I would not h«ve you go away. 

7«/. You do me- too much honour, madanx, 
: -Fi/. Yau love you* lady to d itradio<i, thar i& 

a liroiig 
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a-ftrong title to my regard, — ^You were brought 
up with her? 

JuL Yes ; to madatnc Dorlza's goodiiefs 1 owe» 
every things 

Vif^ That fatne madame Doriza is a very worthy, 
woman- — you do honour to her carCi^— You are. 
aji orphan, I think,? 

. JuL No, madam.; I am bleflcd with parents*, 
whom I love, and who, from their virtues, arc 
worthy of all my tendernefs. The education I re- 
ceived (though fo much fuperiour to my fpbeie. 
of life) far from. making me fet myfelf up above 
tliem, has, in. this point, only ferved the better ta 
teach me my duty, and to render fuch pleafing, 
ties as dear, as they are refpedable and facred. 

i^if. What a good, what a charming difpofi— 
tibn!-— 'Tis odd,, but (he has brought tears intO/ 
my eyes. Well, now I really love madame Do- 
riza, who has given you. thefe excellent princi*- 
ples^ * 

JuL They areconnefted with the moft natural* 
fentiments, and may be found in every heart; _a; 
bad education, blafts,. while a good one alone con- 
fifts ia unfolding them. 

FiJ\ I could liften to her a whole day with plea- 
fare. — Indeed^ JuHet» you furp'rize nie, and inoft 
cxccffively too, 'pon honour.— I feel a real im--^ 
pulfe of friendlhip for her* — Juliet,, I mjift.em^. 
brace you, 

y«/. Madam!— - 

Fif. She is charming F^ — fuch gentlenefs of mani^ 
i>ers, fuch modefty, fuch. goodnefs of heart !—- 
Her parents are extremely happy. — I really can- 
not get the better of the tender emotions Ihchas. 
•ccafioned. Pray, Juliet, tell. me, have you not/ 
%eiiX near two years in the country with madame 



«8 THEDANGERS 

it Germini f Yon muft have been a great comfait 
to her, for I fhould thiiik living at an aid man* 
fion muft be a very trifle aflair^ 

Jul. My lady there was happy, there fhe only 
met with natural pleafures, but of fuch we never 
tire. 

f^i/. Yes, I conceive that.— —I alfo love tlie 
country. — I have by nature a rural tafte. ■ 
Rivers^ meadows, flowers, are ravifhingobjefts; 
but when all thefe are frozen, in winter,, what is 
lo be done then ? 

Jul. Mufick, drawing, reading, employed us part 
of the day ; and of an evening, my lady, fur- 
rounded by her femily, never wimed for the enter- 
tainments, balls, and pleafures of Paris. 

rif, 1 here is i»body more amiable than ma- 
dame de Germini ; but flie is not lively. 

Jul, She was fo at that time.. 

ty. True,, fhe had then no cares, no uneafi- 
nefs ; her health was better. — She is much altered 
within this year; Ihe darms me. — I have been 
told her affairs axe deranged. 

JuL No, madam, I am confideitf they arc* in 
an excellent fituation ; my lady, oa all points,'is 
fo reafonable ! — 

rrf^ I believe Ihe is greatly indebted to your 
advice. 

Jul. She does^ not want it; her conduft ii fo 
good !— 

yif, {H^ith emphajiu) She really is a charming, 
woman ! — I have fuch an auachfrunt to her ! fhe 
is fo alluring to me ! — She infpircs me witli a 
Jo^mething fo lively^ fo tender^ that it abfolutdy 
amounts to pajffion : befides, there is fuch con* 
fortuity in our baUt$^ fuch Jj^mpathy between us^ 
/ that 
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that it is impoffible but we fbould love each other 
to diftra£tion. 

Jul. (Afide,) So, now we are got into a^ tlie 
nonfenfe of exaggeration, and-fenfibility ! 

Vtf^ But don't I hear a carriage drive out of the 
court ? 

JuU Very probably it is mafkme Doriza gone 
away. 

vif. Do, my dear Juliet, go and tell me. 

yuL Oh, here is my lady. . 

^//^ The vifit has been a Ihort one* 

s c E N E y. 
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THE VISCOUNTESS, THE MARCHiO^ 
NESS, JULIET. 

Vif* WELLf how have yo« managed ? 

Mar* (S^rrifwfuily.) As we ^reed ; I told my 
iunt the ftory you invented ; (he fcemed to believe 
every word, a&ed me not a fingle queftion, and 
went away diredlly, 

Vif. Excellent !• our evening wtU be delicious.— 
I hcTve ftill fome bulinefs which I muft finifh, fo 
adieu, for the prefent; but I'll foon return.— ♦ 
Your fcrvant, my dear. — A propos^ do you know 
that I love Juliet to diftraftion ? We have jxifl had 
a very ferious converlation— flie has charmed 
Aie; -i envy your happinefs in having fuch an - 
amiable periba about you.— Only fee h,aw ihc 
blufhes — worthy, fenfible, modeftj Ihc isi de- 
ficient iff no one good quality. 

Mar^ Notwithflanding what you have reen» 
you moft know her more intimately. to perceive 
ted value all her perfections* 

ViJ. 
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Vif, Oh, I (hall willingly believe every thing in 
her favour. — But I am obl^d to force myfclf 
awav. 

Afar. Whither are you going ? 

Vtf. To fome (hops 5 will you go with me? 

Mar. No ; I have too bad a head-ach. 

Vif. For my part, I ann^ fo Wjorn down with tiie 
fetigues of the day.— And, then, think oFall that 
I am obliged to do to-tnorrow.-^At twelve, our 
experiments on fixed air; at one, the race ; from 
tiience, to the French academy, to hear Ae ipeoch , 
at the reception; then, to the fair, ta fee the 
daiicing'dogs ; and then, to Verfailles. — Pofitively, 
1 cannot conceive- how, with my delicate and 
tender health, and my irritability of nerves^ I 
can have flrengtli to lead fuch a kind of Ufe«. 

Mar, It is apparently agreeable to you, fince you. 
haye adopted it. 

Vif. No — 'tis owing to my exceflwe complai- 
fence — for naturally, I^am lazy. The Chevalier 
d'Herbain, in fpeaking of me, faid, that I had 
vivacity onlyia my imagination, and energy only, 
in my charafter. This is ftriftly true*; this de- 
fcribes me exaftly; I love tranquillity, calranefs, 
recolleftion ; what a delicious thmg is quiet! — 
But who can follow theb own inclinations ?— 
(Shehoks at her wauh,) Blefs me I a quarter paffed 
fix ! — Adieu, my dear friend; I fhall be here ii> 
an hour and a half at furtheft. {She embraces ber^ 
and advanGe& a few Jiefi*) Oh ! I forgot.?— My. 
teve, who makes your chamhrelouques? 

Jul. Madame Bertrand* 

yif. Well, Juliet, you.fhall'fend- her to- me—* 
and prefently, when I return, FU undrcfs, and 
jou ihall Wd me qii6«. A cbambrtloaque is the hap*. 
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pTrrefs of life ! — Adieu, nvy fwcct loVe. (Sbgt 
embrac£5 the Marcbionefs again^ and g(US away*\ 

SCENE VI. 
THE. MARCHIONESS, JULIET,. ' 

JuL ( /fftir a Jhft fiUnte^ curing which timi the 
^ S^arch'tunefs appears very thoughtful,). YOU acer 
dioughtful, madam; 'tis a pity^ for your abfence^ 
of mind has made you lofe a delightful elogiumr 
on chambrehuquesy and a perfefl defimtion of hap^ 
pinefs. 

Mar. {Speaking to herftlj.) I am firre mry auntt 
perceived tliat i told a lye : it muft have bccn^ 
written; on my countenance.. — Alas, what paia. 
does all this give roe ! how perplexed, melancholy,, 
and unfortunate I am- ! — To-day, every thing, 
lanites to afflid me. On returning froimmy motheff* 
in-law's apartment, I met that poor woman im 
my anti-chamber : fhe threw h^rfelf at my feet 
with her children ; fhe has diftreffed* me beyond 
meafure. — I hafve told^hex ta wait.— Juliet, I ab^ 
folutely muft reUeve her. 

Jw. Bait it cannot be- done under twenty 
pounds, madam ; for,, if fhe has not ihatfum this 
ervening, by to-morrow's dawn her hufband willr 
be dragged away to prifon. 

Mar. (Untying her necklace,) Well, go and fell 
rliis diamoixl heart, wliichcofllixty guineas; you 
may certainly get twenty for it. Go,, lofe not ai> 
inflant. 

JuL But I don't know any jeweller, madam*. 
{The Mjrchhnejs, with impatience.) Give it to me^ 
I'll go niyfelt — -Order the carnage* 

3^ 
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Jul. The coachman is gone ottt, madainj for 
you faid you (hould not want him. — Befidcs, it is 
a holiday, and all the (hops are fhut. 

Afar. {Angrily.) The real difficulty is your 
want of zeal — ^that, betrays itfelf on every occa- 
lion, excepting when you wi(h to fay harfh 
things^ to afSiS.me, and make me feel how much 
I am to be pitied. Arguments, ill-humour, and 
bluntnefs, are what you call afleftion. I will have 
no more led:ures ; I will have no more anfwers ; 
and, if this does not pleafe you, leave my fervice; 
you arc at liberty. 

Jul. No, madam, I am not : your aunt, placed 
me here, and deiired me, in return for her good' 
nefs, to remain with you : dierefbi^, I muft fuf- 
tain your anger, your iJl-ufagc, nay, even your 
hatred, without having the refource of a com* 
mon fervant, the poffibiltty of quitting my place. 
I can forbear to come into your prefence without 
orders; but if I leave your boufe, madam, I 
muft abfolutely be driven from it by you. 

[;&bt g9ti out. 

SCENE VIL 

THE MARCHIONESS, alone. 

(Sbi throws hitfflfintoa chair ^ and Jpedks after a 
Jhort Jilence.) 

HOW fevcre was her reproach !— What ! infult 
a perfon who has devoted her life to me ! — take 
advantage of her fituation, her attachment — her 
attachment! can I flatter myfelf with infpiring^ 
^ny ? Ah, doubtlefs, her obligations to my aunt, 
alone retain her in my fcrvice 1 — Has Ihe not told 
me fo ? She ufed to love me-on my own account.-— 

£at 
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Bot how can we pneferve therc^rd of diofe about 
QSy if we lofe the virtues which attached them ? --* 
^Wl>at ^n ovcrwhdHMng reflexion I — There is not 
now one perfon left, to whom I can intruft my 
forrows.*— My aunt I — I have de^ifed her advice, 
and Uafied her expe£tstion£««-^I fUIl could have 
recourfe to her pity ; but J would be indebted tp 
her tendernefs alone, and that, I deferve to lofe 
for even Then> he, whom I have hitherto found 
thfe moift amiable and indulgent of friends, what 
will be think at his return? — How ihall I be able 
to fupport hk prefence, his too juft reproaches i 
and how can I endure life without his efteem ?-^ 
Ohf heaven ! into what an abyfs am I plunged !— ^ 
My regl, my only friends, forfake and s£andon 
me. What remains ?—"triflng c^mnexions which 
iuive ferved btit to miflead my fteps.-— To myfel^ 
I appear a folitary being--^very thing at onoe 
unites to ovei^helm, and drive me to defpair. 
{Sht 4^^ ikr^ws hef/ilf im a fitit. ) 

SCENE mil. 

THE MARCHIONESS, A VALET J)E- 
CHAMBRE* 

Mttr. SOMEBODY is coming— let me, if po& 
fible, conceal this dreadful agitation.— {<S^ n^j.) 
What do you want ? 

Valet. Madam, here are fomc letters by .tht 
penny-poft. 

Mar, Opem and runs them over. (^JiU.) Thefc 
are three creditors whom I had forgot. — Com- 
plaints, threats. — How hurailitating f {To the 

vaUt^de^cbambre.) What do you do there? leave rae. 

. Kalet. 
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Valet. Madam,— why I wilh'— 

Mar. What? 

Valet. That you would pleafe^ madamy to fcttl« 
part of my account. 

Mar. At this moment, it is impoffible. 

Valet. As you had juft given twenty pounds to 
the woman whofe houfe was burnt, I thought—* 

Mar. I ! — I have given her nothing ; unfor* 
tunately, I cannot relieve her. 

Valet. My lady is to fay what fhe pleafes ; but 
the woman is juft gone ; Ihe told me of your 
generofity, and (hewed me the money. 

Mar. How !; — tlys is not true. 

VaL She did fay, you defired it might not be 
known ; but (he intrufted the fecret widi la Pierre 
and me, madam. 

Mar. Oh, heaven I what am I about to dif- 
cover ?— Call Juliet hither. 

Valet. Yes, madam, Here is my account, 

madam, which I beg you will pleafe to look ovw } 
and recollect that I have a wife and five chUdreni 
who intirely. depend on me for fupport. 

Mar. I will pay attention to it, I promife you ; 
but go, and call Juliet hither immediately ; go. 
{Tbt Valet* de-chan.bre goes out. The Marchiontfi 
continues fpefi king.) Juliet !— yes, Juliet is capable 
of it — at the very moment too, when 1 was treat- 
ing her with fo much injuftice ! — Oh, how im- 
patient I am to atone for my faults ! — But (he is 
not coming -, Pll go and find her— I think 1 hear 
her— yes, 'tis (he. 



SCENE 
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SCENE IX. 

THE MARCHIONESS, JULIET. 

Jfftir. JULIET, you have relieved that poor 
woman in my name ; you have ftripped yourletf 
of all you had, to fpare me the fliame and forrow 
of abandoning this unfortunate poor creature. 

JuL Blefs mei who has toUi you that, ma* 
dam? 

Mar. {Embracing htr with franfpsri.) I have 
gueiTed; my heart is, at leaft, capable pf reading, 
and valuing yours. 

. JuL What I have done has nothit^ at all ex« 
trgordinary in it : I had the money, which my 
father and mother can do without; therefore, I 
gave it, in your name, to the woman ; but I added^ 
that you enjoined her to ftri£t fecrecy* 

Mar. Thus, Juliet, you hoped to conceal front 
xny knowledge fojuft a call for gratitude.«^Of what 
happinefs did you wifh to rob me ! — and though 
I muft not attribute an adion, fo noble, fo affea* 
ingy to your friendfhip for me, though you have 
told me, Juliet, that the fole motive which £0« 
verns you is attachment to my aunt, ftill, I da 
not love you the lefs on that account, nor have 
I the lefs pleafure in admiring your virtues. 

7«/. Ah, madam ! my zeal may fometimcs be- 
tray me into rafhnefs and indifcretion« I feel it, I 
confefs it ; but I flattered myfiplf the caufe was to 
you fo well known, that you would always deigi^ 
to excufe the efFc6t« No, madam, \ dare affirm, 
that when you leem to doubt my heart, you are 
not fincere. No, I never can perfuade myfelf tliat 
you are capable of fo great an a£t of injuftici^.* 

Mar^ 
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Mar. {Very much affeHedJ) Juliet, my dear 
Juliet ! then you ftili love hm ? . 

"Jul. Love you ! — ^Oh,^ madam ! fince youallow 
of that expreflion^ I love you as I oi^ht lo love a 
bcnefaftrefs, a fifter, and the firft objeft of my 
tsmfernefs. Coniicter, maidam, we are not yet 
t«M> and twenty, aiMl I haye loved yo«i fifteen 
years. £v^rf thing which affeds yc^u^ to me 
becomes pergonal, yoor troublp^ are mine] I am 
prottd of your fuoeefs and affli^ed by your fkults; 
for all my happinefs depends on your good con- 
Aift and xtp«ktation, Deftined from infancy, to 
confocrate my life to you, owing every thing to 
your family and your kindnefs, could I, madaiti, 
withoQt tbe bttfeft ingratitude, have other fenti* 
]mnts^ 

Mar^ (EmirMtig her.) Alad, why am I not 
Wordiy of iiwch a friendf --Pardon kny faults and my 
injuftice, I deteft them* Ah, Juliet !— difquietade 
and vexatkm bav« dreadftiUy altered my temper ; 
I feel It but too ienfibly . My fituation, I confefs, 
ovefwhelWM me ; I fee no lefoutpe, and ajl my 
courage fails. 

JuL Irrefolution and weaknefe aggravate every 
evil. It is above fix months, madam, fince you 
have repented and thoughtof putting your af&irs 
into order, without |>ofleffiiig fufficient fortitude 
to execute fo laudable a defign. At firft, the means 
were eafier. The more you hefitatc, the more 
your difficulties increafe* 

Afar. But how is fuch a chaos to be reduced 
into order ? Where can I begin ? 

Jul. By knowing the exaft amount of your 
debts. 

Mar^ Alas ! I fliall know that to-day ; I have 
received a notefrom the maif whom I intrufted 

with 
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With this inquiry, and he acquaints me that he 
will come at ^ight o*clock this evenings to iretam 
me au anfwer, 

Jul. Pray, madam, can you nearly guc(s what 
you owe ? 

Al9r. AUs, almoft feventeen handved poundSt. 
as I am much a&aid. In IhoFtI, I .will na^ike ai^ 
intire reformation ; I wjll give up my allowance^ 
I can do witho\it any tbing*->^Ah, may I be s^ble 
at that price to atone for my errours ! 

JuU At eight p'clock tibiis evening yo» will 
know the iituation of your affairs ; but the Vif'« 
countefs will be with you, madam. 
. Afar. How fliall I get rid of her ?~Sb0 will 
wi(h to ftay late t and, drguniftanced as I am, heir 
company will be fo wearing I— I have a mind ta 
write, and &y I cannot receive her. 

Jul. Tl^af will be of no ufe; ihe would takt 
no denial* 

Mar. (Patijhly.) Still, it is dreadful to be fo^ 
exc^vely teazed by a perfon whom one does n^t 
love ; or who is, at leaft, too giddy to inlpire ^ 
tender affefltion. ' 

7«/. WhoiQ one does iM>t love !-<^Yoy .have 
faid it ; madaqa, theexpreffion has efcaped yo^.--^ 
However, (he would not be denied, and (he would 
indeed be }uftiiRcd»--*Obfervc the inconvenience 
of giving all the privikdges of friendfliip to 
a per/on iLbom one does not love. By yoijr de-* 
monftFations, you have confraifted^ with her and 
the world, an engagement which ypu c^iWiOt lud- 
denly relinquilh, without being accu&d qf in- 
coofiftei^cy and bad bel^viour, Yoi^ cannot pof-* 
fibly bveak mth hei?, you ^aa only hfi efiimig^d 
by degrees.^ , : . 

Mar. How could I form fucha caAlMs^QP ? 

3 • 7«^- 
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Jul. You do not love each other, therefore 
time will calily difengage you. But to return to 
your afiairs. With your permiffion, madam^ { will 
t>e your reprefentatire this evening ; I will fee the 
man whom you have deiired to examine them ; 
andy when the Vilcountefs takes her leave, I will 
acquaint you with the particulars of our convcr* 
£ition. 

Mar. Do fo. |*ll go and look for fome papers 
which I forgot to deliver up, and you IhaU give 
him thofe likewife.— -How I dread his informa- 
tion !— .Tell me nothing, dear Juliet, till after the 
Vifcountefs is gone; for I would, if poffible, con- 
teal diftrefles i^om her, which I can intruft to 
you only, — Afliire this man, my dear friend,' 
-afliire him, that, if he can bring me out of this 
dreadful labyrinth, without M. de Germini's or 
Bij aunt*8 knowledge, I (hall owe him more than 
life it£df ; I fhall think myfelf indebted to him 
for honour. He has given me this hope^ if my 
debts do not exceed feventeen hundred pounds. 
Kemind him of it. 

Jul. Believe me, 1 will forget nothing, madam. 

Mar. Repeat to him, that I will give up mv 
allowance for the neceilary time, and fign an en- 
gagement for that purpofe. He has great obliga- 
tions to my family, make the moft of them; in 
fliort, tell him, he is my only hope, my laft re- 
fburce. 

Jul. Can you, madam, thus apply to a ftran- 
ger, when you have an aunt— 

Mar. I only aik that ftranger to lend me a part 
of the money which. L want, and I offer to pay 
him intereft* The fum will not be very confider- 
able after all ; for I have many creditors who will 
allow me time* 

$ Jul 
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Jkl. I believe fo ; they have cheated you 
enough to afFord it. You have never examined* 
nor fettled an account; you know the price 
of nothing; you have bought every' thing on 
credit ; thcfe, are the principal caufcs of your em- 
barrafled fituation. But let us fpeak no more 
about it, let us forget the paft, and think only 
of the future. 

Mar. Oh, Juliet ! if I am enabled to pay tnt 
debts, do you fuppofe I can ever contra^ frem 
ones ? 

Jul, If I thought, after the leiTon you have re- 
ceived, madam, diat you could be capable of fuch 
alault, I fhould regard you as the ftioft exravagant 
and contemptible of women. Judge, then, whe- 
ther I can harbour fuch an idea. 

Mar. Oh, Juliet ! you fee into the bottom of 
my foul.— < When we have felt the full extent of 
our errours, when we have lamented them*^ fin- 
cerely, it is impoflible to relapfe. However, let 
us lofe no time, but look for thofe papers, before 
the Vifcountefs returns.— Come, dear Juliet; 
come into my clofet. {She takes bcr under the arm^ 
^nd both go ouu) 



End of the Second Act« 
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A C T III. 



S C EN E the Fitft. 



JULIET, aim. 

TW O thoufand nine hundrcdpounds !— flw 
owes two thoufand nine hundred pounds !-<?• 
Alas, in what a ftate would fhe now be, were fhe 
acquainted with this afflifiing neWs !— The man» 
on whom ihe had fuch dependence, I have fouad 
fo referved, fo cold !—— However, I have juft 
written madame Doriza this melancholy intelli* 
gence; and of her generofity I entertain no doubts ; 
but moft of thefe bills muft be paid immediately, 
will that be in her power?— My unhappy lady, into 
what a fnare has fhe been drawn ! — ^her iituation 
renders her a thoufand timies more dear to me than 
ever. When fhe was happy, how far was I from 
knowing the ftrength of my attachment to her !-— 

As 
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As yet, flic fufpcfts nothing ; but is fupping qwctljr 
with^ the Vifcotmtefs. I faw her for a moiiierit 
iinc© this paiiifyl converfction j h^t I put pn fo 
cbmpofed a countenance, that, far from 4ifcovcr- 
iag any thiog'diftrelliRg in it, I thought I could 
obferve fhe conccivc4 flattering hopcs.^ — Her aiunt^ 
her worthy aunt, wiH not forfake her, I am cer- 
tain. — But two thoufand nine hundred pounds, 
ipw flic command fo large a fym ?^If fhe muft 
look for it elffc^cxc, and have recourffe to monied . 
ixieiiy Ac fecret will be divulged, and difcovery is 
what I 4fejid.— I think I hear fomebody, — Alas, 
it is nay miflfefs f— I expeft madame Doriza's 
anfWcr ; and) in the mean timci let me, if poflible, 
diffimble. 



S C E N E II. 

jm MARCHIONESS, JULIET. 

JMiir. THE Vifcppntcfs is writing a note iit 
tny nK>tn> and I fcize this moment to fpeak one . 
word to my dear Juliet ; I dp not wifh to ^ 
any queftions— but, juft now, you appeafcd fatis- 
fied. , 

Jul. J conjure you, for your own fake, madam, 
difcover no unc^finefs^ no inquietude to the Vif- 
countefs : you know how very indifcrcet fhe is. 
Command yourfelf ; do not give way to fprrow.— 
(Shi takes her band and kjps it.) My dear lady !— . 
Your pardon, madam \'^{jljide^) I cannot conceal 
my grief I— 

Mar. Juliet— you weep !— -Alas, I am undone I 
-^I perceive there are no refources. 

JuL Oh ! Wh»t is it I have faid ?~Take courage. 

Vol. I. . M madam, 
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madam, your affairs arc not defpera^e— no, believe 
me, this very day will terminate your diftrefles, I 
•hope — nay, I am certain of it. 

Mar. Isitpoffible? But why thofe tears I faw 
you fhed ? ' 

"juL It was a moment, of tendernefs, which! 
could not refifl — but I promife you, I am eafy — 
yes, Indeed I am, 
. Mar. You would not deceive me ? 

Jul {Afidi.) Alzsl—fJ/oU) All I can tell 
you is, that I am not yet perfeftly informed as to 
your affairs ; the man, .to whom you committed 
the examination, has not yet been able fully to 
execute his commiffion ; however, I have given 
him your papers, and to-morrow morning you 
will have a final and determinate anfwer. ' 

Mar. But has Jie, at leaft, given you any 
hopes ? 

Jul. Min^ are languinc, and, I believe, well 
founded. 

Man Oh, Juliet ! you reftore me to' life 1 

^ul. Then refume your cheerfulnefs, that the 
Vifcountefs may not have any fufpicion ; pr^y, 
madam, let her fee no change in your behavi- 
our. — Secrecy is fo effential ! 

Mar. I will reftrain myfelf, I promife you, but 
the effort cofts me dear. — ^Now that my eyes are 
fully opened, if you Icnew how troubleifome I 
think her, how foolifli, inconfiftent, and ridicu- 
lous Ihc appears — and how plainly I perceive 
that fhe never loved me.!— But hulh — 1 think V 
hear her, 

'Jul: Yes, 'tis (he. 



SCENE 



or THE WORtD. 



us^ 



Vtf. Thaft impoffible ; *tis above an hour fince 
we fupped. (^e Uoks at her VHitch.) It is but 
tliree quarters after ten, Indeed. 

Mar. Ax. what time have you ordered your 
carriage ^ 

Vif. At one. 

Jbhr. \/lfid$.) Howtea^ing^ 

Vif. But my coachman is fa impunftual, th^ 
I <toi« fay bcTI not be here before twor 

Mar. (Aftde.) Quite agreeable ! 

Vif. What's the matter, my love ? you fcem un* 

Mar. Yes, my head-adi tncreafes vc¥y much. 
Vif* And for my part, working makes my eyei- 
«cll.~l bflfve got the fidgets* (n$j Uth get up./ 

S C E N E IV. 



THE MARCHIONESS, THE VISCOUN^ 
TESS, JULIET. 



n 



nf. Well, Juliet ? 

Jul. A penoa, in the otfaer foom« dcfires to 
Qi»k with you, madam, 
fy. Withme? 
7«A Yes, madam. 
Vi/. At (mh an hoar: this is extiaordinaiTr 

Well, ru go. 




ENE 
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S C E N E V. . / 

, TrtE MARCHIONESS, JULIET. 

Mar. I HAVE a moment's refpitc, however,— 
O fa, 1 am: tired to death. 

JuL I forefaw that your converfation Would be 
very infipid. 

Mar. And this mad whim of :ftaying here, at 
work, till two in the morning, without faying a 
word, is really inconceivable. 

Jul. By fitting up fo late, (he yirill not rife to- 
morrow before noon ; dinner and her toilette wiU 
einptoy her till the time of going into publick ; and 
then, the day will be gone, — If (he went to bed, 
early, what would (h|5 dO'with her mornings ? 

Mor. Is thU living? — And withall, Ihe has 
fuch levity ! But a little while ago, fhe declared 
ibe bad the. mod important things ^o intruft me 
with, and warned to alk my advice; however, 
this evening Ihe has totally forgotten thtforrows 
and vexaiiem of which fhe was fo iihpatient to. 
give me an account. 

: llulV And. you have not Reminded her ^ - / 

Mar. I took care not to do that; for, after alii 

her filence is more agreeable to me than her con* 

-Vcrfation. 

,'jlu/: Here ftiejs. 'Sl^e fecms.^cry full of bull. 

Tiefs ; I will leave you, for now ftie jC^rtalnly has 

fome fecret to communicate. [She goes out. 



SCENE. 
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s c E N E vr. 

THE MARCHIONESS, THE VISCOUN- 
TESS, 

Vif. OH, my love ! you fee me in.fuch aglta* 
don, fuch diftrefs— 

Mar. Why, what has happened ? 

Vlf. It was one of my womeft who wanted to 
fceak with rae. 

Mar. Welir; . 

Vift, Why, ihe came to fay, that my mother-in« 
Taw is in a dreadful rag^. She has heard the- 
whole ftory about the Baronefs, with whofe re- 
lations file lives in intimacy; and this lofs at play» 
which is attributed to my advice, has difpofed her 
n> give me the fineft Icfture !— Only think, (he. 
has feated herfelf in my room, and waits there in 
order to preach to me — Aye, (he (hall wait long 
enough, for I am determined to fpend the night 
her^- 

Mar. What nonftnle ! 

Vif. Would you have me go and expofe myfetf 
to fuch a fcene after fupper, with my (hocking, 
nef ves, and exquifite fenhbility ? — No^ that's im- 
poffible. I (ball ftay here till to-morrow morn*, 
ing — we will chat. — I have fo many things to tell 
you ! — You cannot imagine how exceffively I 
am to be pitied for my feelings. — You often fee 
me in my penfive hours : this unevennefs is veiy- 
inexcufable; and all the philofophy in the world 
is hot always fufficient to overcome diftrefles 
which a(Fe£l fo acutely. 

M 4 Mau. 
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Mar. However, your refoIuHon ia concealing 
them fo weU Is much to be admired. 

ViJ. I»deeA, I have feme rcfelution — if I had 
not ibaraSier^ ^^f^gy% what would become of 
me? — Judge of my fituatioiif I'll defcribe it in tw^ 
words : I nave a hulbatid, who complains of me. 
and continually confradi(9fs me; a iathei^ anc^ 
mother-inrlaw» who cannot hear me, ana with, 
thera 1 am obliged to aflbctate, becaufe I live iia 
their houic ; I have a hundred enemies, by whoia 
] am blackened and calumniated, and, e^urepting; 
jourfelf, \ have not a fingle friend. 

Mar^ Your iltuation is dreadful ; but what at^ 
tempts have you madt towards mending it? 

Vif^ I try to diflif5ate myfelf; I never ftay afc 
home, but am continually running from place €o». 
place, in ijOefl of people 1 care nothing about, and 
^ho confid^r me wilh Derfe£t indifference, that I 
may avoid my family, by whom I am hated anc^ 
tormented. 

Mat. But yop catinot always efcape from youc' 
family \ yovr muft fometimes be at home ; nor 
can any thing Ihake off a hulband^s authority^ 
Would it not be wifer if you endeavoured to gain 
the affeftion of thofe on whom you depend, in^ 
itead of defying, irritating^ and perhaps driving, 
them to violent eictremities ? 

V»f, But there is no pleafing themi withoutr 
almoft intirely renouncing the worlds ftaying at 
home part ot the day, fupping there frequently ,^ 
never contracting debts, nor |>layin^ at pbaraon. 

Ma^* {Laughing.) Thefe injunftions arc very 
fevere and tyrannical indeed ! 

Vif. You rally— I can readily fuppofe -fuch in- 
ju6tions would not be tyrannical to you; and tha^ 
you, who are reafoA itlelfi could fubmit to them 

withoui 




without rel^apte. But rh|^frj|ii^iad the ad- 
vantage you enjoy, that of reccivinj^ti excellent 
education, which has given you aSMpfand ac- 
compIi(hnient9. You know how to e^i^y your- 
fclf, and canftayathome without e:^nencmg' 
€nnui: you had a nioft judicious giiirf?to direct 
your firft fteps in the world; you have received 
ufeful advice, which ought to form your mind 
and underftanding : therefore, for you to poflcfs 
method, judgment, and invariable' principles, is 
not aftonifliing. If you were not, as you are, 3 
pattern of conduct and wifdom, you muft, by na-^ 
ttire, have been either foolift, or mad. So do 
ijot be too proud of all your perfeftions, my dear 
friend, fince you owe moft of them to the kind 
attention of a worthy aunt. 

Mar^ (jifidi.) Alas! how fevere and juft » 
lenfure fhe paiTes upon me without defign- 
ing it ! 

Fif. For my part, I was placed in a con- 
Vent from my infancy, and only taken out tp 
be married : you are fedate, I am thoughtlels ; 
this follows of courfe. — I gave myfelf up to tlic 
fafhion J found eftablifhed in the worid ; and, not 
having any refource. within myfelf, 1 fought it in 
a diflipation which could alone deliver me from 
gnnuL 

Mar, But you are fo young, that you may yet= 
acquire knowledge and accomplifhments. 

Vif. I wifli it. I do what I can • — I am going 
trough a courfe of natural philofophy ; I have- 
got a billiard-mafter ; I ride in the manege^ and 
learn to drive ponies; but notwithftanding all 
this, when I am alone in my clofet, I ftill find 
myfelf equally deftitute of-empidymcnt ; nor do 
M 5 thcfc 
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tliefe things make retirement at all more pleafing; 
to me. 

. Afar. I believe it firmly ; the kmd of ftudics 
which you have chofen can be no great refource 
in fblitude. 

yi/. However, this kind of ftudy is very mucK 
the ton^ and every woman now gives hcrfelf up* 
to it. ' 

Afar. Let us leave violent cxercifes, and tlie ^^ 
fcienccs to men ; they have not our graces, we • 
have not their ftrength. They are made for great; 
things ; boldnefs, temerity, and enthufiafm, be- 
come them ; moderation, prudence,, and foftnefs, 
are our portion. By endeavouring, to refemble • 
us, they would debafe themfelvcs ; and", we, . by 
wilhing to imitate them, renounce all our charms, 
and lofc the fureft means: of captivating, 
. yif. So, my love, you. condemn a. woman, who • 
plays at billiards, hunts, and goes tlirough courfes * 
of the fciences. - • 

, M^r, I am of opinion, that* Jneyeiy thing^^ 
excefs alone is to be condemned. A woman who, 
devoted her whole life to thofe employments of 
which you are fpeaking, and, who cultivated ho. 
other talent, would, I confefs, appear to me much; 
to be pitied; for, in fliort, at forty we; can neither 
Ibllow the hounds nor drive ponies. 

Vif. I never thouglit of what I (hould do af 
forty. — Now you have given me tlie idea, I muft 
confider about it. — I. flaall feel quite, fhocked ar 
being forty, I forefee that. — You, fpeak like an 
angel, my love ; you have convinced me ; and I'lf 
leave off riding on horfeback — beffdes, it gives me* 
fuch a painful wearinefs — But I hear Juliet.-?— 
What does Ihc want with us? 

SCENE 
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S C E N E VIL 

JTHE MARCHIONESS, THE VISCOUN-: 
TESS, JULIET ivith two domino's^ and majks 
in her hh^idj. 

Juf. to the Tif. MADAM^ here arc tlic mafj 
qoaerade-d relies you wanted, 
^ Mr. How, mafquerade-drefles ! 
• Vtf. Yes; there is a raafquerade-ball at the 
opera-houfe to night. 

Mar. Well, what thtn ? 

Vif. What then ? wh/ let us gb to it, my love. 

Mar, Not I, believe me* 

V'lf, Only litear. I pofitiVely will not return 
borne before five in the morning ; fo what would 
you have us do till that time, . for now it i« only 
one o'clock ? 

Mar. You may do what you pleafc \ , but! am ; 
juft going to bed, I affure you* 
• Vtf Pho, pho, lamufed to this, 'tis yolafway ; 
you always begin by refufing. 

Mar. You Ihall never again reproach me with 
that w^knefs, for 1 promife you hereafter' to per- 
fift in my oppofition. 

Vif. With aH • my heart; but now it would be 
too cruel; for you^know I cannotgohome. 

Mar. WeHV I offer you a bed. 

V'lf. I go to bed! — I fl'eep in fuch an agita- 
tion ! ' - 

Mar. You would make me beh'cye you can 
have no reft, but at the mafquerade- 

Vif. It will, at leaft, diverfify my ideas, amd I 
am in great need of that. 

M6 • JuU 
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JuK {4fide.) How affeaing t^ is r 

Kif. I'll make Juliet my judge.— Obferve, dear 

Juliet, I have a tcafoti--^ vfety powerful reafon,. 

which prevents my going home* 
Jul, I know it> iiHidaqit 

yuh Your woman, mademolfelfe Henrietttt, 
whom^ I never faw but once before to-night,, has 
given me a minute detail of allihe kad the konour 
oi telling you ; and as ihe did^ not enjoin me to 
fecrecy, I am at liberty, madam^ to w^am yov 
s^aiinft relying too much on her difcretion. 

Vi/. But where c^ one find a difcreeC lady's 
woman ? this is the lixth, whom I have made toy 
confident; I have already difcharged five, andf 
cannot mend myfelf — In Ihort, Juliet, you fee it 
will be much better for us to go tothe ma^fterade* 
bulU than wait here for day, vsid be tired' to> 
death. — Come, drefs your lady. 

Jifar, 'This is a ufeiefs perfecution. 

Jul, (Speaking low to 4ke Jl^uhiomfoJ You can 
chly get rid of her by thefe means madam.. 

Afur. {Spiaking law ta JulUt.) How infuppoit- 
able ! 

Fif. I declare I have no more inelination for 
the mafquerade, lljan you have. 

Mai, Oh, reafon prompts you to make thc^ 
effort ; this is heroic indeed !— Come dien, I anr 
ready to accompany you thither. 

Fif, (IVith extajy.) Charming creature f my 
dear, how Ilove you!— 

Mar, But on this condition, that if you meet 
with any lady of your acquaintance, I may be at 
liberty to leaye you with her, and go away, 

Fif Agreed — ^1 willingly acquiefce in diat ; 'tis 
quiff? fail'. — ^Ccttiie, let us drefs* 

4 >/. 
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Jul {To the Vifcountefs.) Madatn, will you put 
on your drefs ? 

Vif. WiUingly.^f S*f inffii herfi^.) We fhaU 
liave fome excellent figures at the maf^uerade. 

Mar. {Jifide.) What felly 1— What kicoii* 
fiftency!— But her education, m fome meafuret 
pleads her cxcufe. — She is only to be pitied. 

y^l, (To ibi MarcUon^i.) Now, madam^ 111 
dms yott. fa^ €lr^ the Mttrchion^s. 

yif. I wtstoM the baliwouki be fiiMib to-night. 
I think I (hall be quite killing. — Where »-e our 
malks ? — Oh, here.— PU take this.— Make hafte, 
niy life.«-^Ah, now you look mxA chantiitigly \ — 
What a comicd habit !-— 'Tts pretty to be ki nndT- 
querade. — And the head-drefs } 

Jul. .There it is. 

Mut. Let us put on our maiks firft, {She fim 
in her ma/kj 

Vif. Make hafte, dear Juliet^^— I am dying to 
go. — Th^s is juft the hour when the hall is de« 
, Sghtfui* — Come, come ; be qukk, (Vh fmu on her 
wto/k») 

Meir. I hear fomebody.-^ Juliet, fte who j| 
is, 

Jul. Oh, madam !~ 

Mar^ What's the matter ? 

Jml. I. think I hear madame Doris&'s Toke» 

Mar. Good heaven ! 

Jul. 1 am not nnftaken, 'tis ihe herietf. 

Mar. I tremble < 

P^f What an unlucky ac<:ident t 

*" " {Afide.) What a terrible apparition m this^ 

Imx \ 
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S^C^BN E viii;. 

DORIZA, THE MARCHIONESS, THE VIS- 
COUNTESS. 

(iDorh^ remains for a* moment at 'the further end of 
thejiogi^ and views the majkers with furpri%e ; the^ 
Vifcouniefs and Marcbionefs appear ^ ajioui^ed and , 
confujed): 

• Dor. (Advancing.) T AM forry t6 interrupt your 
pleafuresj but I muftpofCtivcly fpeak a word withr 
my niece. 

Fif, {In a low voice to the Af^rch.) Make your 
efcape^ my lOvc. — FU ftay, rildaiid.the brunt in- 
ypuT place; I willingly lacrifice myfelf— - 
, AIar» (hta low voice to ^ the Fif,) No, 'do you: 
go,.I conjure you. , 

Vif. {Still fptaking low,) I cannot leave you. 

Dor, I now am unaccuftomed to mafquerades— 
^d you are too. well difguifed for me to know 
you. — Niece, will you anlwer me? » 

f^ij] f Approaches f and fp^cks in a fqu^aking voice.) 
My dear aunt^ .forgive me this little mafquerade. 

yl^r, {JJnmfiJking.) Aunt, L am driven to de- 
fpair 1 

Vif. {Speaking low Jo the March,) It is I, then,, 
who muft take to flight.— Adieu, my love. I am 
inconfolable for what has happened. Th/e aunts 
and mothers-in-law have, this day, confpired 
againftme; I am going to deliver myfelf up to? 
mine, as a punifhment for the diftrefs I bring 
upon vou.— Fs>*c'wp!I, [^^he goes out. . 

SCENE; 
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S C E.N-E: iX.^ Andlaft., 

DORIZA^.^T«E MARCHIONESS, JULIET;. 

Juliet, off en to nth a 

.J^or. STAY Juliet^ you have written to me/ 
aad lowc yoa,an'anfwcr; nar will I keep you* 
an.y longer in fufpcnfe. 

JtiL Ab,;. madam^J I venture %» guefs your 
anfwor, . 

• DoKi {To thi Mdrcblonefi.) Niecev^y afidcfthat* 
^bawafled air; look afc me,' you will- not per^ 
ceive any tnKe of diflatisfefition on my coiinte-*' 
nanc,e. I might complain of you withjuftice, but^ 
you appear too fenfibly affefied by your feult, for 
me to have the: power of reppoach^g- you'witl^ 
it. • 

Mar. You fee me. penetrated ' with r^rtt anJ^ 
COnfuiion; madam ; and your exceilive indulgence 
renders me ftill more blameable.— I do not pte-^*- 
fume to relatethte reafona* which . miglit, infomc 
mcafure, cKCulpate me ;• but deign to alk Juliet 
baw* L have, been hurried on^ and what repug- 
nance I felt. — 

, Dor, Without knowing your reafons, op being* 
able to believe them good ones, I \ fdppofe, fincc 
you have broken. your word with^me, that it mull r 
havecoft you very dear. 

Mir. I deceived, you; but. how much am-R 
pjiniflied for it / — Ahy could you but read my^ 
heart ! — 

Dor. You have affli£led me : you have told me 
a lie; but you have not deceived me'; and this 
T . afters- 
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aftemomiy while you were relating your ftory, I 
enjoyed one pleamre, that of being convinced 
By your "Uumes and xwkwsLtdnek of manner^ 
that it was, at leaft, the firft time of your uttering 
an untruth. A$ I ui mote experienced than y<m 
are, I fhould not have been duped, had you pof- 
fefled a larger Ihitv of art, and dutf, 1 am fenfible, 
I never could have forgotten. Many circum- 
flances-uaay induee iib to pardoia an aft xif levity, 
or a want of icfpeft ; mit nodiing can render 
ialfehood excufable, even for a fing^ momenta 
However, ceafe, my child, to repmach yourfelf 
with an offence which 1 forgive, and will ndt 
mention again. I came hither to-ni|^t, and 
would take no denial^ but it was not for the &kj^ 
of this explanatioa ; k was to bring you good 
news ¥dijch I have juft received. 

Mat. Good news i-^What— ^ M. de Oeitotid 
on Ae foad?— WiH be loon arrive I 

D^.^ou have gueiled it.— This is what I 
wanted to acquaint yau with. 

Mar. {4/Ui.) Ofa,heaveil!~{j£rMMl.} Soen^ 
in haw many days ? 

JOor, He wiflied to furprizey«— ^t I thought k 
neceiSiry to forewarn yiMi.—- He has written tome-— 
he comes this very night, and will ht here in an 
hour^ — 

7a/. She tumspab^fbe totters.--^ Ah, itedam!— 
(Dariza and Juliet jupp^rt the Mftcbhne/i,) 

Mar» He comes in an hour !-^ 

Dor. Why this alarm ? — ^What xran you fear ?"• 
Have you not a mother, a friend? — Have yoxa 
nothh^ to liell her ? — ^Is it impoiSbk for tne to' 
obtain a moment's confidence ? — Ah ! though you 
uefiafe me that, how can you do othcrwife than 
iuppofe that my heaxt muft guefs yout affiidioRs ^ 

WiU 
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WiU yott not fyeak, my cbikl^-^U tbii tbe re* 
ward ycF« hare referyed fi^ £> much tetidfr* 
nefs ? 

^tfn Whae a time do^you choofe to demand that - 
confidence to whkk you have (o xaany claims h*^ 
You are every thing to me.<--I love yoii sis I 
ought to love you; I cannot better .defciibe \bm 
cxcef« of an attachment fo tender t— Were I only 
to confeik my feultSi my heart Should be oj^ened 
to yoU) doubt it not.— *Were you only my friend^ 
you ihould know all my fecreu.— *Sttt my bene^* 
ladrefs! — to abufe your goodaefs, your getlO'^ 
rofity — no, I cannot-— 

Dorn S^nce you will not fpeak, I muft Mitici* 
pate you. — Thanks to J fief's care, it is in my 
power: though I am forry to be obl^dto her 
only, for the ha{>pinef8 of doing you a fervice* 

Man What is it I hear i Oh, heaven I 

JuL Yei, madam, I acknowle^ that I bcfi. 
tray<d you : your debts amounted lx> near tkteo 
^ou&nd pounds* ... 

Afar. Alas! is it poilible ? 

Dor. They are paid» 

Mar* Oh, ray dear aunt 1-^ 

Jul. (Xjffingher haml.) Permit me» madaaft. 

Mor. How can my gratitude equal io much 
kindneia ? and how can I ever atone ior aU my 
liiulu ?-^But| my dear aunt, it wrings my very 
feu) to think thfit fudi generofity muft injur* 
your fortune, and that my foUies coft you lbs 
greateft iacrifices. 

Dor. No, my dear child ; difpel your &ars ; I 
bad that fum at my command ; and could Iide it vtk 
a manner more pkafing to myfe^? Sudi are die 
fruits of seconomy ; it end^lee ua to render t&n« 
tial iervice fo thofc we lave: and is tbere any 

whim; 
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ii?^ini whatfoever^ from the indulgence of whicfiLi 
ive can expert a gratification, equal to this inex^ 
preffiblc happinefs ? 

' Mar. You favc my honour in the eyes of the • 
ifforldy but with what remorfe you at the fame 
time ovcrwhdm me ! Never, till this moment, 
did I fo ftrongly feel the culpable extravagance of 
my conduft ! When you- do everything for nae, 
\\ by an inconceivable fatality-^ am perhaps/ only, 
thp more to be pitied. r-Can you ftill love me?- 
jnay I flatter myfelf with having loft none of my 
influence over your heare, after- making f6 bad a 
ufe of it ? — Can you, hereafteri efteem me, and 
believe my prbmifes f — Ah, dfeign, for pity'-s fake». 
ifpoflible, to reconcile -me to myfelf! 

D^. Be calm, my dear, be calm rnor think me 
capable of feeling any apprehenfions refpefting 
your future condo^^ the- penitence you (hew 
•would ba^vedeftroyed'fuah' an idea, had I con- 
(ceived it. Thar you have erred, is certain ; but F 
ought to attribute the greateft part of your errourar ' 
to inyfelft ' ' ' 

Mar. To yourftlf 1 Oh, no T 

D^r. Yes, indeed: I gave you good advice; but 
at the fame time reprefented, in too general tern^s, 
the dangers of the world* Had I clearly Ihewn . 
you aii diofe dangers, your mind and'underftand<^ 
ing would certainly, have eiuibled you to avoid 
them. You now have* learned from experienccj 
a-^painful lelfcn which I might have fpared you; 
'However, all is reftified ; therefore, let us forget 
our fufferings andWexations, nor think of any 
tiling but ithehappintf& which awaits us. ^ - ' 

Man. Happinefs I yesv at Jerigth you have Ihewn 
it me: happinefs is found in t^ie bofomof our 
&milies,l in. the.di&faarge of our duties* Virtues 
^ / and; 



OF THE WORLD- 259 

and the moft pleafing, the moft natural femi« 
mentSy lead to, and obtain it ; vanity and affeded 
manners keep it at a diftance : in Ihort, it is^ 
only the portion of a pure heart and a found 
judgement. 

Dor. {Embracing her*) It muft, it will be yours, 
I am certain. But come, my dear, let us go and 
meet M. de Germini ; come. 

Mar. I am going thei^ to fee him again, and 
•nothing will difturb my joy. Oh^my dear aunt !— 
Juliet, come with us. I wilh to taftc the pleafurc- 
of being at the fame moment reunited to «all II 
love I — 

Jul. You muft read my heart, madam ;; and: 
there fee the excefs of my happinefs and gratU 
tude. 

Dor. Let us lofe no more time. Come, Juliet ; 
come my dear daughter. [She Uths hold on.herarm^. 
{The Marchionefs gives^ her other a»m to Juliet^ 

Mar. [Asjbe goesQut,) Ah, now indeed, I am: 
kappyt 
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